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8 fable, in Devonſhire, and educated at the free - 
chool thete, under Mr. William Rayner, the maſter, 
Who was well qualified to give him a juſt taſte of claſ- 
fical learning. Being deſcended of an ancient family, 
whoſe eſtate was greatly impaired, his friends thought 
roper to place him in a way of improving his fortune 
ba In this defign he was put apprentice to a 
filk mercer in Tondon. -But this lation not ſuiting his 
liberal ſpirit, he began to ſhew his diſguſt to a ſhop, 
almoſt from his firſt entrance therein; and giving little 
attendance, and leſs attention to the buſineſs, be in 
a few years procured a releaſe upon eaſy terms, and 
took a final leave of his maſter. Having thus honour- 
ably got free from all reſtraint, he followed the bent 
of his genius, and foon gave the public ſome admir- 
able proofs of the character for which he was formed 
by nature; by writing his Rural Sports, a georgic, 
which he addreſs'd to Mr. Pepe. | 


M R. FOHN C4 Y was born at or near Barn- 


Theſe firſt ſpecimens of his poetical talents, added 
to the ſweetneſs of his temper, and an almoſt unex- _ 
ampled fimplicity of manners, immedigtely procured 
him the eſteem and affection of his brother poets; and 
Nen ; A 3 | particularly 


(0-3 

particular! endeared him to Mr. Pope, who was of 
* the ſame age with him: In the fociety of ſuch friends 
he paſſed -a few years, cultivating his muſe in that 
kind of improvident indolence and _ independency, 
which alone could make trim perfectly happy. But 
his taſte 'of life being too ele ant for his fortune, he 
gladly acce an. er made him in 1/12, of living 
with the ducheſs of Monmouth, as her _— bio 5 
fituation” ſet him at full leiſure to indulge his poetic 
vein ; and the year following he compoſed his * | 

hberd's Weth, . 9 bliſh'd- it, with a dedication to 
lord /Bolingbroke, 21 1714. The ſame year he refign'd 
his poſt — the ducheſs, being appointed to attend 
the earl of Clarendon, in the like character, on an 

embaſſy from queen Anne, to ih court of Hanover. 


The Abbaus death put an end to all his towering 
hopes: however, upon his return home, he was re- 
ceiv'd with the warmeſt welcome, by his friend before- 
mention*d ; who adviſed him to puſh the as $6.9 
which his laſt employ had given him, of being 
ſonally known to the new avian: "and his 
Accordingly he ſoon after took the opportunity of fil 
ing his court to the princeſs of Wales, afterwards queen 
Caroline, on the arrival of her royal highneſs in Eng- 
land. This compliment was well received, and our au- 
thor's farce, call'd The M hat diye Call it, being brought 
on the ſtage before the end of the ſeaſon, both their 

roy highneſſes honoured it with their preſence, The 
: kind reception he met with from perſons of the 


8 gl diſtinction at this time, fill'd him with hopes of 


more ſubſtantial favours ; and the failure of theſe made 
too deep an impreſſion upon his tender nature, which 
upon that account was but ill-ſuited to the wavering 
ate of a flender fortune. To divert this melancholy, 

r. Pulteney took our author with him to Aix, in 

| FLARE ie the year" 1717, and the following year, 
he was invited 1 lo er to his ſeat in Ox- 

Jordſeire.. . | 


by 


1720, he an his poems, in quarto, . by : 
been. witl 850 yr but & this was prey 
N a 1. 9 


ſentiy 


„ | 
ſently damp'd, by the loſſes that beſel him in the ſtocks 
that remarkable year; ſo that by degrees, he fell into 


ſuch an utter deſpondeney, as being attended with 
the cholic, brought his life in danger. In this un- 


happy ſituation he removed. for the benefit of the 
air, in 1722, to Hamgffead. Recovering from this 
diſorder, in 1724, he finiſhed: his tragedy, call'd The 
Capti ves; and having the honour of reading it to 
her royal highneſs the princeſs of Wales, he was far- 
ther encouraged to write a ſer of Fables in verſe, ſor 
the uſe of the late duke of Cumberland: theſe he pub- 
liſh'd in 1726, with a ſuitable dedication to that 
prince, who was then very young. 


Upon the acceſſion of his late majeſty to the 
crown, the following year, in ſettling the queen's 
houſhold, the = i of gentleman uſher to the princeſs 
Louiſa was mark'd out for Mr. Gay; but he declin'd 
the offer, as unworthy of him: and being much diſ- 
_ fatisfied at not being better provided for, the follow- 
ing copy of verſes were ſoon after handed about in 
manuſcript, which having never been n are here 
preſented to the reader. | 


A mother who vaſt pleaſure finds, 
In forming of her children's minds; 
In midſt of whom with vaſt delight, 
She paſſed many a winter's night; 
Mingles in every play, to find 
What bias nature gave the mind; 
Sg thence to take her aim, 
uide them to the realms of fame; 
Auf wiſely make thoſe realms their may 
To thoſe of everlaſting day; 
Each boiſt'rous paſſion ſhe'd controul, 
And early humaniſe the ſoul, GN 
The nobleſt notions would inſpire, e. 
As they were ſitting by the fire; i 
Her offspring. conſcious of her care, 
Tranſported hung around her chair. 
Of $cripture heroes would ſhe tell, 
Whoſe names they'd vids ere they could el 3 
A4 


— 


| > 0:4. 3 
Then the delighted mother ſmiles, 


And ſhews-the ftory in the tiles. 
At other times her — ©3 + 


By being bleſſings to their kind. 
Again ſhe'd. take a noble — 
And tell of Aadiſon and, ee 


This happy mother met one day, 
A book of tables writby Gay; 
And told her children, Here's a — 
A fund of wiſdom, and of — 
Such decency-! ſuch elegance! 
Such morals, fuch exalted ſenſe ! 
Well has the poet found the art, 


ler favourite boy the author ſeiz'd, 


Made ſuch reflections every page, 
- - 'The mother thought above his a 
_ Delighted- read, but ſcarce was a * 
To fiſh the concluding fable. 
What ails my child ? the mother cries, 
Whoſe ſorrows now have filPd your eyes? 


Who writes for ſuch exalted ends. 
Oh! baſe degenerate human kind, 
Had I a fortune to my mind, 21 
Shou'd Gay complain? but now alas, 
Through what a world am I to paſs ! 
Where friendſhip's but an empty name, 
. merit's ſearcely n in e 1 5 


Reſolv'd to tu}: his woes to reſt: 


That who inſtruct the royal race, 
Can't fail of ſome diſtinguiſh'd place. 
Mamma, if ,you were queen, ſays he, 
And ſuch a book was writ for me; 
I know tis ſo much to your taſfe, 
That Gap would me wy pant at leaſt. 


The ſages of antiquity's- + 1 1 - 7 
Who left a glorious name behind, - = 1 Sie 


Fo raiſe the mind, and mend the hear. | 
And as he read, ſeem'd highly pleas'd z 


Ohl dear mamma, can he want friends, _ 


She told him he ſhould. hope the beſt io ( | 


' 


© 


— 


hien 
fal My child, what you ſuppoſe is true, Warn 

41 {ee its excellence in you; r 
Poets whoſe writings mend the mind. 

A noble recompence ſhould-findais 

But I am barr' d by ſortune's frowihs, © / & 

The glorious godlike power to bleſs, 

And l raiſe. up merit in diſtreſs. 

But dear mamma, I long to know. 
Were that the caſe, what you'd beſtow ẽ v ,, -+ 
What l'd beſtow, ſays ſhe, my dear, 

At leaſt ſive hundred pounds a year. 


The ſamous Beggar's Opera appeared upon the 
ſtage early in the enſuing ſeaſon; and was received 
with greater applauſe than was erer known: beſides 

being acted in Lendan 63 nights without interruption, 
and renewed the next ſeaſon with equal applauſe, it 
ſpread into, all the great tons of England; was play'd. 
in many places to the 32th and 4oth time; and at. 
Bath and Briſtol 55 times. | „b 


The ladies carried about with them the favourite: 
ſongs of it in ſans, and houſes were furniſh'd with 
it in ſcreens. The fame of it was not confined to the 
author only. The perſon. Who acted Polli, tül then 
obſcure, became all at once the favourite of the town; 
her pictures were engraved, and ſold in great num- 
bers; her life written; books of letters and verſes 
to her publiſhed, and pamphlets made even of her 
ſgyings and jeſts. Furthermore, it drove out of Eng- 
land, for that ſeaſon, the Halian opera, which had 
carried all before it for ſeveral years. Dr. Scuiſn attri- 
butes this unprecedented, and almoſt incredible ſuc- 
ceſs, to a peculiar merit in the performance; wherein 
what we call the point of humour is exactly hit: a 
Point, he obſerves, which whoever can rightly touch, 
will never fail of pleaſing a great majority; and which 
in its perfection, is allowed to be much preferable 
to wit, if it be not rather the moſt uſeful and agreeable 
ſpecies of it. 


a5 


* * ZI | 

The unparalleled ſuceeſt of that piece nduced him, 

in 1729, to write a ſecond part, call'd Poũm; the 
- repreſentation of which on the ſtage, being ſorbid 
by the lord chamberlain, our author thought proper 
to print it by ſubſcription, in quarto; and the 
advantage he made of it, that way, was deem'd a ſuf- 
ficient ballance for any ſuppoſed damage from the 
prohibition, efpecially as he was taken immediately 
into the protection of the duke and ducheſs of Queen 
berry, who made his caſe their own, and uſed him 
with an uncommen degree of kindneſs. 

But all theſe extraordinary favours were not able 
entirely to remove a certain painful ſenſe of his ill 
fortune at court. In a little time he relapſed into 
his old diſtemper, the cholic ; after which he lived, 
or rather languiſhed the remainder of his days, under 
an incurable dejection of ſpirits, reſiding moſtly at 
Ameſbury, # feat of his noble patrons, near Stonehenge, 
upon Saliſbury plain; in fo ſweet 2 
was not without ſome chearful intervals, which he 
fill enjoyed in the company of his muſe. In the 
winter ſeaſons he came with the family to London, 
and was at their houſe in Bur/ington-Gardens, when he 
was ſuddenly ſeized with a violent inflammatory fever, 
which in three days put a period to his life, on the 
4h of December, 1732; and his body was interred, 
on the 23d of the fame month, in Weftminſter-Abbey, 
the pall being ſupported by the earl of Chefterfiela, 


lord viſcount Cornbury, the honourable Mr. Berkley, LES 


general Dormer, Mr. Gore, and Mr. Pope; the ſer- 
vice being performed by the dean, the choir attending. 
. ; | =; , | | FR ö LS 
An elegant monument is fince erected to his me- 
mory, with the following inſcription, written by 


( 1 } 

Of manners gentle, of affections mild, 
In wit a man, fimplicity a child ; 
Above temptation in a low eſtate, 
And uncorrupted een among the great. 
A. ſafe companion, and an eaſy friend, 
Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end: 
'Theſe are thy honours ! not that here thy buſt © 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duſt; 
But that the worthy and the ſhall fay,- - 
Striking their penſive boloms —— Here lies Gar. 


Here lie the aſhes of Mr. Joun Gar, 
The warmeſt friend; 
The moſt benevolent man: 
Who maintained 
Independency ; 
In low circumſtances of fortunes - 
„ 
In the midſt of a corrupt age; 
And that equal ſerenity of mind, 
Which conſcious goodneſs alone can give, 
Through the whole courſe of his life. 


Favourite of the Muſes, 
He was led by them to every elegant art; 
Refin'd in taſte, : 
And fraught with graces all his own : 
In var;ous kinds of poetry 
Superior to many, 
Inferior to none, 
His works continue to inſpire 
What his example taught, | 
Contempt of folly, however adorn'd:; 
Deteſtation of vice, however dignified ;_ 
Reverence of virtue, however diſgraced. 


Charles and Catherine, duke and ducheſs of Queenſ< 


berry, who loved this excellent man living, and regret 
him dead; have cauſed this monument to be erected 


to his memory. 


A 6 


c ana 3. 

Mr. Gay died inteſtate, ſo that his fortune fell, 
as he deſired it ſhould, to his two widow fiſters. The 
week before his death, he gave the play-houfe his 
opera, call'd Achilles, which was acted ſoon after 
with great applauſe. He left behind him a comedy, 
cal d The Diftre/*d Wife; the ſecond edition of which - 
was printed in 1750; and a humorous farce, call'd 
The Rehgarſal at Gotham ; both which are printed et 
the end of this volume, | 2 ' 


TS CAPTAN ES 
A 


TRAGEDY. 


Splendidè mendax, & in omne Virgo 


Nobilis @-um, p Hoa. 


To 
HER ROYAL HIGHNESS | 
THE 


PRINCESS. 


MAaDAM y © 

HE honour I received from Your 

RoyraL HI1GHNESs, in being per- 
mitted to read this play to you before it 
was acted, made me more happy than 
any other ſuccets that could have hap- 
pened to me. If it had the good for- 
tune to gain Your RoYAL HiGHNEss's 
approbation, I have been often reflecting 
to what to impute it, and I think, it 


muſt have been the Cataſtrophe of the 
| fable, 


8 DEDICATION. 


fable, the rewarding virtue, and the re- 
lieving the diſtreſſed: For that could not 
fail to give you ſome pleaſure in fiction, 

which, it is plain, gives you the greateſt 

in reality ; or elſe Your RoyaL HiGu- 
Ess would not (as you. always have 
done) make it your daily practice. 


5 83 
— — 


4 Lan. 


10 


. MADAM, 


"Your Royal Highneſs 8 
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ad. mat t bumbly devoted Servant, 
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PROLOGUE. 
| SPOKEN BY MR, WILKS. 


7 Wiſh ſome author, careleſs of renown, 

* Would without formal prologue riſque the town. 

For aubat is told you by this uſeleſs ditty ?- 

Only that tragedy ſhould move your pity © 

That avhen you ſee theatric heroes ſhown, 

Their virtues you ſhould ftrivve tò make your own, 

What gain wwe by this ſolemn wway of teaching ? 

Our precepts mend your lives no more than preaching. 
Since then our Bard declines this beaten path; 

What if aue laſb d the critics into wrath g 

FPaets ſhould ne er be drones ; mean, harmleſs things ; 

But guard, like bees, their labours by their flings. 

That mortal ſure muſt all ambition ſmother, | 

Who dares not hurt one man to pleaſe another. 

What, fink a joke ! That's but a mere pretence : 

He ſhows maſt wit, '*wwho gives the moſt offence. 

But ſtill our ſqueamiſh author ſatire loaths, 

As children, phyſic; or as women, oaths. 

He Anbaus he's at the bar, and muſt ſubmit ; ' 

For v' ry man is born a judge of wit. 

Hoa can you err? Plays are like paintings try d. 

You firſt enquire the hand, and then decide: 

Yet judge him not before the curtain draws, 

Left a fair hearing ſhould reverſe the cauſe. 


I 7 * \ ? * 
> © 1 Y 
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© Hydarnes, * 
Araxes, 


Dnamatis Perſonæ. 1 


ee 1 E . 
Mr. Wills. . 


Mr, Booth. 


Mer. Mill.. 


Mr. Ilhan. 


Mrs. Porter. 


Mrs. Oldfield. 


Mrs, Campbell. 
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.S$C EN E, The Fh 
e Consrisarons. DES 
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8 night near f. 

Con ere e the dead of nig 
And not a glimm'ring ray behind you 
Fore-runs the morning's dawn, 

1/ Conſþ, Thus 77 Ware ſafe. 

2d Conſp. Silence and ſleep ar er the palace 

- reign. | 

17 8275 Succeſs is now ſecure. I: 51 

24 Con/p. Are all aſſembled ? | 99 
1½ Conſp. Our number's not complete. | 
2d Canſp. What, not yet come | | 

Thoſe two were over-zealous. It looks ill, 
J Conſp. Why fear ye? I'm their pledge. 1 know 

them brave. 

They'll ſoon be with us 2 partake our glory. fg 

Hyd. What mean theſe murmurs ? | 
, Conſp; I ,miſtruſt divide us, 

Our enterprize is feil'd, and we are loſt. 

Fd. My vengeful heart pants for the glorious deed, 
And my thirſt quickens for Phraortes blood. 5 
Why ſtops the lazy night 0 morning, riſe; 
Call up the drowſy * to the day's talk; ; 


7 * N a * 
. 
1 
0 


. i Ns £147 
20 THE CAPTIVES. 
The king to day the holy hill aſcends, - | 
And proſtrate falls before the-rifing, ſun. 


WW 90S + 
1 


1 Con/p. The ſun ſhall riſe, but riſe to no more. 


For as he paſſes from the Ow chamber 


This ſtrikes him home. 


24 Conſp. Let each man give kim dend. 


We cannot be too ſure. . 
1 N mine. 8 


im my father fell, by ee "ce 5 54 
They fail'd, they periſh'd in the t deſinn: 


Succeſs and Vengeance are for mee. 


My father led the Median hoſts to battle, 
And all the _ of Media ſung his triumphs. 
1/ Con „N r hearts were his. 
Hyd. The peop fo fo . | 
His royal Vir bo to pleaſe Nis country, 
Graſp'd at the ſceptre which Phraortes 
For this he ſaffer'd 1gnominious death : 
His houſe was raz'd; my brave, unhappy brothers 


Fell in his ruin; I alone efcap'd ; 


In baniſhment I've ſigh'd, whole years away, £1 | 

N forgot. But now, even in his "ARE 17 
ow, while he leads the Perfian rinces captive, _ 

And overflows whole nations witl x his armies, 


I'Il ſtab him to the heart. 


24 Conſp. What ſound was R 
* IVE Lights pas acroſs the rooms, and r 


N ſteps 
Move to the king's apartment. Sleep is ged., * 


And all the palace lives; Phraortes wakes. 
24 Conſp. Huſh! hark again!! 
% Conſp. The ecchoes of the nt 


Catch ev'ry whiſper, 
24 Conſp, Some have overhneard us. 


77 Coup. It muſt be ſo. "The guards have rook the 
alarm. 5 
Our lives, (what's war) our enterprize is loſt 15 
24 Conſp. Retreat; my friends; let us reſerve _— 
For ſome more proſpꝰrous hour. 
d. You raiſe up phantoms, 


bt Then ſtart ar them yourſelves, Some 6ckly Guides 


Has wak'd the king too ſoon. Hence ſpring your fears, Þ 


. THE CAPTIVES, 21 
Hence grows this mean ſurprize. Are theſe your boaſts? 
Danger but whets the edge of reſolution, 
And at each noiſe I graſp my dagger faſter. 
Is every thing diſpos d to give th' alarm 
Among the Perfian — Hope of ſreedom 
Will arm them on our ſide. | 
% Can. Were the blow firuck, 
The reſt old follow. be PETS 

Hyd. See a gleam of light © 
Darts from the king's apartment. Man you dere. 
Be firm, be ready. Let not tremblin f 
Miſguide your aim; let ev'ry wound be mortal. 

1 Conſp. This "way and that way danger 58 

near us. 3 * 
Where ſhall we fly 2 The tread of nimble feet | 
Hurries from room to room, and all dhe palace | 
Swarms as at noon; | | 
| * Let us conſult our ſaſetxyßx.. 
Conſp. To ſtay and to be taken is deſpair ; | 

aud wha deſpair? but poor, mean cowardice, 
By _— caution heroes = acer hy 7. | 
For glorious enterprize, and m1 ingdoms | 
Are Tevell' with the duſt. * 
Hyd. Withdraw — 8 175 
Be flill, and liſten; Theſe will beſt iran us 
If ftill it may be done; or if the blow” - 
Muſt be deferr' d. But huſh, they come upon us. 


Enter Orbaſius, Araxes, at ong door ; two Magi at the 
ol ber, n avith li . Hydarnes ane 
Conſpirators lining. f 
dra 3 come, yes rey rend fathers; "oy theſe 
ooks 
Of terror and ek n ye back © - 25 
As if the ſtrides of Death ftalk*d cloſe behind you? 
_ 1 Mag. The king ev'n at this folemn hour of fight 
0 rivately to call us to his preſence.” 
zods preſerve: him! 1 75 AT? + 
WW Why this wild confuſion ? 6 Nea 
In ev'ry paſſing face I read ſuſpicion, 
© {People eraſſing 6; Plan 
And haggard fear. Has hickneſs ſeia i che King, 


— 
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Aud groans he with the lateſt . 
Speak forth your terrors. | | UA 
24 Mag. May Phracrres liver 

Orba. Tell us the cauſe. Tauts g. becher 

Our duty bid us interpoſe our dives \ 

Between the king and death. O heaven; defend bim! 

| FA Mag. The king, diiturb'd by viſionat dreams, 

Bade the moſt learn'd magicians ſtaud before him. 

We ſtood before the king ; ; and the king trembled 

While tie declar'd his dream; and thus I ſpoke : 

O may the great Phravries live for erer! 

Avert the dire preſages of the dream! | 

This night the Gods have ward thee to dend 

Of deep-laid treaſons, ripe for execution; 4 way 

« Aſſaſſination lurks within the palace, 

And murder graſps the d for the blow. 

© If the king truſt his ſteps beyond his chamber, - 

* I ſee him bleed! I hear his dying groan! 

* Obey the voice of Heaven. . 
2d Mag. The king is wifey OE oo © 

And . to the will of Heaven ſented; ; 

Nor willche truſt his life, a nation's fafety, . 

From out the royal chamber. See the dawn 

Breaks in the Eaſt, and calls us to'devorion. © © 

It is not man, but tis the Gods he fears. 1 29 
Hyd. Let's quit the palace while retreat is life. | 

The "iid muſt be deferr'd. Revenge, be calm. 

This day is his, to- morrow ſhall be ours. We 
[Ex. Confpirators on one fide. Enter guards on the ather. 
Orba. See that each centinel is on ſtrict watch. 

Let all the guards be doubled; bar the gates, 

That not a man paſs forth without obſervance. 

Ex. a party of foldi fers. 
Go you; and with the utmoſt vigilance | 
Search ev'ry en; for treaſon hes in wait. g 
- [Ex. a party of allles. 
Ara. Divide yourſelves this inſtant o'er t 5 e 
Think Media is in danger; and remember 
That he who takes a traytor, ſaves the king. | 
| Exeunt N Fo 
Orla. Whence can theſe dangers threaten ? f 
Ara. From the Penſiun:. 
Captivity's a yoke that galls the ſhoulders 


* N 


THE CAPTIVES ar 


Of new-made. ſlaves, and. makes them bold and . 
He that is born in chains may tamely bear them; 
But he that once has breath d the air of freedom, 
Knows life is gothing when depriv'd of that. 
Our lord the King has made a people ſlaves, 
And ev'ry, flave is e — ö 
I fear the Perſian prince. | 
Orbaz Von injure him. 
I know bim, have convers'd with kim whole A ty 
And ev'ry.day I ſtronger grew in virtue. 2 
Load not th' unhappy. with unjuſt ſuſpicion ; 
Adverſity ne'er ſhakes the heart of honour : _ - 
He who is found avillatn i in Aire 1 
Was never virtuous. 
Ara. Who ſuſpects his virtue? 
Tis not diſhpheſt, to. demand our right; 
And freedom is the property of man. 
Orla. That glorious day when Penſa was ſubdu' 'd, 
Sophernes fought amidſt a hoſt of foes, | 
Dildointng to to ſurvive his country's fate: 
When the whole torrent of the war ruſh'd.on; "+ bt 
Phraortes interpos'd his ſhield, and ſav d n + 4 
And canſt thou think this brave, this gen'rous ene 7 
Would ſtab the man to whom he owes his liſe? 
Ara, Whoever. is, muſt feel himſelf, a ſlave, 
And 'tis worth ſtruggling to ſhake off his chains. 
Orba. But gratitude has eool'd his ſoul to patience. 
Ingratitude's a crime the Perfrans hate; 17 41 
' Their laws are wiſe, and puniſh it with death. 


Enter Guards with Sophernes. 


Ara. Behold, Orbe: have I wrong'd your friend? : 
Behold a ſlave oblig's by gratitude 
To wear his chains with patience ! This is he 
Phraortes honours with his royal favours! . 
This is the man that I accus'd unjuſtly ! 
Soldiers, advance, and bring the priſoner near us. 

Soph. Why am I thus inſulted ? why this force ? 

If? tis a crime. to be unfortunate,. ; 
I well deſerve this uſage. 

Ara. Tis our duty. rp 
If you are innocent, let juice gu you. 

4 


* 
* 


1 THE CAPTIVES. -, *© 
 __ Ordbaſius, to ge 7 Sie the __ RR 
| Mas able Ell fearch the n this inflant | 
Perhaps the ſafety of the king 33 
Come, ſoldiers, there are others to be taken, 
Mine be that care. I'll bring them face to face, 
When each man conſcious of the other's crime, 
- Shall in his guilty look confeſs his own. 
| Guard him with ſtrietneſs, as you prize your life. 
RE [Exit Arax6s. 
61 Orla. Keep off a while, and leave us to ourſelves. 
| {Guards retire to the back part of the fate. 
T own, I think this raſh ſuſpicion wrongs you; | 
For murder is the mean revenge of cowards, 
And you are brave. 
Soph. By whom am I accus'd? 
Let him ſtand forth. Of murder, ok fay you? 
Hear I the marks of an abandon'd wretch ? 
How little man can ſearch the heart of mani! 
_ . Orba. Our prieſts are train'd up ſpies by education z. 
They pry into the ſeerets of the ſtate, 
And then, by way of prophecy, ings 2 85 : 
"Tis by ſuch artifice they 
The laſt night's rumour of conf 2 | 2 * 
Form'd the king's dream, and from that very rumour 
They venture to ſpeak out, what we but * 78 
Twas they that call'd us to this early watch, 
Tas they inform'd us that afſaflination 
Lies hid, ev'n now, withih the palace walls. 
And we but execute the * 5 command 
In ſeizing all we find. 
Soph. It is your duty ty, | 
And I ſubmit. You cannot be too watchful 
To guard the life of ſuch a worthy prince. 
I ſaw his proweſs i in the rage of battle, 
I found his mercy in the fluſh of conqueſt. 
Do not I ſhare his palace, though a ca mer.) | 
What can ſet limits to his gen'rous foul, 
Or cloſe his lib'ral hand? Am J a viper, 
1 To ſting the man that warms me in his boſom? _ 
Oba. Why is power given into the hands of kings, 
But to diſtinguiſh virtue and protect it? 
If then Phraortes un and honours you, 
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Why ſeek you thus to nouriſh your misfortunes 
With midnight walks and penſive ſolitude ? | 

$2ph. To loſe the pomp and glories of a crown, 
Is not a circumſtance fo ſoon forgot! | 
But I have humbled me to this affliction. 
To lead the flower of Perſſa forth to battle, 
And meet with overthrow and foul defeat, 
Is no ſuch trifle in a ſoldier's breaſt! | 
But I ſubmit; for *tis the will of Heaven. 
To ſee a father bleed amidft the carnage, 
Muſt touch the heart of pied ey 
Why was his lot not mine? His fall was glorious, 
To ſee my brave, but now unhappy people 
Bow down their necks in ſhameful ſervitude, 
Is not a ſpectacle of flight — 7a 

All theſe calamities I have ſubdu'd, 

But——my dear wife! Cylene ! 

Orbs. Still there's hope. 
Can you ſupport the load of real ills, 
And ſink beneath imaginary ſorrows? 
Perhaps ſhe ſtil may live. 

Soph. Had I that hope, 
*Twou'd baniſh from my heart all other cares. 
Perhaps ſhe ſtill may live! no: tis impoſſible, 
When ſtorms of arrows clatter'd on our ſhields, _. 
Love arm'd her breaſt, and where I led, ſhe follow'dz 
Then vict'ry broke our ranks, and like a torrent 
Bore my Cylene from my ſight for ever. 
But ſay, ſhe did ſurvive that fatal day; 
Was ſhe not then the ſpoil of ſome rude ſoldier, 
Whoſe blood was riotous and hot with cobynelt? 
Who can gaze on her beauty and reſiſt it! 
Methinks I ſee her now, ev'n now before me, 
The hand of luſt is tangled in her hair 
And drags her to his arms ﬀzS— . *' 
I ſee her ſnatch the dagger from his graſp, 
And reſolutely plunge it in her boſom. —_ 
- Orba. Yet think ſhe may have found a milder fate. 
All ſoldiers are not of that ſavage temper 3 
May ſhe not chance to be ſome brave man's captive? 
And valour ever lov'd to ſhield diſtreſs. 

Soph, Can I think thus 4 I cannot be ſo happy. 
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Orbg. Is ſtill the king a ſtranger to this ſorrow, , 
'That day and r lies rankling in your breaſt? 
Soph. A grateful heart is all I've left to pay him. 
Phraortes is as liberal as Heaven, , 
And daily pours new benefits upon me, - 
Laſt night he led me to the royal garden, 
(His talk all bent to ſoften my misfortunes) 
Like a fond friend he grew inquiſitive, 
And drew the ſtory from me. 
Orba. All his heart | 
Is turn'd to your relief. What further happen'd ? 
Soph. The king was mov'd, and ſtraight ſent forth 
commands | | 
That all the female captives of his triumph 
Should ſtand before his preſence. Thus (ſays he) 
Unhappy prince, I may retrieve your peace, 
And give Cylene to your arms again. 
O ſource of light! O Sun, whole piercing eye 
Views all below on earth, in ſea or air 
Who at one glance can comprehend the globe, 
Who ev'ry where art preſent, point me out 
Where my Cylene mourns her bitter bondage; 
If ſhe yet live ! 8 "FEE 
Orba. Why will you fear the worſt ? 
Why ſeek you to anticipate misfortune? 
The king commands. Obedience on ſwiſt wing 
Flies through his whole dominions to redreſs you; 
From hence you ſoon will learn what chance befell her. 
*Tis ſoon enough to feel our adverſe fortune 
When there's no room for hope. This laſt diſtreſs 
I know muſt move the, king to tend'reſt pity. 
Soph. He dwelt on ev'ry little circumſtance, | 
And as I talk'd, he ſigh'd. * 
Orba. It reach'd his heart. \ 
A tale of love is fuel to a lover. 
Phraortes dotes with ſuch exceſs of fondneſs, 
All his purſuits are loſt in that of love. | 
A ſuffers him to hold the ſceptre, 
But ſhe direQs his hand which way to point. 
The king's decrees were firm and abſolute, 
Not the whole earth's confederate powers could ſhake 
'em; | 4x 
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But now a frown, a ſmile, from fair 4/arte, 
Renders them light as air, 

Soph. If you have lov'd, 
You, cannot think this ſtrange, 

Orba. Yet this ſame woman, | 
To whom the king has given up all himſelf, - 
Can ſcarce prevail upon her haughty temper 
To ſhow diſſembled love. She loves his power, 
She loves his treaſures ; but ſhe loaths his perſon ; 
Thus ev'ry day he buys diſſimulation. s 
Whene'er a woman knows you in her power, 

She never fails to uſe it. 

Soph, That's a ſure proof 
Of cold indifference and fixt diſlike, 

In love both parties have the power to govern, 
But-neicher claims it. Love is all compliance, 
Aftarbe ſeem'd to me of gentleſt manners, 

A tender ſoftneſs languiſh'd in her eyes, 

Her voice, her words, beſpoke an eaſy temper, 

I thought I ſcarce had ever ſeen till then 

Such beauty and humility together, | 
Orba. How beauty can miſ-lead and cheat our reaſon ! 
The queen knows all the ways to uſe her charms 

In their full force, and Media ſeels their power. 
Whoever dares diſpute her hourly will, 

Wakens a buſy fury in her boſom, 

Sure, never love exerted greater ſway ; 

For her he breaks through all the regal cuſtoms, 

For ſhe is not confin'd like former queens, 

But with controling power enjoys full freedom. 

I am to blame, to talk upon this ſubject. 

Soph. My innocence had made me quite forpet 
That I'm your priſoner. Load me with diſtreſſes, 
They better ſuit my ſtate. Ive loſt my kingdom, 
A palace ill befits me. I'm a captive, oY 
And captives ſhould wear chains. My fellow ſoldiers 
Now pine in dungeons, and are gall'd with irons, 
And TÞ the cauſe of all! Why live I thus - 

Amidſt the pomp and honours of a court! 
Why breathe I morn and ev'n in fragrant bowers2 


| Why am I ſuffer'd to behold the day ? 


For I am loſt to ev'ry 3 of pleaſure. 
3 | 
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Give me a dungeon, give me chains and darkneſs ; 2 


Nor courts, nor fragrant bowers, nor air, nor day-light 

Give me one glimpſe of joy O loſt Cylene ! - 
Orba. r are the common lot of man, 

And each man has his ſhare of diff rent kinds: 

He who has learnt to bear them beſt is happieſt. 

But ſee, Araxes comes with guards and priſoners. 


Enter Araxes, Hydarnes, Conſpirators, with guards. 


Arax. Behold your leader. Where are now your hopes 
| | . TT the Conſpirators. 

Of murd'ring kings and over-turning nations? 

See with what ſtedfaſt eyes they gaze upon him, 

As thinking him the man that has betray'd them. 

Angry ſuſpicion frowns on ev'ry brow ; 5 

They know their guilt, and each miſtruſts the other. 

We ſeiz'd them in th* attempt to make eſcape, 

All arm'd, all deſperate, all of them unknown, : 

And ev'ry one is obſtinately dumb. _© [To Orba, 


I charge you, ſpeak. Know you that priſoner there? 


Ay, view him well. Confeſs, and merit grace. 
What, not a word! Will you accept of life? [Te Hyd. 
Speak, and 'tis granted. Tortures ſhall compel you. 
Will you, or you, or you, or any of you ? 

What, all reſolv'd on death! Bring forth the chains. 


[Exit ſoldier. 


Orba. Be not too raſh,” nor treat the prince too 
roughly. 
He may be innocent. 
Arax. You are too partial. 
I know my duty. Juſtice treats alike 
Thoſe who alike offend, without regard 
To dignity or office. Bring the chains, 
| Enter /eldiers with chnins. 
Orba. This over zeal perhaps may give offence, 
The prince is treated like no common flave, 
Phraortes ſtrives to leſſen his affliction, 
Nor would he add a ſigh to his diſtreſſes: 
Aſftarbe too will talk bo his whole hoars, 
With all the tender manners of her ſex, 
To ſhorten the long tedious days of bondage, 
Pl be his guard. My life ſhall anſwer for him. 
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Ara. My life muſt anſwer for him. He's my charge, 


And this is not a time for courteſy. 
Are you ſtill reſolute and bent on death? 
| [To the Conſpirators. 
Once more I offer mercy. When the torture 
Cracks all your ſinews and disjoints your bones, 
And death grins on you, arm'd with all his terrors, 
*T will looſe your ſtubborn tongue. Know ye this man? 
Hyd, We know him not; nor why we wear theſe 
chains. 
We aſk no mercy, but appeal to juſtice. 
Now you know all we know : lead to our dungeons. 
[Ex. Hyd. and Conſpirators, guarded. 
Orba. How have you wrong'd the prince! theſe 
ſhameful irons 
Should not diſgrace the hands of innocence. 
Let's ſet him fre. 
Ara. This is all artifice, 
To let their leader *ſcape. Guards, take him hence 
And let him be confin'd till further orders. | 
Soph. Who ſhall plead for me in a foreign land ! 
My words will find no faith ; for Pm a ſtranger: 
And who holds friendſhip with adverfity ? 
So fate may do its worſt. I'm tir'd of life. - 
| | [ Exit, guarded. 
Ara. I've done my duty, and Pve done no more. 
Why wear you that concern upon your brow ? 
It miſbecomes you in this time of joy. 
Straight let us to the king, and learn his pleaſure. 
Juſtice is ours, but mercy's lodg'd in him. — 
Orba. I never can believe the prince ſo vile 
To mix with common murderers and aſſaſſins. 
I think him virtuous, and I ſhare his ſuff rings. 
All generous ſouls muſt ftrong reluctance find, | 
In heaping ſorrows on th' afflicted mind, [Exeunt. 
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SCEN E, The Alen 5 5 


2A s8TARBE. 


OW expeRation can prolong an hows; 
And make it ſeem a day! a tedious day 
What not yet come! the wonted hour is po 
In vain I turn my eye from walk to walk, 
Sophernes is not there. Here, every morn 
I watch his penſive ſteps along the garden, 
And gaze and with till I am loft in love! 
What not yet come! But hark! methinks I hear 
The ſound of feet! How my heart pants and flutters ! 
No. Twas the wind that ſhook yon cypreſs boughs. 
Where are my views of wealth, of power, of ſtate ? 
Riſes. 
They're blotted from my mind. Pve loſt JPA 
O love, thou haſt me all. My dreams, my thoughts, 
My every wiſh is center'd in Sophernes. 
Hence, Shame, thou rigid tyrant of our ſex, 
I throw thee off and Þ'll avow my paſſion. 
Doraſpe. I can bear to think no longer, [Sits apoio, 


Enter Doraſpe. 
Dor. Why fits the queen thus overcaſt with thought ? 


Is majeſty all plac'd in outward pomp ? 


Is it a queen, to have ſuperior cares ? 
And to excell in ſorrows and diſtreſſes? 
*Tis in your power to have ſuperior pleaſures, 
And ſeel yourſelf a queen. 
Al. This mighty empire 
T kn:w I do command, and him that rules it, 
That was a pleaſure once, but now *tis paſt! 
'To you alone I have diſclos'd wy, heart. 
I know you faithful. 
Dor. What avails my ſervice ? . 
Can I redreſs you? can I calm your mind ? 
Aft. Thou know'ſt, Doraſpe, amidſt all this power, 
2 I'm a flave, the very worſt of ſlaves. 
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The yoke of bondage, and the dungeon's horrors, 
Are eaſy fuff rings, if compar'd with mine. 
Jam confin'd to dwell with one I hate, 
Confin'd for life to ſuffer nauſeous love, 
Like a poor mercenary proſtitute : : 
His fondneſs is my torture. 

Dor. Love is a pleaſure for inferior minds; 
Your lot is rais'd above that vulgar paſſion. 
Ambition is the pleaſure of the great, 
That fills the heart, and leaves 'no room for love. 
Think you're a 3 enjoy ycur pomp, your power; 
Love is the paradiſe of ſimple ſhepherds. 
You hold a ſceptre. | 
Al. O inſipid greatneſs ! | 
She who has never lov'd, has never liv'd. 
All other views are artificial pleaſures 
For ſluggiſh minds, incapable of love. 
My ſoal is form'd for this ſublimer paſſion: 
My heart is temper'd for the real joy; 
I figh, I pant, I burn, I'm ſick of love! | 
Yes, Media, F renounce thy purple honours. [ Rifes. 
Farewell the pomp, the pageantry of ſtate, 
Farewell ambition, and the luſt of empire; 
I've now no paſſion, no deſire but love. 
O may my eyes have power I aſk no more. 
Where ſtays Sophernes ? Were he now before me, 
My tongue ſhould own what oft my eyes have ſpoke, 
For love has humbled pride.—Why this intruſton ? 
Who call'd you here a witneſs to my frailties ? 
Away and leave me. 7 

Dor. I obey my queen. | 

Aft. Doraſpe, ftay. Excuſe this ſtart of paſſion ; 
My mind is torn with wiſhes, doubts, and fears; 
I had forgot myſelf. —Should fortune frown, 
And tear the diadem from off my brow, 
Could thou be follower of my adverſe fortune ? 
I think thou couldſt. 

Dor. If I might give that proof, 
Without your fafertups, I could wiſh the trial ; 


So firm I know my heart. 
AP. Life, like the ſeaſons, 
Is intermix'd with ſun-ſhine days and tempeſts. 
B 4 ” 
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| Proſperity has many thouſand friends; | 
They ſwarm around us in our ſummer hours, 
But vaniſh in the ſtorm. WG 
Dor. What means my queen, I | 
To wound her faithful ſervant with ſuſpicion. ? | 
Aft. Whene'er my mind is vex'd. and torn with 
troubles, 5 ä 
In thee I always find the balm of counſel: 
And can I then miſtruſt thee? No, Doraſpe, 
Suſpicion neter with-held a thought from thee, 
Thou know'ſt the cloſe receſſes of my heart: 
And now, ev'n now, I fly to thee for comfort. 
Dor. How my ſoul longs to. learn the queen's 
commands | 
Aft. When conqueſt over-power'd my father's. Jegions, 
We were made captives of the war together; 
Phraortes ſaw me, rais'd me to his throne; _ 
Heav'n knows with what reluctance I conſented ! 
For my heart loath'd him. But, O curs'd ambition! 
I gave myſelf a victim to his love, 
To be a queen, the outſide of a queen. 
I then was, what I'm now, a wretch at heart! 
Whene'er I was condemn'd to hours of dalliance, 
All Media's gems lay glitt'ring at my feet, 
To buy a ſmile, and bribe me to compliance. 
But what's ambition, glory, riches, 'empire ? 
The wiſh of miſers, and old doating courtiers ; 
My heart is fill'd with love-—Go, my Doraſpe, 
Enquire the cauſe that has detain'd Sophernes , 
From his accuſtom'd walk. I'm fix'd, determin'd, 
To give up all for love. A life of love. | 
With what impatience ſhall I wait thy coming! 
Dor. Happy Sophernes ! | 
A. If you chance to meet him, 
Talk of me to him, watch his words, his eyes; 
Let all you ſay be turn'd to weak deſire; 
Prepare him for the happy interview, 
For my heart burſts, and I muſt tell it all. 
To what an ad ſtate am I reduc'd ? 
To proffer love] Was beauty given for this? 
Yes. Tis more gen'rous ; and PII freely give 


What kneeling monarchs had implor'd in vain, 
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Dor. This well rewards him for an empire ms Q 
it. 
Aft. Have I not caught the eyes of wond'ring nations, 
While warm deſire has glow'd on ev'ry cheek,, 
Ev'n when I wore the pride of majeſty ?.. 
When opportunity awakes deſire, | 
Can he then gaze, infenfible of beauty? 
When ardent wiſhes ſpeak in ev'ry glance, 
When love and ſhame by turns in their full force, 
Now pale, now red, poſſeſs my guilty cheek ; | 
When heaving breaſts, and ſighs, and kindling bluſhes 
Give the mo ny aſſurance of conſent, . 
In the convincing eloquence of love; 
Will he then want a proof that's leſs fincere ? 
And muſt I ſpeak ?—O love, direct my lips, 
And give me courage in that hour of name! 


Enter Doraſpe. 


Dor. May the queen never know a moment's ſorrow ;; 
Nor let my words offend !—the prince Sophernes, 
Leagu'd with a crew of daring deſperate men, 
Had meditated to deſtroy Phraortes, 
And let looſe war and rapine o'er the land. 
But Heav'n has made their machinations. vain ;: 
And they now groan in dunpeons.. | 

Aft. Then I'm wretched, . 
And ev'ry pleaſing view of life is loſt, 
Was it confirm'd ? or was it only rumour ?' 

Dor. Araxes ſaid Sophernes was his priſoner. 
My hafte would not allow me further queſtion :- 
And this is all I learnt... | 

Aft. Have I not power? ; 
I have. Why then, Pl! give Sophernes freedom, 
I'll give him life. —1 think: nam'd Araxes; 
That man to me owes all his growth of fortune ; 
And if I judge him right, he's very grateful. 
Tell him the queen admits him to her preſence. | 
; | [Ex. Dor. 
O Heaven ! I thank thee for this bleſt oecaſion-. 
Did ever proof of fondneſs equal mine ? 
And ſure fo ſtrong a proof mutt find return. 
With what exceſs of. tranſport ſhall I go 

| B g . 
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To lead him forth from heavy chains and darkneſs,” 
* 5 580 and love —But fee, Araxes. 


Enter Araxes. 


Ara. All health attend the mighty queen of Media... 


A. I'm told, Araxes, that the Per/ian prince 
Hath join'd in horrid league, and hath conſpir'd 
The murther. of my lord and king Phraortes, 
Speak forth; ſay what thou know'ſt. 

Ara. The hand of heaven 
Protects the king; and all the black defi 
Is ſhewn in open daylight. 'The foul traitor 
Is taken in the ſnares of death he laid. 
= 9166/5 is my charge. O baſe ingratitude,. . 

at he, whom the ing honour'd next himſelf, 
That he, whom the king's mercy ſpar'd in battle, 
Should mix with vile aſſaſſins! Juſtice * 
To puniſh the vaſt crime. a 

4. Owns he the guilt? 

Ara. No. With the calmeſt face of innocence; 
With looks. known only to hypocriſy,. 

He ſolemnly deny'd it. | 

Aft. Is he confin'd ?. 


Ara. Yes, with the ſtricteſt guard and heavieſt irons. 


The priſon joining to the queen's apartment 
Lodges the horrid crew in ſep*rate dungeons. 
To-day the king wilt mount the r 
And death ſhall be their portion, 

At. Is Sophernes., 
Stabborn. and fullen ? made he no confeſiion.? | 
I often have convers'd with that vile man. 
That hypocrite, whoſe talk was always honeſt, 
How have I been deceiv'd !—Yet, ere his ſentence, 
With ſecrecy I fain once more would ſee him. 

Ara. Im happy to obey my queen's commands, 
His priſon lies ſo cloſe to theſe apartments, 
That unobſery'd I can conduct him hither. 

AH. I know thee faithful, and ſuch ready zeal 


Shall always find reward. LExit. 


Ara. The queen 1s gracious. 

A. Nowy my deſign is ripe for execution. 
Then let Dorape well conſult her heart, 
If ſhe will ſhare with me all change of fortune. 
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Dor. Doubt not your faithful ſervant, Pm prepar' d. 


I know, however heinous is his crime, 
Your interceſſion always muſt prevail. 
His gratitude will kindle into love, 
And in poſſeſſion every wiſh be loſt, | ; 
Aft. How little thou haſt div'd into my thoughts! 
My purpoſes are otherways determin'd. N 
I'll ſhake off bondage, and abandon empire; | g 
For him diſrobe myſelf of majeſty; 
Then to my native Parthia will I fly, 
With all my ſoul holds dear—my guide Sophernes; 
Dor. Let me not find my gracious queen's diſpleaſure” 
If I diflent, and offer other counſel. 
Why will you quit your crown; why fly from Media ? 
Does jealouſy reſtrain your liberty? 
Your love, your empire, both are in your power. 
Aft. Mine's not the common paſſion of our ſex,, 
Which ev'ry day we can command at pleaſure” 
And ſhift and vary as occaſion offers.. 
My love is real and unchangeable, 
Controuls my heart, and governs abſolute. 
My eyes, words, actions, are no more my own: 
My ev'ry thought's Sopherues,—Other women, 
Who have the power to practiſe little arts 
To cheat a huſband, and delude his fondneſs, 
Ne'er knew the burning paſſion that I feel. 
Thoſe are'the trifling wanton airs of women, 
All vanity, and only love in name. 
No. She who loves, muſt give up all herſelf; 
She ne'er can be content with a ſtol'n minute, 
Then paſs whole days and nights with him ſhe hates. 
Adviſe no further — for I am determin'd: | 
Dor: Araxes, with the Perfian prince! 3} 
Af. Retire, [Exit Doraſpe. 
Enter Araxes and Sophernes, 
It is not meet, while in the royal preſence, - 
That he ſhould wear theſe irons-; take them off. 
| k Ara. takes off the chains 
Now leave me; and without attend my pleaſure. | 
I [Exit Araxes. 
Be not ſurpriz'd that I have * you hither, 
i B. | 
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Moſt noble prince, in this your hour of trouble; 

For Lev'n bear a part in your misfortunes. _ 

Who's your accuſer ?—whence thoſe ſhameful chains ? 

Soph. I'm charg'd with erimes of the moſt heinous. 

nature: N 

If 'tis Heaven's will to try me with afflictions, 

I will not, Hke a daſtard, fink beneath them, 

But reſolutely ſtrive to ſtem the torrent. VIA 

Not the dark dungeon, nor the ſharpeſt torture, 

Can ruffle the ſweet calm of innocence. 

My chains are grievous, but my conſcience free. 

Al. long have mark d your virtues, and admir'd them. 

Againſt a reſolute and ſteady mind 

The tempeſt of affliction beats in vain. 

When we behold the hero's manly patien c, 

We feel his ſuff rings; and my tears have own'd,. 


That what you bore with courage, touch'd my heart. 


And when compaſſion once has reach'd the mind, 
It ſpurs us on to charity and kindneſs: | 
Inſtruct me then which way to cure your ſorrows. 


Soph. The queen is gracious, and delights in mercy. | 


A. I ſpeak with the ſincerity of friendſhip. 
Friendſhip is free and open,. and requires uot. 


- Such diſtant homage and 2 duty. 


Forget that Lm a queen: Lhave forgot it; 200 
And all my thoughts are fix'd on thy relief. a 
Draw near me then, and as from friend to friend, 
Let us diſcharge our hearts of all their cares. 

_. Soph, How. beautiful. a virtue is compaſſion !* 

It gives new grace to every charm of woman 


When lovely features hide a tender ſoul, _ 


She looks, ſhe ſpeaks, all harmony divine. 
A. Tell me, Sophernes, does not ſlav'ry's yoke- 
Gall more and more. through ev'ry pace of life ?- 
I ama ſlave like you. And though a queen, 
Pofleſt of all the richeſt gems of Media, 
I know no pleaſure ; this diſtaſteful thought 
f my hours; the royal bed — 


Is loathſome, and a ſtranger to delight. | 
I'm made the 17 2 to ſerve-another's pleaſure. 
O when ſhall I be free ! take, take your empire, 


And give me peace and liberty again. 


N 6 F aa; 32 ö os; pa; 1. r ** 


THE CAPTIVES. 37 
$9ph. The ſtrokes of fortune muſt be born with 


atience. 
A. But I have loſt all patience. Give me er 
Give me thy friendſhip, and aſſiſt a wretch - 
Who thirſts and pants for freedom. N 
Soph. Who ſeeks ſuccour 
From one whoſe hands are bound in double irons ? 
I am a ſlave, and captive of the war, 
Accus'd of treaſon and ingratitude, 
And muſt from. hence go back to chains — darkneſs. 
But had I power, ſach beauty might command it. 8 
Aſt. But I have power, and all my power is ey | 
If I had arm'd myſelf with reſolution 
To quit the pompous load of majeſty, 
To fly far off from this deteſted empire, 
To ſeek repoſe within my native land, 
Wouldft thou then be companion of my flight, 
And ſhare in my diſtreſſes and my fortune ? 
Soph. The queen intends to try a wretched an. 
Whether he'd break all hoſpitable laws, b 
The ſtricteſt oaths and tyes of gratitude, 
To ſacrifice his honour to ſuch beauty 
That can command all hearts. 2 
Aſt. Tell me * 
Wouldſt thou accept of freedom on theſe terms > 
Soph, How ſhall I anſwer ? 
Aft. Is thy heart of ice? 
Or are my features fo contemptible, 
That thou diſdain'ſt to x thy © upon me? 
Can you receive this offer with flock coldneſs ? 
L make it from my heart; my warm heart ſpeaks :- 
Diſtruſt me not. What, not a word! no anſwer ! © 
Soph. O may the queen excuſe her proſtrate ſervant,. 
And urge no more a trial too ſevere. 
Aſt. What means Sophernes ? Why this abj ure? 
"Tis I ſhould kneel ; Ns I that want Og 
 [Giwes bim ber hands. 
Thou art unpraRis'd in the ways of women, 
To judge that I could trifle on this ſubject. 
Think how ſevere a conflict I have conquer d., 
To over- rule ev'n nature and my ſex; 
Think what confufion riſes in my face, 
Lo aſk what (to'be-aſk'd) would kindle bluſbes. 


\ 
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In ev ry modeſt check !—where's ſhame ? where's pride # 


© Sophernes has ſubdu'd them. Women, I own, 


Are vers'd in little frauds, and fly diflemblings : 
But can we rule the motions of the blood ? 


' Theſe eyes,—this pulſe—theſe tremblings—this con- 


fuſion, | 


Make truth conſpicuous, and diſcloſe the ſoul. 


Think not I fly with man for his protection; 


For only you I could renounce a kingdom, 


For you, ev'n in the wild and barren defart, 
Forget I was a queen! ev'n then more happy _ 
Than ſeated on a throne. Say, wilt thou chuſe 
Or liberty, and life, and poor 4farbe ; 
Or dungeons, chains, and ignominious death! 
Soph. O how I ſtruggle in the ſnares of beauty ! - 
Thole eyes could warm pale elders to deſire; 
I feel them at my heart ; the fever rages, 
And if I gaze again——how ſhall I anſwer ! 
Aft, How is my pride brought low! how vilely 
treated S e | 4/1 
The worſt of ſcorn is cold deliberation. 
Soph. Cylene may be found. What take me from her? 
How can I go and leave my h for ever ? 


Can I renounce my love, my faith, my all? 
Who can reſiſt tho 


eyes ?—[ go— Pm loſt? | 

Cylene holds me back, and curbs deſire. [Ade 
Aft. Reſolve and anſwer me. For ſoon as night 

Favours our flight P11 gather up my treaſures; 

Prepare thee then, leſt death ſhould intercept thee, 

And murder all: my quiet, 

Pve favour found, the queen will hear me ſpeak. 

How can my heart refuſe her? how obey her? 


Can I deny ſuch generous clemency ? 


Join'd with all beauties ever found in woman ?: 

Yet think on my unhappy circumſtance. 

Pve giv'n my word, the ſtricteſt tye of honour, 
Never to paſs beyond my bounds preſcrib'd /, 
And ſhall 1 break my faith? Who holdsſociety. 


With one who's branded with that infamy ? 
Did not Phraorres, in the heat of battle, 


Stay the keen ſword that o'er me menac'd death? 


Do not I ſhare his palace, and his friendſhip ?. 
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Does he not ſtrive, by daily curteſies, 

T's baniſh all the bitter cares of bondage? 

And ſhall I ſeize and tear his tend'reft eart-ftring 2 

Shall I conſpire to rob him of all peace ? 

For on the queen hangs ev'ry 27 Joys. 

His ev'ry pleaſure is compriz'd in you 

What virtue can reſiſt ſuch ſtrong temptation ?- 

O raiſe not thus a tempeſt in my boſom ! 

What ſhall I do ?—my ſoul abhors ingratitude. 

Should I conſent, you mult deteſt and loath me, 

And I ſhould well deſerve thoſe chains, and death. 
„, Is this thy beſt return for proffer'd love? 

Such coldneſs,. ſuch indifference, ſuch contempt ! | 

Riſe, all ye Furies, from th' infernal regions, 


And prompt me to ſome great, ſome glorious vengeance! 


Vengeance is in my power, and I'Il enjoy it. 

But majeſty perhaps might awe his paſſion, 

And fear forbid him to reveal his wiſhes. 

That could not be. I heard, I ſaw him ſcorn me; 
All: his diſdainful words his eyes confirm'd. 
Ungrateful man ! Hence, traytor, from my ſight. 
Revenge be ready. Slighted love invokes thee. 

Of all the injuries that rack the ſou], 

Mine is moſt exquiſite Hence, to thy dungeon: 


draxes “ 
Enter Araxes. 


Take the villain from my preſence ; * 
His crimes are black as hell. I'll turn away, 
Leſt my heart melt and cool into compaſſion. 
His fight offends me. Bind his irons faſt, 
[ Ara. puts on his irons;. 


So: lead him hence; and let Doraſbe know 
The queen permits her entrance. 


1 


Enter Doraſpe. 


Dor. What's the queen's pleaſure? See your ſervant 
ready. 
Why are your eyes thus fix d upon the ground ? 
Why that deep ſigh? and why theſe trembling lips ? 
This ſudden paleneſs, and theſe ſtarts of frenzy? 
You're ſick at e. 


[ Exeunt Araxes and Sophernes.. 
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Aft. Ves; I will be reveng'd. 
Dor. Life up your eyes, and know me. is e 
Af. Look on me, tell me, is my beauty blighted * 
And ſhrunk at once into deformity? 
Slighted! deſpis'd L my charms all ſet at nought !. 
Ves. I will be reveng d. O my Doraſpe,, 
I've met with foul contempt, and cold diſdain: 
And ſhall the wretch Who gave me guilt and ſhame, 
- The wretch who's conſcious of my infamy, 
Out-live that crime ? he muſt not, nay, he ſhall not. 
Dor. Let reaſon mitigate and quell this fever; 
The ſafeſt, ſureſt, is che cool revenge. 
Raſh anger, like the haſty ſcorpion's fury, 
Torments and wounds itſelf. 
. It is in vain. 
The torrent ruſhes on; it gelle, 3 
And ſtrongly bears away all oppcfition. | 
What means that hurry. in the antichamber ? 
What are thoſe crowds ? 
Dor. The king intends to mount the judgment-ſeat, 
And the conſpirators now wait 0. e 
Aft. Go, tell Araxes (if with 
He could conduct him) I would — chief; 
The deſp' rate inſtrument of this bold ſcheme'; 
This inſtant; ere he ſtands before the preſence. 
[Exit Doraſpe. 
Revenge, I thank thee for this ready thought: 
Death now ſhall reach Sophernes, . ſhameful death ; 
Thus will J fatiate love. His death alone 
Can raze him from my heart, and give me peace. 


Araxes conduct in Hydarnes, and retiret. 


The king is gracious, and delights in mercy; 
And know, that free confeſſion merits life: N 
PH intercede. Know you the prince Sophernes ? 
You'are unhappy men betray'd to ruin: 

And will ye ſuffer for another's crime ? 

Speak of him, as ye ought ; *twas he betray'd you. 
Hyd. If racks and tortures cannot tear confeſſion 

From innocence, ſhall woman's flattery do it? 

No; my heart's firm, and I can ſmile on death. 
Ap. Think not to hide what is already known. . 

Tis to Sophernes that you owe thoſe chains: 
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We've fathom'd his deſigns, they're all laid open; 


We know him turbulent and enterprizing; 

By the foul murder of my lord the 2 

He meant to ſet his captive nation free. - 

Unfold this truth, PII inſure thy pardon. 
Hyd. What! lead a hateful life of ignominy! 

And live the bane of all ſociety ! | 

Shun'd like-a peſtilence, a curſt informer ! 

Yet ſince the fate of kingdoms may depend 

On what I ſpeak ; truth ſhall direct my lips. 

The queen has offer'd grace. I know the terms. 
Aft. By the king's life, I ſwear, f 


Euter Araxes. 


Ara. Excuſe this entrance, 
The pris' ner muſt attend. 
Aft. Tm ſatisfy d. | 
This man ſeems open, and may be of ſerviee. 
ho [Exeunt Araxes and Hydarnes, 
How my heart bleeds, thus to purſue revenge 
Againſt the man I love! But me he ſcorns ; 
And from my beauty turns his head away 
With ſaucy arrogance and proud contempt. 
I could forgive him ev'ry other crime, | 
Ev'n the baſe murder of my deareſt friend ; 
But ſhighted love, no woman can forgive: 
For thro? our life we feel the bitter ſmart, 
And guilt and ſhame lie feſt'ring at the heart. 


A CT W. 
SCENE, A Room of State with 4 Throne: 
HrparnEs, Conſpirators, Oanasꝛus, Guards, 


| 1 Conſpirater. i 
HE information of thoſe two vile cowards, 
Who mingled with us brave and active ſpirits, 
Hath giv'n us death. Let thoſe mean creatures live, 
They're fitter for the world. | 
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24 Conſp. Lead us to death. | 
Hyd. Death is pronounc'd on you, on me, on all. 
Would I could take your guilt upon myſelf, 
So to preſerve ſome virtue in the - world: 
But thoſe informers have deny'd me that; 
We all muſt periſh, and fall unreveng' d. 
But ſince I cannot take your crimes upon me; 
PI live, and execute our great deſign, 
And thus revenge your deaths. 
1/ Conſp. Could this be done! 
Hyd. It can. REY 
J Conjp. You flatter us. 
"Hyd. I ſay, Ill do it. 4 
Soon as the king returns to ſign our ſentence, 
Only confirm the words which I ſhall ſpeak, 
And I'll revenge you ſoon, and ſoon be with you. 
| | . [Talks to them apart. 
Orba. The guilty periſh; innocence is freed, ; 
Suſpicion has not caſt the ſmalleſt ſtain 
Upon the virtuous Perfiarn. Thoſe accuſers, | 
Who have condemn'd their fellows, know him not. 
Of all the pleaſures that a monarch taſtes, 
Sure mercy is moſt ſweet! *Tis heavenly pleaſure, 
To take the galling chains from off the hands 
Of injur'd innocence ! That privilege | 
O'er-balances the cares that load a crown, 


Enter Phraortes, wwho ſeats himſelf on the throne ; Magi, 
Araxes, Sophernes, Guards, and Attendants. 
Ara. Make room: The Perſian prince attends his 
ſentence. \ A 
Phra. Moſt noble prince, I grieve that you were 
 -mjur'd;. - ; : 
When foul conſpiracy moleſts a ftate, 
The ear of kings is open to ſuſpicion, 
And we grow jealous of our boſom friends. 
When calumny would blaſt a virtuous mat, 
And juſtice has made clear his innocence ; 
It only throws a brighter luſtre on him, 77 
And ſerves to make his virtues more conſpicuous. 
Approach the throne; and let the king's embrace 
Make ſome atonement for your ſhameful bonds. 


= 
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I feel your ſuff' rings, and my heart grows fonder. 
Now bring the pris'ners to receive their ſentence. 
Juſtice cries loud for vengeance on your crimes :. 
Say, have you ought to plead to ward the blow, 
Ere I enroll your names among the dead ? 
Hyd. That I deſign'd to bathe theſe hands in blood, 
Even in thy blood, O king, I dare confeſs, 
And glory in th' attempt. I know thy. power; 
I know that death, with all his dreadful tortures, 
Stands ready at thy nod. Give then the ſignal, 
For I unmov'd can face the ghaftly terror. 
How is thy wiſdom foiPd ! Prepare to follow. 
Think not with us our enterprize 1s loſt : 
A king ſhall bleed to pacify our ghoſts, 
Come, lead to death. Spend all thy wrath on us. 
The raging tyger bites the ſhaft that wounds him, 
And ſpares the man who threw it. I have done. 
Phra. Theſe are the ſtarts and ravings of deſpair. 
Think'ſt thou by threats to force me into mercy ? 
Hyd. I grow impatient ; -lead me to my fate. 
Phra. Know. you that I have life within my power? 
Hyd. I know the utmoſt of thy power is death. 
Mag. Ve Gods avert his words, and fave the king! 
Phra. What ſaid he? Speak again. ; 
Hyd. Death is my choice, 
Phra. I will be ſatisfy'd. | 
Hyd. T've ſaid too much. - * 
Phra. Say more, or torture ſhall extort it from you. 
Hyd. Let torture do its worſt, You dare not try it. 
Mag. If memory can recal the ſolemn ſpeech, 
Theſe were his very words : 
A king ſhall bleed to pacify our ghoſts. 
* The raging tyger bites the ſhaft that wounds him, 
* But ſpares the man who threw it.“ Was it thus? 
Hyd. Now let your wiſdom fathom this deep ſecret. 
I anſwer no more queſtions, 
Phra. Reverend fathers, | 
What may theſe words portend ? Expound the myſtery 
Mag. Thy ſacred life, O king, is ſtill in danger. 
While juſtice pours down vengeance on theſe wretches, 
1 heſe mean ſubſervient inſtruments of miſchief, 
Their leader ſcapes, and lives for future crimes. 
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ad. Go on. 

Mag. The words imply no more. 

Hyd. Tis well. 
All's ſafe.— I'm ready. Why is death lelay'd? 

Phra. Thus ſpeaks the voice of mercy from my lips. 
Th' irrevocable ſentence is not ſign'd, 
And ſtill there's room for hope. Attend, and live: 
By this bright ſceptre, by the throne of Media, 
By yon great light that rules the rolling year, - 
If you lay ope the depth of this foul treaſon, 
And point me out that undetected villain, 
I ſwear, to grant you life and liberty. 
Speak now, or death ſhall ſeal your lips for ever. 
Sd. The royal word is giv'n, and I accept it, 
The king ſhall live, and all his foes ſhall 3 
Danger ſtands near the throne. How blind i is juſtice 1 
The Perfian prance © 120 

Phra. Sophernes ! 

Hyd. He's a traytor. 
"Twas he that put the dagger in my hand...” 
So. Now I have betray'd. O love of life! 
Where was my reſolution ? I'm a coward ; _ 
And cowards ean endure a life of ſhame. | 

- Phra. Sophernes Let ſtrong proof Urin your 

charge; 4 | 

I muſt have proof. ? 
had. Call in my fellow-priſoners. + 

.8oph. What can ſet bounds to man's impiety, 
And where is virtue ſafe ? Accus'd thus falſely, _ 
With all the ſtrongeſt circumſtance of guilt, 
By one I know not! Heay'n has then determin'd: 
That I muſt fall. Shall man conteſt with Jove? 
*Tis all in vain. The will of Fate be done. 

Hyd. Thoſe who accus'd us, brib'd with Perfian gold, 
Conceal'd the author of our enterprize. 


Enter Conſpirators. 


Know ye that man ? | 

17 Ca. Would he had been unknown. 

Hyd. The king has trac'd our miſchief to the ſource; 
Who was it prompted you to this attempt! | 
Had ye. not. views to ſet a nation free ? 


And to reſtore him to his crown and kingdom? 


— 
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13/2 Conſp. By him we fell, tis juſt that he fall with us. 
24 Conſþp. So, now one ruin has involv'd us all. 
Phra. Death is the lot of thoſe that thirſt for blood, 
Conduct them hence.— This hour prepare to ſuffer, - 
| | [leExeunt Conſpirators. 
Ungrateful prince! 7 8 | 
Soph. Since tis the will of heaven 
To load me with calamities and ſhame, 
Since the moſt ſearching eye cannot diſcern 
The heart of man; O where ſhall I find juſtice! 
I am a ſtranger, in adverſity, ; 
Bereft of wealth and power, without a friend, | 
Phra, Hence, baſe diſſembler. Take him from my 
preſence. | . | 
When hypocrites are ſtript of virtue's plumes, 
Vice then appears more hideous and deform'd. 
Back to thy dungeon, to remorſe and death. | 
Soph. Vain are excuſe and ſolemn proteſtation ; - 
How ſhall my words prevail, and truth appear, 
When there's a crowd of witneſſes againſt me 
The guilty periſh with remorſe and horror, 
But innocence ne'er feels the ſting of death. 
Death is a bleſſing to adverſity ; 
Anxiety, calamity, and ſorrow, 
And all the daily fretting cares of life, 
Are ſhook from off our ſhoulders, and we reſt. 
[Exit Sophernes guarded. 
Hyd. Safety now guards the throne, and Medias 
happy. 4 a TE 
Phra. I ratify my word, and pive you life, 
I give you liberty; but on conditions. 
Thoſe I ſhall ſend you ſoon, and then you're free, 
O Sun! I thank thee; thy all-ſeeing eye 
Has trac*d the villain through his ſecret ways, 
And now the hand of juſtice is upon him. 
Ara. Media rejoĩ ce. | 
All. May the king live for ever! 
Phra. Proclaim a feſtival for ſeven days ſpace ; 
Let the court ſhine in all its pomp and luftre : 
Let all our ſtreets reſound with ſhouts of joy; 
Let muſick's care-diſpelling voice be heard; | 
The ſumptuous banquet and the flowing goblet + 
2 : 
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Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladneſs: 
For Media's foes are put to ſhame and death, _ 
 Aftarbe ſhall fit ſovereign of the feaſt, 

That queen of beauty ſhall dire& our pleaſures. 

I'Il to her bower.—I would have no attendance. 

[ Exeunt Phraortes, Ec. 


Enter Doraſpe. 


Dor. Inform me, what has paſt ? 

Ara. The queen's: conjectures 
The king has now confirm'd. The Perfan prince, 
That hypocrite,” is known, and prov'd a traytor, 
And leader of that crew of vile aſſaſſins. 
But ſee the queen, - The king is gone to ſeek her. 
Excuſe my haſte ; for duty calls me hence. [ Exit. 


Enter Aſtarbe. 8 $ 


Aft. *T was downright arrogance. I ſaw his ſcorn. 
A lover reads the thought of every look, 
. And needs no comment or interpreter. <7 
What woman can forgive that worſt of inſults? 
Not ev'n the moſt deſornid of all our ſex 
Can bear contempt. And ſhal! I pardon it? 
To pardon it, is to inſult myſelf, _ | 
And own that I deſerve it. | de.] Know you ought 
Of what the king in judgment has determin'd? 
Dior. Sophernes was accus'd. | 
A. Was he found guilty ? 
Dor. Yes, prov'd a traytor. 
Aft. Then I'm fatisfy'd. 
Dor. How one affliction crowds upon another, 
To puniſh this ungrateful man! 2 > 
Aft. What mean you ? a 
Dor. It is confirm'd among the captive women 
(Who now attend to paſs before the prelence) 
His wife was ſlain in battle. 
A. Would he were dead! 4 
Vet were he dead, would he die in my thoughts? 
Talk to me, ſpeak; leave me not to reflection. 
| — . | | [To Doraſpe. 
Yet what will talk avail ?—T ve loſt attention. | 
Were her words {oft and ſoothing as the lyre, 
; 4 


* 
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Or ſtrong and ſprightly as th' enlivening trumpet, - 

I could hear nought but conſcience. Would he were dead! 

You ſhall not leave me. | | 
Dor. See, the king returns. [Exit. 


Enter Phraortes. 


Phra, Welcome, my queen ; how my heart ſprings 
to meet thee ! | | 

Each day, each hour, thy beauty grows. upon me, 

Ev'n while I gaze, ſome undiſcover'd charm 

Opens itſelf, and wounds my heart anew. 

Rejoice, Afarbe ; Media is deliver'd : 

The gathering ſtorm that-thrcaten'd deſolation, 

Is over- blown, and all is now ſerene. 

Then let us give our future days to pleaſure 

My ev'ry pleaſure is compris'd in thee, 

Af. Be firm in juſtice, nor give way to mercy, 
'Tis the mind's frailty, and the nurſe of erimes. 
Puniſh : and root out treaſor from the land, 

Phra. Sophernes was their chief. 

Aft. Ungrateful villain! 

Phra. How he deceiv'd me! 

Al. Your too ealy nature 
Muſt always harbour miſchiefs in your empire. 

Does he ſtill live? 7 
Phra. His death is fix'd and ſign'd. 
Aft. Each hour he lives, your people doubt your 

jaſtice. 

Would you deter the populace from crimes, 

Let puniſhment be ſudden. That's true mercy, 
Phra. He never ſhall behold another ſun, 

But why ſhould cares of ſtate intrude upon us? 

A. Why this reproof ? In what have I deſerv'd it? 

All my concern was for the peace of Media, 
And for your ſafety. I have ſaid too much, 

' Phra. What has Aftarbe aſk'd, that I refus'd ? 
Thy beatty has all power. Who waits without? 
Go; let the captives be diſmiſs'd the palace, 

: | | [ Speaks at the dbor. 
The king reſigns his privilege of choice. 
Should the ſelected beauties of the world [Zo Aſtarbe. 
In full temptation ſtand before my preſence, 


In what have I offended ? If to love, 
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Still would my heart and eye be fixt on thee. 
Thy charms would (like the ſun's all-powerful rays) 
Make all thoſe little ſtars of beauty fide. 

Why that dejected look ? that thoughtful ſigh ? 


Be 0. offend, Phraertes i 18 moſt wretched: 
N Enter Araxes. 


Ara. I ſpoke the king's commands; when from 

__thererowd: 

One of the captives roſe,” and- * pray'd 

Adniſſion to the throne, 

. Phra. I hear no ſuits. 
Ara. She wiſh'd to ſpeak a matter of i importance, 
Phra. Diſmiſs them all. Let us retire, my queen. 
Aft. Araxes, fray. [Araxes going out. 
Phra. What is Afarbe's pleaſure ? 
Aft. This matter ſhould be ſearch'd. The fate of 
empires | 

Turns often on the fighteft information ; 

And were my counſel worthy to be heard, 

I would admit her. | 
Phra. Let her be admitted. [Exit e 
[Phraortes feats Aſtarbe oz the W then places 

himſelf by her. The guards enter, and range them- 
felves on each fide. | 


Enter Captive, Doraſpe, and Attendants, 


Phra. Ariſe, fair maid; and let thy ſuit be heard. 
Cap. The King has done his proſtrate ſervant 
juſtice. _ [ Kneeling. 
Thus low I pay my thanks to heaven and you. 
Phra. Riſe from that humble poſture, and ſpeak forth, 
Cap. The Perfian prince, to woo we owe our 
| bondage, | | [Riſer 
»Tis ſaid, is doom'd to death for horrid Sele 
Phra. He well deſerves it. If you fall before uy 
To melt me into mercy with your tears, 
; 8 your tears are fruſtrate. Take her les, 
Cap. I ſpeak for mercy! No, I ſue for tortures. 
With rapture I could gaze upon his ſufferings, 
Enjoy his agonies and dving groans, * 
And then this hand could 1 him to the hearts 
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Phra, Whence roſe this furious ſpirit of revenge ? 
Cap. By brutal violence he flew my huſband.” 
Excuſe my tears; Love calls them from my eyes. 
With him I loſt all joy, all peace and comfort.” 
Phra. What mov'd Sophernes to the barbarous deed ? 
Cap. My huſband was diſtinguiſh'd in his armies ; 
With him I always ſhar'd the toils of war, E. 
The tedious marches, and the ſcorching ſuns, 
For love makes all fatigues ſeem light and eaſy. 
Sophernes ſaw me, ſigh'd, and ſpoke his paſſion. 
I ſpurn'd his offers, and deſpis'd his ſuit. 
He ſtill perſiſted, and my virtue ſtrengtherd ; 
Till on a day, inflam'd with looſe deſire, ; 
He ſent my lord upon ſome feign'd command ; 
I in his tent ſat waiting his return, | 
Then ſuddenly the raviſher ruſt'd in. [Nec 
Leer T7 BY 2 145 8 
Cap. He ſeiz d me, tore me, dragg'd me to his arms; 
In vain I ſtruggled; by reſiſtance weaken'd- 

I loſt all ſtrength, and ſo—he ſpoil'd my honour. Þ _ 
O ſhame! O brutal force 1 [Ist. 
Phra. Unhappy woman! FA | 
Proceed. -7 ; | | 98 

Cap. Juſt in the moment of my ſhame © 
My huſband enter'd. Strait the villain left me, _ 
And, deſperate by the ſtings of guilt and terror, 
He ſtabb'd him to the heart. [Pops 
Phra. Moſt monſtrous villain ! £2 
His life's a ſeries of the blackeſt crimes. 
Cap. I in the hurry of the murder fled, 
And ſcap'd the tyrant's power. Alone, diſguis'd, 
I've paſt away my reſtleſs hours in forrow. 
Revenge was all my wiſh, and all my comfort; 
For that ve watch'd him through long werry tmarches, 
And 1 gave me ſtrength and reſolution. 
Why fell he not by me? His crime requir'd it, 
Vengeance o'ertakes him for another guilt, 
And I have loſt revenge. O may he feel 
The pain and horror due to both his crimes, 
Phra. His death is ſign'd. | 
Cap. That is his due for treachery. 


C 


' 


| Grant me to.ſes him in bis lateſt gaſp 5, + | 


_ Entruſt 


| He r — — her figs 1 71 


Shall "= you t revenge, a huſband's murder, 


30 THE, CAPTIVES. 
Rleg baz would ae bars moss“. TY Rt 
Allays its, irongelt thick, pO & 29 25 * * 
dp: Mak gracious king, Is ftol 3 [Ales 


Hear an, unhappy woman aſl. petition, 
And may, my prayer find favour and acroptange 1 1 


Let my appearance ſtrike him with confuſion; | 
Let me aWalæ freſn terxors in his coulrientes: : if 
And bring: * mprdes'd huſband to his Views 44 
t ard; of: Juſtice in my hand; I n _ 
The ſtroke ſhall then hen be ſure. ban aſd f 21 
Phra. What, fortitude, | 10 110 
Lies hid beng: bid dat face of ſofteſt ILY 1254 
[+ death 8 his confederates is ſign' d. ni | 
And he with privacy; this very exen | 
Shall be diſp Abe. priſon. errand 


2 7 were th 2 * mine. 


122 


For ſuch. 7 


Then let me intercede in her | 

Grant her requeſt. Give her the fatal ſignet; 

Give her the dagger, —Such revenge is virtue. 
Phra. Take his : your boon, is granted. Spon my 
orders. [ Gives her his agen 


Ler hes tend without. Draw near, Anares. 
[Exit Captive, 
1 talks afrde.ta Araxes. 
40. What, ſue to her! and when Lſpedidifdain, me! 
How my, diſgrace. grows on me.! Let him — 
And periſh by that woman. - My,reſentmens - 
Kindles and, harus, to.take-her; charge upon me. 


Vet ſhill, telent, I could: — him. 
Dor. (is dead on whom his heart was Gat 2 
That obſtgs —.— 21 


Aft. And 


| o'erchim - * 
That ſight baz e his reſolutionn 


If I could h , Would delay. his ſentence. 
I dread his d ac. What! is there to be done? 


Pil ſee him ere he diss, O abjeftathought!, | . 


Ves, I will fee him, and renew my offers 
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In his laſt moments; for whene'er he dies * 
My mind will ne'er know peace. I will defer it. 
III ſooth the king in his ſoft hours of love, 
When all his ſtrongeſt purpoſes are nothing. 
When ' tis deferrd Would I could ceaſe from thought! 
Phra. Tell her, as ſoon as juſtice is perform' d, 
The king requires her thanks She's wondrous fair! 
You know my will; theſe are my laſt commands, 
Let punctual care and diligence obey-me. [ Ex. Araxes. 
Go, bid the prieſt prepare the ſaerifice; . 
This ev'ning ſnall the fragrance” of devotion” 
Smoak in our temples, and perfume the ſkies, 
Phraortes ſtall attend the ſolemn rites, 
To pay his grateful thanks in ſongs of joy. | 
[ Exeunt Doraſpe and Attendants, 
AHarbe, come.—-One glance of thoſe bright eyes 
Diſpells all care, and empires are forgot. | 
In what is man ſuperior to the brute ?' 
Brutes eat, drink, ſteep ; like us, have all the ſenſes, 
The male and female meet, then coldly part, 
Part with indifference, and deſire is cloy*d*: 
In love alone we feel the immortal part, 
And that celeftial fire refines the heart. 


A C T I. 1 1 
SCENE, a Priſon. 
Hryparnes, Conſpirators. 


d. F Shall ſurvive but for a little ſpace ; 

| Doubt not my plighted faith and die in peace. 
What is an hour of life ! an hour of torment. 

Think then what T'ſhall ſuffer for your ſake, 

How I ſhall long and pant to be among ydul 


To him who fears not death revenge is ſure; 

To him who fears not death revenge is ſpecd y). 
Soon as the chains are ſtruck fromvoff: theſe hands, 
III dye them purple. im the royal blood; ö 
| "1 I 


* 
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I'll watch all time. The throne ſhall not ſecure him; 
The ſolemn temple, even that ſacred ground, 
Shall not protect him from my reſolution. 
Would it were done; that we might fall together! 
_ |  1# Conf. May all ſucceſs attend thy glorious purpoſe! 
"Thinking upon thy brave undaunted ſpirit, 
T ſhall forget my pains, and ſmile in torture, 
Ev'n when the ſharpeſt pang of death is on me. 
| _ Ere you are A my ghoſt ſhall overtake you, 
And bring the welcome news. —Impatience racks me. 
224 Conſp. We thank our bold revenger, and will die 
Like men that well deſerv'd ſo great a chief. 5 
3d Cen. Farewell. And _— you lift the dagger 
for the blow, 5 a5 
Think on my friendſhip. 
4 Conſp. And on mine. a | . 
5rb Conſp. And mine. | 
1% Conſp. Think of us all, and give him death for each. 
.Hyd. Farewell, unhappy friends ; you're brave and 
trum, 10m 
And you entruſt one who deſerves ſuch friendſhips. 


_ * Your prayers and wiſhes ſhall dire& the dagger 


Deep in his heart. And when this deed is done, 
Tre done my taſk of life, and PII refign it. 
| Enter Araxes, and officers. 1 

Ara. Time preſſes on us, and your hour is come. 
We muſt obey our orders. Lead them hence. 
Torture and death expect you. 5 

17 rap Well. ad on. 

Ara. "Tis 8 laſt moment. 

1 Conſp. We're impatient for it. | 

Ara. Stay here till my return. To you, 1 meſſage 


To Hyd. 
Ie of a fweeter ſound : tis life, tis freedom. 
Il ſee them to the ſcaffold; then diſcharge you. 
| {{ Exeunt Araxes, Conſpirators, and Officers. 
24d. What's death to chat I feel within! "Ts nothing. 
Tortures but tear the fleſh, and cruſh the bones; 
But puilt and horror tear my reſtleſs ſoul, 
And ev'ry thought's an arrow in my heart. 
Sopherne: is condemn'd, and I accus'd him. 


— 
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For what? For means to ſatiate my revenge; 

And that's ſufficient.—O revenge, ſupport me! 
What, am I grown a coward ? Does repentance; 
Does vile contrition ſink my boaſted courage ? 

Does reſolution ſtagger! Hence, away, | 
I will not hear thee, daſtard, meddling Conſcience F 
No. Pl! go on, I feel my ſpirits rife ; 

My heart grows harder, and I ſcorn remorſe ; 
That's the poor whining refuge of a coward. 

My friends are now expiring: Hark, their groans 
Start me from thought, and ſummon me to vengeance!' 
I come, my friends; in tat great deed PU fi 


Enter Araxes. 


Ara. Pbraortes ſends you life and liberty. | 
Twelve days are granted you to paſs the confines 
Of his domains: to ta ond that time 
Annuls his pardon, and your life is forfeit. | 
You're now diſcharg' d. Be grateful for this mercy, 
Pray for the peace of Media, and repent. - 
Hyd. Media, farewell, With all the wings of ſpeed 
I fly thy bounds. Let me forget thy name ; 
*Twill bring to my remembrance my loſt friends. 
forth, unhap 1 | 
Ara. Come , unh ince; excuſe my words: 
| ; | 2 7 f [ Unlocks the dungeon. 
*Tis with reluctance that I bring the meſſage. 7 
Vour death's at hand. | 
Soph. Death is the only friend | 
That I have left; thy meſſage is moſt welcome. 
My friend's at hand; O how long I to meet him E. 
In him is all my hope, in him my refuge, 
He ſhall diſburthen me of all misfortune, 
He ſhall wipe off calamity and ſorrow, 
And give me peace and everliſting reſt. 
I thank thee for the news. 
Ara. Such unconcern, - 
Such fteady fortitude amidſt afflictions, 
Was never ſeen till now. | 
Soph. My wife is dead!  _ - 
And I have no attachment to the world. 
What is't to live? And who counts life a bleſſing ?* 
C 3 | 
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It is to ſee . ĩnjuſtice hold the ſcale, ö 
And weigh wir partial band the deeds of men; ll: | 
It is to ſee a race of ſervile flatterers ' 
Worſhip the author of all miſchief, gold; 
To ſee oppreſſion rich, and virtue ſtarving. 
Death only-cloſes this diſtaſteful ſcene. 

Ara. This ſcorn of death appears like innocence, 
Soph. All mortal juſtice errs. Heaven knows the wat 
*Tis eaſy in my circumſtance; to dye, | a 

For I have no poſſeſſions to forego: 1 61 
My kingdom is anotber's; round my couch. | 
No faithful fervants Rand with weeping eyes 
No darling children cling around .my neck, | 
And with fond kifſes'warm my hollow check ; 
No wife, who (worn, and wearied out with grief) 1 
Faints in my arms. Theſe give the pangs of death ; 
Theſe make us covet life. But 11leave nothing. 
Ara. What manly reſolution! 1 grieve for you. 
Soph. At death's approach the guilty <confcience | 
trembles, 
But I have not thoſe horrors, w— Hark, he ned. i 
[Kocki beard. 
With what impatient joy I come to meet thee 

"Ara. Farewell, thou moſt unfortunate of men; 
A mind ſo great, unſhaken by diſtreſs, ſ | 
Deſerv'd a nobler end. Forgive my duty, | 
It ſeems ſevere, but ?tis the king's command; 

The dungeon muſt confine you. 


Soph. ſubmit. {Araxes my bim 6 ia the dungeon, 


Cap. This letter will inftru& you in your duty. 

Ara. The priſoner thall be given into your hands. 

Cap. And he ſhall periſh by an injur'd woman. 
Thus has the king decreed ; ſo ſhall he ſuffer, 
Both for his treaſon, and my murder'd lord. 
To ſee me arm'd with ſuch juſt reſolution, | 
My huſband's ghoft is pleas'd, and ſmiles upon me. 
Phraortes gave this dagyer : this ſhall end him. 

Ara. Within that iron gate he mourns in darkneſs. 

[Gives the keys. 


This will condut * is che king's command, 
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Sodn as the bloody office is perform'd, 

That you preſent yourſelf once more Naa . 
Cap. His will ſhall be obey d. | 
Ara. He's now your charge. 

And ſoon my charge ſhall end A me to 

uſtice. | 

How will my fight difmay his guilty fool? = 

Ev'n while that terror preys upon his heart, 

P11 hurt him to the deepel ſhades below. _ 

But I delay; and juſtice grows impatient. 

Fd be alone. You now have done your duty. 

- [Exit Araxes. 
Cap. 8 forth, 3 F the 9 
©  'Boph, I will meet thee, death. ty 
Cap. Draw near. „ 
Soph. Hark! was it not a woman's s voice ? 15 A 

That voice no more is feet Cylene' r 

Ves. Tis che queen. Hers tate thy revenge, 

My boſom heaves, and longs to meet the dagger. 

Why i is thy hand ſo ſlow ? | 

Cap. Look on this fa TL ifts up Ber well 

Is not thy heart acquainted. with theſe eyes Fn: | 

And is chy ear a ranger to ee 1 1 

What, not a word! | er 

«© Soph. O dear deluſiba ?. cole le. 
Cyl. Wake: | 

Tis ; thy Cylene calls, thy loſt © lenk. 

Cannot this bofom warm thee into life 

Cannot this voice recall thy ſinking ſpirits 7 

Cannot theſe lips reſtore thee ?' O look up; + 

Thy voice, thy lips, could call me from the dead. _ 

Look up, and give me compare. N 
Soph. Tis Cylene. | 

"Tis no — Do I hve to fee thee? 

And muſt I be tort from thee? cruel thought! 

O tyrant death, now thou haft made me fear thee f' 
Cyl. When will misfortunes leave us ? 

956. Death muſt end them. | 
"Twas ſaid you fell in battle; from that ume 
I loſt all pleaſure, and deſire of life. 

l. In that fad day of our adverſity, 
When Per/ia was made L. every e 2 


4 


1 


Wept for the fall of my dear lord Sophernes, 603 
For you they ſorrow'd, and forgot their bondage. 
I loſt myſelf in heart-conſuming grief, af 
And, left a conqueror's arrogance and pride 

Should tempt them to condemn a captive queen 

To his looſe hours, induſtriouſly I ſpread 
The rumour; of my death; and by thoſe means 

Have figh'd away my days obſcure, unknown. 

Soph. How gain'd you this acceſs? and why that 
dapger ? $5 "vp 
Ol. This is no time for talk; conſult thy ſafety, 
Catch at the prefent moment, for the next 

May throw us back again into deſpair. 

Soph. What means, my love ? No innocence can ſtand 
- Againſt the voice of perjur'd calumny. _ 

© Cyl. This dagger was defign'd to murder thee ; 

And I am ſent upon that bloody errand :_. | 

This hand that now is thrown about thy. neck, 

Was to have done the deed. O horrid thought! 

Unknown, among a train of captive women, 
They brought me to the palace: there I learnt 

The tale of thy unhappy ſufferings, , _ 

And how the king had fign'd the fatal ſentence. 

1 fell before the throne, extoll'd his juſtice; _ - 
Then, with feign'd tears, and well - diſſembled ſpeech, 
_ Charg'd thee with violation of my honour,” 

And murder of a huſband. He was mov'd; 

Pleas'd with my bold requeſt, he heard my prayer, 

And for revenge and juſtice gave me this. 

: | [Seu the dagger. 

But the time flies. I come, my lord, to fave thee. 
"Tis by that hope, I Me. 

Soph. That hope is paſt : e 
It is impoſſible. Reſentment, power, 
And perjury, all work againſt my life. 
O how I fear to die! for thee, I fear; | 
To leave thee thus expos'd, a helplefs captive, | 
In a ftrange land, and not one friend to cheer thee ! 

_ Cyl. I think thou lov'ſt me. Lk 10% „ 
Soph. Sure thou long haſt known it. nk 

| Cyl. Is there ought that I could deny Sephernes E 
No, I havg try'd my heart ! 


4 
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Sopb. What mean theſe doubts? v 
I never gave you cauſe. 

Cyl. Th hen promiſe, ſwear, © 
That you will not refuſe me what I aſk ; : g 
Thus on her knees Cylene begs it of you. 

Soph. Does this appear like love ? ſpeak, and and s 


nted. 
Cyl. I thank thee, Thou haft given me all my 
wiſhes, 


For now thy life is ſafe; and ſav d by me. 
Here, take this veil ; this ſhall ſecure thy flight, 
With this thou ſhalt deceive the watchful guard. 
O bleſt occahon! fly, my lord, with ſpeed 3 
[ never wiſh'd to part till now. | 
Soph. What, go and leave thee thus! my heart 
forbids it. 
No. Death is all that I am doon'd to ſuffer ;. 
But thy diſtreſs is more. 
Cyl. Diſpute it not. 
Halt thou-not ſworn ? 
Soph. What never can be done. 
Why wilt thou force ſeverer torture on me? 
No. Give me death; I chuſe. the ſlighter pain. 
When I am dead, may the juſt Gods relieve thee. . 
Cyl. Was ever love thus obſtinately cruel ! 
Only. thy life can ſave me; think on thats. 
Sophernes fixes his eyes on the ground. 
Like the deaf 2 ſtands immoveable. 

How my fears grow, and chill my ſhiv'ring heart! 
Has then thy ſtubbornneſs reſolv'd to kill me? a 
Sopbb. Shall I, that was her ſhield in every danger, 
Abende her to the rude hand of power? 4h 

Cyl. Hear me, .my lord;. embrace the . mo- 
ment: 
This is, perhaps, The laſt that is allow'd us. 
Soph.. What! give her my diftreſs ! 
yl. Look up, and anſwer. 
| Have my words loſt all int'reft in thy heart? 
Hear then. my purpoſe ; and I will perform it. 
Fi never feel the pang of that ſad hour 
When thow ſhalt 1 ffer. Na: I'll die before thee, 
How gracious was this preſent of the king. 


C5; 
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*Tis kind, *tis merciful, *twill give me peace, 
And ſhow me more compaſſion than Sophernes. 

ow. O give me ſtrength, ye powers, to break my 

chains, | 
That I may force the lifted weapon from her ! 
Spare, ſpare thy dearer life! I grant thee all. 
Iwill abandon thee to my diſtreſles ; | 
FH fly this inftant ; by our loves, I will. 
The Gods are kind. O may their mercy fave her! 
Sl. From thy dear hands I take the galling chains, 
Leſt danger intercept thee : haſte, be gone ; 

And as thou valueſt mine, ſecure thy life. 
Thou hadſt no hope: who knows but my offence 
May find forgiveneſs ! *tis a crime of love; 
And love's a powerful advocate to mercy. q 
* Soph. O how I ſtruggle to unlooſe my heart-ſtrings, 
That are fo cloſely knit and twin'd with thine! 
Is't poſſible that we may meet again? 
That thought has fill'd my foul with reſolution- 
Farewell: may heaven ſupport thee, and redreſs us! 


5 | [ Exit. 
Cyl. O bleſſed opportunity, I thank thee. 
If fox this pious act of love I periſh, | 
Let not Sophernes raſhly follow me. 
Live to revenge me, and the world ſhall praiſe thee. 
Though all my hours be doom'd to chains and darkneſs, 
The pleaſing thought that I have given thee ſafety, 
Will chear me more than liberty and day-light.  ' 
Though I'm condemned to ſuffer ſhameful death, 
Ev'n in that hour I ſhall forget his terrors, | 
And knowing that preſery'd thee, die with pleaſure, 
But hark! what noiſe was that ? New fears alarm me, 
Is he detected? Heaven has more compaſſion. | 
Be ſtill, my heart. 1 5 to take his place, 

t 


And wait th' event with ſteady refipnation. ; 
| Tf | , von the dungeon. 
Enter Araxes and Aſtarbe. | 


Aft. I bring the royal mandate, read your order. 

The ſentence of Sophernes is ſuſpended ; . 

I'd queſtion him in private. Guide me to him. 
Ara. He's dead. | 
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Aft. Sopbernet dead! when ? how ? by whom? 
Ara. The captive woman by whoſe hand he fell, 
Ts gone befote the king ; juſt now ſhe parted. ; 
Aft. My guilt, my hate, my love, all war within, 
And conſcience and diſtraction will betray me. [ AHfide. 
Ara. Within that dungeon lies the breathleſs body, 
A. Name him no more. Begone; I'd be alone. 
You know my pleaſure, 6 
Ara. I'm all obedience. | F [ Exit, 
A. Who ſhall appeaſe this tempeſt of my ſoul? 
 *Tis done. He's dead: now it will rage for ever! 
Yet why? Hence, conſcience. All I did was juſtice, | 
Am I the cauſe ? I proffer'd life and love; 
The murder was not mine. Why then this horror 
Could a queen bear ſuch infolence and ſcorn ? 
Was I not 1njur'd ? ſhall I not reſent ? 0 
He well deferv'd his fate. Ungrateful man! 
The bloody ſpectacle ſhall pleaſe revenge 
And fix eternal hatred in my heart. [ Cylene comes forth. 
Hah! ſpeak : what art ?— _ | 
It moves! it comes! where ſhalt J hide me from it? 
Nature ſhrinks back, and ſhavers at the fight. - 
Cyl. See at your feet a poor unhappy captive. 
| | [ Kneeling, 
O may the queen be gracious to her ſervant ! 
Aft. Araxes ſaid that he had let you forth, 
And by command you went before the king. 
Why has he thus deceiv'd me? | 
* Cyl. Turn not away; | 
Beſtow one look of pity on a wretch,, —_ 
Who lifts her eyes to you for grace and pardon... 
Aſt. Pardon! for what? you did it by command. 
Is it a crime t'obey the voice of juſtice ?' 
And did not thy own wrongs demand his blood? 
What has detam'd thee in that horrid place? X 
Was it to hear him in the pangs of death, 
And taſte the pleaſure of his dying groan ? 
Stretch forth thy hands: where are the crimſon ſtains ? 
Where hes the 'reeking ſword ? Is he yet cold? + 
FTwas bravely done,—Go, haſte, before the throne ; _ 
Phraortes ſhall reward thee for this ſervice. 
C 6 


' 


yl. When I ſhall ſtand before that awful preſence, 
How ſhall I ſtem the torrent of his wrath! _. 
Then let the queen inſlill ſoft mercy in him, 
And intercede to ſpare a wretched wife, 
Aft. Make known thy crime, 
yl. All my offence is love. 
Sophernes is my huſband. _ _ | 
Aft. Haſt thou kill'd him! 8 
l. No. I dar'd diſobey. My love has ſav'd him. 
With lying ſpeeches I deceiv'd the king, | 
. Accuſed Sophernes of imagined crimes, | 
And thus have given him life. My veil conceal'd him, 
And brought him forth from death. This is my guilt. 
Ife er your heart has felt the tender paſſion, 
You will forgive this juſt, this pious fraud, 
Who would not do the ſame for him ſhe loves? 
Conſult thy heart; and pity will plead for me. 
AM. Howdar'd you contradi& the king's command? 
yl. No power on earth commands the heart but 
R _ all | en [ Rijer. 
And I obey'd my heart, - YE 4 
A. Thy life is forfeit. 1412 , 
Dar'ſt thou avow thy crime? | 
Cyl. I glory in it. n 
If *tis a crime, when innocence is wrong'd 
To ſnatch it from. the rage of credulous power ; 
If 'tis a crime to ſuccour the diſtreſt; 
If 'tis a crime to relieve injur'd virtue; 
If *tis a crime to be a faithful wife; 
Thoſe crimes are mine; for 1 have ſav'd my hufband. 
Aft. Is this an anſwer turn'd to move compaſſion ! 
$uch inſolence is only match'd in him. 
Thine is the moſt conſummate pitch of treaſon. 
Who gave thee power? Are traytors at thy mercy ? 
Let not hope flatter thee, Nor prayers nor tears = 
Shall turn away the ſword of juſtice from thee. | / 
Raſh woman, know, thy life ſhall pay his ranſom. | 
. Cyl. Alas! my life is of too little price; 
Such as it is, I freely give it for him. | 
May ſafety guard his days, and watch his nights! | 
May ev'ry ſun riſe happier than the laſt, * 


Pry 


o —_ 
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"Till he ſhall re-aſcend his native throne ! | 
Then think upon Cylene. Heaven ſhall aid thee 
To puniſh Media for thy murder'd wife. 
Aft. Araxes ! [ Enter Araxes.] Seize this bold pre- 
ſumptuous woman. 
Your charge, beneath her veil, is fled from juſtice, 
And ſhe dares own the crime. I fear your duty 
Will be ſuſpefted. Lead her to the dungeon. 
There wait thy fate. 
Cyl. Ye gods ,. preſerve Sophernes. 
[ She is lock'd into the Jungeorm, 
Af. If 1 had power, this inſtant ſhe ſhould die. 
Ara. J fear the king will ſoften into mercy. _' 
EO” Why that ſuſpicion ? 
Ara. While ſhe ſpoke before him, 
— the king with the moſt fond attention 
ang on her words; and as ſhe ſpoke, he languiſh'd, 
And ev'ry look he gave was love or pity. | 
Aft. She ſhall not live an hour. Leſt with each 
moment 
His paſſion ſtrengthen, and my power diminiſh. 
Did beauty ftrike all hearts as well as eyes, 
For me the rival world would be in arms : 
Beauty's admir'd and prais'd, not always lov'd. 
Some eyes are dazzled with too ſtrong a luſtre, 
'That gaze with pleaſure on a fainter object; 
This homely captive then may ſteal his heart, 
And bring diſgrace upon me. I'll prevent her. 
This hour I'Il ſee her bleed, and thus remove 
At once the rival of my throne and love. 


We 8 | | 
PAD aG 
I SCENE, a Temple. 


Ar AA. . 


Dos. knows, —and I am in her power. 
Araxes was employ'd ; he may ſuſpect me. 
One crime ſupports another—I muſt on. 


I fear them both. How ſhall I loſe my fear ? 
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Their deaths muſt end it. But they may be honeſt, | 
Pl] fift them—for my ſoul has loſt all reft.. 
But ſee Doraſpr. 


Enter Doraſpe. 
Thou ſometimes wert known 


To miſs devotion's hours. How comes it + chen 
Thou'rt now fo ſoon ? haſt thou ought that concerns me 4 


Think'ſt thou Araxes honeſt ? I have doubts. 
Lfear the priſoner ſcap'd by his connivance. 


Are my commands obey'd ? 


Dor. "Tis not yet done. 
He on could not gain admiſſion to the King: 
AA. Does he not know a frown of mine can cruſts 
him ? ; 
Dor. I know his heart and hand are wholly your's.. 


He waits the king's comman 


Aft. Are mine then nothing 7 
And want I power to juſtify the deed? I 
Why was ſhe not diſpatch'd? He knew my pleaſure; 
My pleaſure is his duty. Twas I'rais'd him; 
And dares he now diſpute what Fordain? | 
Tell him, Ell have it done; that I command it. 
Thou too art falſe. Then on herſelf alone 
Aftarbe ſhall depend. Away, thou fatterer. * 
Go hence, and tremble at the queen's diſpleaſure. 
She ſhall this inſtant die. For fee Phranorres. 
Aftarbe now has all things at her nod. 


Of this day's worꝗrip P11 appoint the victim. 


Enter. Phraortes; A ſolemn proceſſion of Prieſts... 


[The queen tall apart to Phraortes. 
"Rs -Bid them ſuſpend a while the ſacrifice ; 
The queen requires a private conference 
On matters that « concern the ſtate. Withdraw... 
 FExeunt Priefts, - 
Now ſpeak, my queen; ; Pm ready to obey. 
Aft. All is not ſafe. Your ſtate ſtill harbours 5 
Ev'n now I tremble for my lord the king; 0 
For through the dork the traytor's arrow fies 
And which way will you turn your ſhield againſt i 
Phra. What means my queen? 
Aft. Caſt off all clemen ;; 
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$o ſhall your throne ſtand firm to lateſt time. 

Phra. And has my danger given Afarbe fear > _ 
Where ſhall I find reward for ſo much goodneſs ? 
1 ſwear by Jove, and yon wide ſapphire heaven, 
Aftarbe's will ſhall fix the king's decree, 

Aft. What ſhall be done to him, whoſe lying lips. 
Miſlead the king from the ftrait paths of juſtice ? , 

Phra. Media decrees that Jeath ſhall be his portkess 

Aft. What is ordain'd for him, who (when the king 
Entruſts the royal ſignet in his hands) 
Dares contradict the ſacred mandate? 

Phra. Death. 

Aft. What ftiall our laws inflict on that bold maiſcrennty. 
Who ſaves th'offender whom the king condemns? 55 

Phra. The fatal ſentence falls upon his head. 

Aft. Let juſtice then ſupport the throne of Media ;. 3. 
Let juſtice then preſerve thy ſacred life! 
All-theſe offences are that captive woman's, 
Who with feign'd tears beg'd pity and revenge... 
With lying lips ſhe fell re the throne, . 16 
She turn'd the king from the ſtrait paths of jolie, 
'The royal ſeal was truſted in her hands; 1.4 
Preſumptuouſly ſhe broke the ſacred mandate, . 
She ſpar'd whom you condemn'd, and with 3 trea- 

chery 

Hath ſet Sop hernes-free. So this aſſaſſin 
Shall kindle new rebellions in your empire. 

Phra. Theſe flagrant crimes demand immediate 

death. 

Aft. Let it be ſo. The peg is wiſe and juſt. 

Phra. She ſhall this inftant bleed. Audacious woman! 

Aft. Let her endure the ſhameful pomp of death, 
Expoſe her through the city's public ftreet ; 
So ſhall your people's ſhouts.extol your juſtice z. © 
So ſhall you ftrike your enemies. with fear, . 
And awe them to ſubjection. Bring her forth; 
Here let her bleed, ev'n on this holy ground, \ 
Before the preſence ; Fove delights in juſtice, 
The righteous ſacrifice ſhall pleaſe the gods. 


Euter Orbaſius, Magi, Attendants, 


Phra. Come ſrom the croud, Orbaſius; hearand obey, 
Haſte to the priſon, and bring forth that woman 
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(Who freed Sophernes from the hand of power) 
To public juſtice. She ſhall bleed before me. 
Let her be led a public ſpectacle. . | 
Diſpatch. Remember that the king expects you... 
| 1 | [Exit Orbaſi us. 
The ſhield of heaven has turn'd deſtruction from us; 
And gratitude requires our thanks and praiſe. 4 
Call up the prieſts. Begin the ſacred rites. 
„ Mag. Turn all your eyes to yon bright arch of 
heaven. f | 
24 Mag. When Jove in thunder threatens impious men, 
May the red lightnings ſcatter Media's foes, 
And lay their cities deſolate and waſte ! | 
I/ Mag. May the vaſt Jobs of inexhauſted ligh 
That rolls its living fires from eaſt to weſt, _- 
Strow all his paths with fragrant herbs and flowers, 
And bleſs his people-with perpetual ſpring ! | 
2d Mag. May the bright lamp of night, the filver 
moon, 1 | vg 
And all the ſtarry myriad that attend her, 
Guard and defend his midnight couch from dangers 
1f Mag. May ever living ſprings ſupply our fountains, 
And wind in fertile rivers through the land! 
24 _ Bleſs him, ye winds, with ever proſp'rous 
ales Foote a til 
1 f Meg Pour not your wrath in tempeſts on his 
people. 


Let your ſweet breath chace dearth and peſtilence, 
And cool our ſummers with eternal health! 


Enter Orbaſius, with Cylene, ar led * 


AE [Orbafius zalks apart to the king. 
Phra. Again we muſt defer the ſolemn worſhip. 
Bid the proceſſion move towards the temple: . 
And let th' offender ſtand before the preſence.. [Zo Orb. 
Al. Sophernes has expos'd me to this woman; 
And while ſhe lives, I live in fear and ſhame, | 
Shall ſhe then triumph in a queen?s diſgrace? [ A/ide. 
Cyl. Moſt gracious king, conſider my N. 

| 2 | Kneels, 
My life is forfeit; juſtice has condemn'd me, 
I broke th'inviolable laws of Media. 

| | 3 
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Yet let Phraertes with impartial ſcale 
Weigh my offence ; he'll find my crime was virtue. 
Sure heaven that tries the heart, will pardon me: 
And kings, who imitate the gods in juſtice, 
Should not forſake them in the paths of mercy. 
Phra. Have not thy lying lips deceiy'd the king ? 
How ſhall thy words find faith! They're air, they're 
nothing | WY, ; | £3 
Cyl. O be not raſh in judgment! Hear me ſpeak.” 
What mov'd my tongue to practiſe this deceit ? 
Was it ambition and the luſt of power ? : 
Was it to vex your empire with rebellion ? 
Was it the meaner views of ſordid pain ? 4 
Was it to hurt the loweſt of your people? 
All my offence is faithful love — 3 
Sophernes is my huſband, and I ſav'd him. 
Pbra. Thy huſband! robe 
Aft. Hear her not : woman, away. 
Remember you have ſworn. 
Phra. Thy huſband, ſay*ſ thou? | 
Aft. Think on your oath, and ſpurn difimalation, 
Phra. Am I debarr'd the chief delight of kings? 
Have I the | windy to puniſh ; not to pardon? 


: 


But I have | | 
Cyl. If there's no room for money Riſes. 
My life is well beſtow'd. My death is glorious ; | 
I choſe it; and repine not at my fate. | : 


Aft. Turn from her. Liſten not to fraud and guile, 

Cyl. Think not I ſhudder at th*approach of death; 
'That the keen ſword, which glitters in my eyes, 
Makes my heart fail, and ſinks me to deſpair. 
I fear not for myſelf; for him I fear. | 
How will he bear my death ?—As I could his. 

Phra. Why have I bound the tender hands of mercy ? 

i ere ory 

Aft. You but delay. The royal oath is ſacred. 

Cyl. Well then. Lead on. His puniſhment is mine. 
Live, live, Sephernes, and forget Cylene; 
Leſt grief deſtroy thy peace, and make thee wretched, 
Tm . 

Phra, 3 ſhall I pronounce the ſentence ! 

Aft. For your oath's ſake. 

Phra. Tis granted. Let her die. 
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But let me firſt perform my due derotions, 
To beg that mercy which I muſt refuſe. 
As ſoon us I have paid 1 vows, 


P11 make the ſign: then let the blow be given. 
See all be ready. Now renew the rites. 


Euter Hydarnes, Wiſguis'd. 


thd. Thus far I'm undiſcover'd.—Now*s my une. 
The king of Mauia's given into my hands. 
And when he leaves his guards to truſt the gods, 
Ev'n while he proftrate falls, and lifts his eyes 
To the bright god of day, th'all-ſeeing ſun, 
This ſhall difj him firſt, and then Fidarmes. 
% Mag. Now det the king advanee. | 
Phra. 8 glorious ſun! _ Tnetling, 
[Hydarnes atvempring to tab Ebrrortes, 1s fab Ab 
Sophernes, di/guis'd, who is Jet#'d by the * 
What means this conſternation in allleyes? 
Whence this alarm, and all this wild diforder? 
Hah! who lies here thus weltring in his blood, 
Gaſping for life ? what means this horrid murder? 
Strike not till A [Fo the Exrcutioner.] Who 
did this-deed? - 
1/ Mag. Behold the man. What bounty can 
reward him? | 
What ſhall be done fo bim * fav'd the King? 
Phra, Say who, and whence chou art? 
Soph. A wretched man 
Wo comes to take his ſentence on hin, death, 
Sopheracs was condemn'd ; tis he muſt ſuffer. 
Spare then that pattern of heroic virtue. 
The ſentence is not her's; I claim my right. 
Sophernes n HE fog you, and demands it. 
[Throws off bis di 1596 
yl. O ſtay not for the ſignal. Give the blow. 
Save him, ye gods" Why is the ſtroke delay'd? 
The king has ſworn. O may my death preſerve him! 
Phra. > uf pend her ſentence till my further orders. 
Who flew this man ? what mov'd thee to the murder? 
Why haſt thou ſtain'd this holy place with blood? = 
Soph. That villain-wholies groveling there before thee,. 


— 


Had rais'd his arm to take thy life, O king; 


And. as the point deſcended, in the moment 


THE CAPTIVES. 67 


I laid him low; and heaven has done me juſtice. 
If favour 1 reward me fr this deed, 0 
Spare my Cylene, grant her your protection. 
1 40 not 22 for without her tis nothing. 
Apt. Where will this end? How are my ſchemes 
deſtroy'd ! ; | 
Fear chills my heart, and quilt lies heavy on me. 
Leave me not, hell! defert not now thy cauſe. | 
I've gone too far. O blind the eyes of juſtice ! - - 
And ſink me not in ruin and perdition. Aldi. 
Phra. Know you this bold aſſaſha ? View him well. 
Hyd. Ay, gaze upon me. 
Sure I've ſeen this man. 
Sop h, Among the regie eee ve. 
Who charg' me with ingratitude and treaſonn 
Wich fury in his looks, and haſty ſtrides 
He ſtept before me; ſtraight he rais d his dagger; 
In juſtice to myſelf and thee, I ſmote him. 
A. Where ſhall I hide me? how-my fears diſtract me b 
Who knows the torment of the guilty reich, 
When accuſation ſtares him in the face? 
Then all our ſpirits ſink into deſpair, 
And when we want moſt ſtrength, then moſt it fails us 
He ſpeaks, and I'm betray 4. Why err'd the dagger! 
To bring confuſion, *. and death upon me. 
Where ſhall I fly? — for conſcience will detect me, 
"Twill faulter on my tongue, and ſtain my check... 
O horror! O diſgrace !— fly from ſhame. La. 
Soph. „Tuns 11 that gave thee death. 
Hyd. Thau haft done juftice, i” 
Phra. What ſayeſt thou? ſpral again. * 
. Hyd. He has done juſtice. 
I barb'rouſly accus'd him of my crimes ; 
That guilt upbraids me; and aſł forgivenebs. {7s Soph. 
Phra. Whence art thou ?—why this zealous rage: 
ap me? 
| I grieve not that I periſh'd' by his hand; 
Bur? that he diſappointed my revenge, 
L can't forgive him. Had he ſtay d *ill then, N 
Hydarnes had faln greatly. But that's paſt. Is | 


* * 


Still I ſhall wound thee in the tendereſt part. Load 
[To Phraortes. 


1 faint. | © grane me hear to give i utterance ! 


— — 
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Draw near, 4raxes. Speak, inform the king; 
Did not you guide me to the queen's apartment? 
You know why I was call'd. Diſcloſe the ſecret. 
Ara. What paſt I know not. 
Wa. What you fear to own, 
I dare reveal: hear then a dying man. 
The queen, on promiſe of my life and pardon, 
Prevail'd upon me to accuſe this prince: | 
T knew him not; yet, to purſue thy life, 


And gratify revenge, I undertook it. 


Phra. It is impoſſible. Advance, my queen, 


And let thy preſence ſtrike kim with confuſion. 
Come forth, Affarbe. Hah! ſhe's fled; ſhe's guilty! 


Haſte, bring her back. I will extort confeſſion. 
What mov'd her to this perjur'd information? - _ 
: | | [Ex. Officers. 
Whenee ſprung this hate and malice to Sophernes ?, 
| [To Hydarnes. 
Hyd: Aſk her, I ſpeak the truth, and know no further. 


Look on me, tyrant, and'obſerve my features; 


Seeſt thou not here the lines of brave Ly/amnes ? 
He Ap power was led to ſhameful death, 


now dies, and never has reveng'd him. [Dies. 
Enter Aſtarbe, brought in by Officers. 


Af. Bring me before the king. 

Phra. Perfidious woman! 
Look on that wretch, who there lies pale and oold ; 
Was he not brought in private to your chamber? 
Who gave inſtructions to accuſe Sophernes?F 
Who promis'd life and pardon to Hydarnes ? 

Aft. All then is loſt. Afarbe is betray'd. 


But ſhall I ſtoop to lead a life of ſhame ? 


No, This ſhall cloſe a ſcene of long remorſe. | 
Phra. Aftarbe ! hold! 5 


All. Forgive me! [I Dies. 
Phra. Her foul treachery | 
My ſoul deteſts. But love will force a tear. 
What mov'd her hatred thus againſt your life? 
Soph. She was unhappy. Let her be forgot. 
Phra. Draw near, Cylene. May heav'n bleſs your loves! 
| Giwes her to Sophernes. 
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Cyl. Shall he then live? My heart o erflows with joy. 
Now life is worth accepting, worth deſiring, 
Worth ev'ry wiſh, and ev'ry daily prayer. | - 
Phra. By you the royal veſtment ſhall be worn, : 
And, next the king, all honour ſhall be paid 
To you who ſav'd him. WE Il. Sophernes, 
_ Soph. What I did was due; ; | 
Pve only paid a debt of gratitude ; 1 
What would your bounty more you've given me all: 
For in theſe arms I ev'ry wiſh poſſeſs. | 
Phra. Life is a voyage, and we with pain and labour | 
Muft weather many a ftorm, to reach the port. ; 
| Soph. Since 'tis not given to mortals to diſcern 
Their real good and ill ; let men learn patience: 
Let us the toils of adverſe fate ſuſtain, 
For through that rugged road our hopes we gain, 


SPOKEN By MRS. OLDFIELD, 


HALL authors teaze'the town with tragic paſſion, 
” When we've. more modern moral things in faſhion? 
Tei poets quite exhauſt the Muſes treaſure ; | 
Sare maſquerades muſt give more feeling pleaſure, 
Where we meet finer ſenſe and better meaſure; 
= The marry'd dame, whoſe buſineſs muſt be done; 
Puts on the. holy weſtments of a nun; a | 
And brings her unprolific ſpouſe à ſon. 
Coguettes, * with wham no lover could ſucceed, 
Here pay off all arrears, and love-in—deed : 
E' conſcious prudes are ſo ſincere e 
They aſe each man they meet. — Do you know me 
Do not our Operas unbend the mind, . 
Where e' ry foul's to egſtaſy refin'd f 
Entranc d with ſound fits each ſeraphic toaſt: 
All ladies love the play that moves the moſt. 
Ewv'n in this houſe Ie known ſome tender Fair, 
Touch'd with meer ſenſe alone, conft/5 a tear. 
But the foft voice of an Italian Wether, 
Makes them all languiſb three whole hours together. 
And where's the wonder ? Plays, like Maſs, are Junge 
{ Religions Drama !)—in an unknown tongue. 
Will Poets ne er conſider what they coft us? 
What tragedy can take, like Doctor Fauſtus? 
Tao flages in this moral ſhow excell, | 
To frighten vicious youth with ſeenes of bell; 
Zet both theſe Fauſtuſes can warn but few. 
For what's a conj*rer's fate to me or—you ? 
Diet there arewwives who think heawv*n worth their care; 
But firſt they kindly ſend their ſpouſes there. 
When you my lover's laſt diftreſs behold, 
Does not each huſband's thrilling blood run cold ? 
Some heroes only die.—Ours finds a wife. 
What's harder than captivity for life ? 
Zit Men, ne er warn d, flill court their own undoing : 
Who, for that circle, au venture ruin ? 
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INTRODUCTION. 
BEGGAR, PLAYER. 


B EGGAR. 


F poverty be a title to poetry, I am ſure no body 
1 can diſpute mine. I own myſelf of the Company 
of Beggars; and I make one at their weekly ceftivals 
at St. Giles's. I have a ſmall yearly ſalary for my 


catches, and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I 


pleaſe, which is more than moſt poets can ſay. | 
Player. As we live by the Muſes, it is but gratitude 


in us to encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. 


The Muſes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no diſ- 
tinction to dreſs, and never partially miſtake the pertneſs 
of embroidery for wit, nor the modeſty of want for 
dulneſs. Be the author who he will, we puſh his play 


as far as it will go. So (4hough you are in want) I 


wiſh.you ſucceſs heartily. . TENT: 
Beggar. This piece I own was originally writ for 
the celebrating the marriage of James Chanter and 
Moll Lay, two moſt excellent ballad-ſingers.. I have 
introduced the ſtmiles that are in all your celebrated 
opera's: The Swallow, the Moth, the Bee, the Ship, the 
Flower, &c. Beſides I have a prifon ſcene, which th 


ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the 


parts, I have obſerved ſuch a nice impartiality to our 
two ladies, that it is impoſſible for either of them to 
take offence. 1 hope I may be forgiven, that I have 
not made my opera throughout unnatural, like thoſe 
in vogue; for I have no recitative; excepting this, as 
] have conſented to have neither Prologue nor Epilogue, 
it muſt be allowed an opera in all its forms. The piece 
indeed hath been heretofore frequently u by 
ourſelves in our great room at Sr. Giles's, fo that I can- 
not too often acknowlege your charity in bringing it 
now on the ſtage. | 

Player. But I ſee it is time for us to withdraw; the 


Actors are preparing to begin. Play away the over- 
ture. : 
D 


[ Exeunt. .. 


— 
— —— 


Dramati Perſon, 


4h NM E N. : 
Peachum, _ Mr. Hippe 
Lockit, M r. Hi 70. 
Macheath, » Walker. 
Filch, . Clark. 
Jemmy Twitcher, '} H. Bullock, 
 Crook-finger'd Jack, a . Houghton, 
Wat. rearys, 5 | . Smit 5. 
Robin of Bagſhot, { Maecbeath's « Lacy. 
Nimming Ned, Gang, Pit. 
Harry Paddington, 8 . Eaton. 
Mat. of the Mint, | . Spiller. 
Ben Budge, A \\ Morgan. 


Beggar 7 | . Mr. Chapman. 
Player, K | | Mr. 1 


ln Drawers, Turnkey, bc . 


Mrs. Peachum, Mrs. Marten. 
Polly Peachum, c 6010s Miſs Fenton. 
Lucy Lockit , Mrs. Egleton. 
Diana Trape s,, Mrs. Marten. 
Mrs. Coaxer, Th Sh Pf 4 8 Mrs. Holiday. | 
Dolly Trull, Mrs. Lacy. 
Mrs. Vixen, Mrs. Rice. 


Women of } Mrs. Rogers, 
the Town, [= Clarke. 


Betty Doxy, © 
Jenny Diver, - 
Mrs. Slammekin, 
Suky Tawdryj, a 
Moly Buateng ; 


rs. Morgan. 
Mrs. Palin, 
Mrs. Sallee. . 
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SCENE, Peachum's Houſe. 


Peachum fitting at a-table, with a large book of 
»* accounts before him. | 


AIR I. An old woman clothed in grey. 


ROUGH all the employments of life 
Fach neighbour abuſes his brother ; 
Whore and r#gue they call huſband and wife : 

All profefions Be- rogue one another. 
The prieſt calls the lawyer a cheat, © 
The lawyer be-knaves the divine; 
And the flateſman, becauſe be Jo great, 
.. Thinks his trade as honeſt as mine. 


A lawyer is an honeſt employment, ſo is mine. Like 
me too he acts in a double capacity, both againſt 
rogues and for em; for *tis but fitting that we ſhould 
protect and encourage cheats, ſince we hve by em. 


Euter Filch. 


Fileb. Sir, black Mall hath ſent word her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, and ſhe hopes you will order mat- 
ters ſo as to bring her off. - Ai 7 

Peach. Why, the may plead her belly at worſt; to 
my knowlege ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity, 
Bat as the wench is very active and induſtrious, you 
may ſatisfy her that I'll ſoften the evidence. 

if 1 JEM 
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Filch, Tem Gagg, fir, is found guilty, 
Peach. A laay dog When. I took him the time be- 
Fe I told him . he would come to if he did not 
mend his hand. This is death without reprieve. I 
may venture to book him: { writes] for Tom Ga 5 
forty pounds. Let Betty Sly know that I'Il fave 
from e ee for [ can get. more by her, Laying 
in England. 4 9 } 
Fileb. Betty hath edge more goods into our lock 
this year than any. five. of the gang; 810 truth, tis 
pity to loſe ſo good a cuſtomer, 

Peach. If none of the dans ang takes her of, ſhe may, 
in the common courſe of buſineſs, live a twelve-month 
longer. I love to let women ſcape. A good ſportſman 

always lets the hen · partridges fly, becauſe The breed of 
the game depends upon them. Beſides, here the law 
allows us no reward: there is nothing to be got by the 
death of women except our wives. 

Fileb. Without diſpute, ſhe is a fine woman ! T was 

to her-I was obliged for my education, (to ſay. a bold 
word) ſnhe hath train'd. up more young fellows to the 
| bulineſs, than the:gaming-table.. 

Peach. Truly, Filch, thy obſervation is right. - We 

| nnd the ſurgeons are- more W to amen, Rap k 
all the profeſſions beſides, | ML | 
3 The dams grey-ey'd morn, cc. 


a Fileh, s Tis. woman tha! ſeduces all mankind, A | | 
| By, her awe firft were taught the wheedling arts ; 
'Þ Her very eyes can cheat ; when moſt [he's kind, 
| She. tricks us of. our monty wwith our hearts. 
, Dr i or ber, like wolves by mght ae roam for prey, 
= Ny 4 ra We. e ev'ry fraud te bribe ber charms 3 ; 
* n Her Haier %, like Jan, are won by pay, 
| 3, | vp #5, _ And b eauty. "muſt be fee'd into , Our Arms.” 
Peach. But make haſte to Newgate, boy, and let my 
friends know N intend ; for 1 love to . t 
cafy one Way ot other 
, e eee kept jo in e 
4 penitence may break; his ſpirit ever after, 2 125 
tainty gives a man a good air upon h bene 


him rifgus another without fear or k wy "Buy Ta 


Ham- guoms stil eig Har Xp: off, :3692v5t 
G 
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Sway, for tis a pleaſure to be the meſfenger of com- 
fort to friends in afflictioon. [.'eExit. 
Peach. But tis now high time to look about me for 

a decent execution againſt next ſeſſions. I hate a lazy 
rogue, by whom: one can get nothing till he is hang'd. 
A regiſtet of the gang [reading.] Crook- finger'd Fack. 
A year and a half in the ſervice: Let me ſee how much 
the ſtock owes to his induſtry; one, two, three, four, 
five gold watches, and ſeven ſilyper ones. A mighty 
clean-handed fellow ! Sixteen ſnuſf- boxes, five of them 
of true gold. Six dozen of handkerchiefs, four 
glver. bi ſwords, half a dozen of flirts, three tye- 
periwigs, and a piece of broad cloth. Conſidering 
theſe are only the fruits of his leiſure hours, I don't 
know a prettier fellow, for no man alive hath a more 
engaging preſence of mind upon the road. Vat. 
Dreary, alias Brown Vill, an irregular dog, who hath 
an underhand way of diſpoſing his goods: I'II try 
him only for a ſeſſions or two longer upon his good 
behaviour. Harry Paddington, ui poor petty- larceny 
raſcal, without the leaſt genius; that fellow, tho' he 
were to live theſe fix months, will never come to the 
allows with any credit. Slippery Sam; he goes off 
the next ſeſſions, for the villain hath the impudence to 
have views of following his trade as a taylor, which 
he calls an honeſt employment. Mat. of the Mint; 
liked not above a month ago, a promiſing ſturdy fel- 
low, and diligent in his way ; ſomewhat too bold and 
haſty, and may raiſe good contributions on the public, 
if he does not. cut himſelf ſhort by murder. Tom 
Tipple, a guzzling ſoaking. ſot, who is always too 
drunk to ſtand himſelf, or to make others and; A 
cart is abſolutely neceſſary for him. Robin of Bagſbor, 
alias Gorgon, alias Bluff Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias 


Bob Booty. yo" | 
Enter Mrs. Peachu mn. 
Mrs. Peach. What of Bob Booty, huſpand? I hope 
nothing bad hath betided him. Vou know, my dear, 
he's a favourite cuſtomer of mine. TwWas he made 
me a preſent of this ring. | 
Peach. IJ have ſet his name down in the black-lift, 
that's all, my dear; he ſpends his life among women, 
| 3 
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and as ſoon as his money is gone, one or other of the 
ladies will hang him for the reward, and there's fortyß 
pounds loſt to us for ever. 3 | 
Mrs. Peach. You know, my dear, I never meddle 
in matters of death; I always leave thoſe affairs to you. 
Women indeed are bitter bad judges in theſe caſes, for 
they are ſo partial to the brave, that they think every 
man handſome who is going to the camp or the gallows. 
AR III. Cold and raw, &. 
Fay wench Venus's girdle awear, * 
| Tuck ſhe be rand, ugly, * 
_ Lillies and roſes will quickly appear, 
Ad her face look wond'rous ſmuggly. 
Beneath the left ear, ſo fit but a cord. 
(4 rope fo charming à zone is!)  _ 
©... +. The youth in his cart hath the air of a lord, 
Ad ae ery, There dies an Adonis! | 
But really, huſband, you ſhould not be too hard- 
hearted, for-you never had a finer, braver ſet of men 
than at preſent. We have not had a murder among 
'them all, theſe ſeven months. And truly, my dear, 
that is a great bleſſing, WAN © 5.59 
Peach. What a dickens is the woman always a 
whimpering about murder for? No gentleman is ever 
look*'d upon the worſe for killing a man in his own 
defence; and if buſineſs cannot be carried on without 
it, what would you have a gentleman do? 
Mrs. Peach, If I am in the wrong, my dear, you 
muſt excuſe me, for no- body can help the frailty of 
an over-ſcrupulous conſcience. N 
Peach. Murder is as faſhionable a crime as a man can 
be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we in 
NMeaugate every year, purely upon that article ? If they 
have wherewithal to perſuade the jury to bring it in 
manſlanghter, what are they the worſe for it? So, my 
dear, have dane upon this ſubject. Was captain 
Macheath here this morning, for the bank-notes he 


* 
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left with you laſt week ; 
Mrs. Peach. Ves, my dear; and though the Bank 
hath ſtopt payment, he was ſo chearful and fo. agree- 
able! Sure there is not a finer gentleman upon the 


+ 
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toad than the captain! If he comes from Bag ſhot at 
any reaſonable. hour, he hath ru to make one 
this evening with Polly, me, and Bes Booty, at a party 
of quadrille. Pray, my dear, is the captain rich : 

Peach., The captain keeps too good company ever 
to grow rich. Y earl and the chocolate-houſes are 
— undoing. The man that propoſes to get money by 

ay, ſhould have the education of a fine denn, 
be train'd up to it from his youth. | 

* Peach. Really I am ſorry upon Polly s account, 
the captain hath not more diſcretion. What buſineſs 
hath hes keep company with lords and gentlemen ? 
he ſhould leave them to prey upon one another. 

Peach. Upon Polly's account ! What, a plague, does 
the woman mean ?—Upon P9//z's account! | 

Mrs. Peach. Captain Macheath is very fond of the girl. 

Peach. And what then ? 

Mrs. Peach, If I have any fkill_in the ways of wo- 
men, I am ſure Polly thinks him a very pretty man. 

Peach. And what then? you would not be ſo mad 
to have the wench marry him! Gamefters and * 
waymen are generally very good to their whores, but 
they are very devils to their wives. p 

Mrs. Peach. But if Polly ſhould be in love, how 
ſhould we help her, or 6 can ſhe help herſelf ? Poor 
girl, I'm in the utmoſt concern about her. | 


Alk IV. Why is your faithful averdiſdain'd ? 


1f love the wirgin's heart invade, © 
How, like a moth, the fimple maid 
Still plays about the flame ! 
a LL be not made a wife, + 
honour's fing'd, and then for ns, 
She"'s—wwhat I dare not name. 4 
| Peach. Look ye, wife, A handſome wened, In our 
way of buſineſs, is as profitable as at the bar of a 
Temple coffee-houſe, who looks upon it as her live- 
lihood to grant every liberty but one. You fee 1 
would indulge the girl as far as ridently we can, 
in any thing, but marriage! After t at, my dear, how 
ſhall we be ſafe? are we not then in her haſband's 
Tower? for a huſband * the abſolute power over all 
- 4 — N bo w# £3. 1 


0 an 3RGG de OPER A. 


— not matter it; d 8 is, 92 fad a f 


„ 


78. Peach. wo nin 375 u Way an the 
She loves to imitate the fine pan dies, and ſhe may 
| — allow the captain liberties in the view of intereſt, 
Peach. But tis your duty, my dear, to warn, the 
irl againſt her ruin, and to inſtruct her how to make 
the moſt of her beauty, I'II. go to her this moment, 
and ſiſt her. In the mean time, wife, rip out the 
coronets and marks of theſe dozen of cambric hand- 
kerchiefs, for I can diſpoſe of * this afternoon to 
a chap in the city... (Exit. 
| Mrs. Peach. Never was a man more out of the way 
in an argument, than my huſband! Why muſt our 
Holly, forſooth, differ from her ſex, and. Ione only her 
hotband 7. And Why muſt our Pelly's. marriage, con- 
trary to all obſervation, make her the Jeſs follow'd by. 
other men? All men are thieves. in love, and like a. 
woman the be er for being another's property. 


AIR V. Of all che {imple things we do, Sc. 


A maid is like the golden ore, | | 

Which hath guineas intrinfeal int, 
Wheſe worth is ue ver known, e 

It is try'd and impreſt inthe mint. 

A wife's lite a guinea in gold, 

Stampt with the name of ber fpouſe's | 
Now here, now there; is, bought, or Th 

And is current in every houſe... 


Enter Filch. 


Mrs. Peach. Come hither, Filch. I am as fond of this: 
child as though my mind miſgave me he were my own.. 
Ue hath as fine a hand at picking. a pocket as a woman,, 
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and is as nimble-finger'd,as 5 gler. If an unlucky 
ſeſſion does not cut the rape of t y life, I pronounce, 
boy, thou wilt be a great man in hiſtory. 'Whe | 
- yoor poſt laſt night, my boy 77/ 

Filch,” I ply'd, at the Opera, madam; and conſider. 
ing 'twas neither dark nor rainy, fo that there was no 
reat hurry in getting chairs. and coaches, made a to- 
erable hand on't, Theſe feven handkerchiefs, madam. 
Mrs. Peach. Colour'd ones, I ſee. They are of ſure 
ſale from our warehouſe at Redrif among the ſeamen. 

Fil:b. And this ſnuff- bon. 
- Mrs, Peach. Set in gold! A pretty encouragement 
this to à young beginne. TIT LO Ns 
Fileb. J had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. 
Pox take the taylors for making the fobs ſo deep and 
narrow ! It ſtuck by the way, and I was forced to 
make my eſcape: under. a coach. Really, madam, I 
fear T ſhall be cut off in the. flower of my youth, fa 
that every now and then (fince T was pumpt) T have 
thoughts of taking up and going to fea, © 
| Mrs. Peach. You ſhould go to Hockley in the hole, and 
to Marybone, child, to learn valour, Theſe are the 
ſchools that have bred ſo many brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time, thou hadſt loſt fear as well as ſhame. 
Poor lad! howlittle does he know yet of the Old Bailey! 
For the firſt fact I'Il infure thee from being hang'd ; 
and going to ſea, Fz/ch, will come time enough upon 
a ſentence. of tranſportation. But now, fince you have 
nothing better to do, ev'n go to your book, and learn 
your catechiſm; for really a man makes but an ill 
figure in the ordinary's paper, who cannot giye a ſatiſ- 
factory anſwer to his queſtions. But, hark you, my 
lad, Don't tell me a lye; for you know I hate a lyar. 
Do you know of any thing that hath'palt between cap- 
tain Macheath and our Pos??? DO 
 Filch. I beg you, madam, don't aſł me; for I muſt 
either tell a lye to youz or to miſs Polly; for I promiſed 
her T wogld:; por gold 05 OLI Ling. 

Mrs. Peach. But when the honour of our family is 
concern'd SET LURE did amo 9 hm; M7 

Filch- 1 Sal lead a dod life with MG Zell ever 
ſhe comes to know I 5 Befides, L would not 
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willingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any body. 
Mrs. Peach. Yonder comes 8 — and Polly. 
Come, Filcb, you ſhall go with me into my own room, 
and tell me the whole ſtory. Pl give thee a glaſs of a 
moſt delicious cordial that I keep for my own drinking. 
ws n ns en TT ESeune - 
2 Enter Peachum and Polly, 
Pally. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how 
to make the moſt of myſelf and of my man too. A 
woman knows how to be mercenary, though ſhe hath 
never been in a court or at an aſſembly. We have it 
in our natures, papa. If I allow captain Maehearh 
ſome trifling liberties, I have this watch and other 
viſible marks of his favour to ſhow for it. A girl 
who cannot grant ſome things, and refuſe what is moſt 
material, will make but a poor hand of her beauty, 


and ſoon be thrown upon the common. 
AIR VI. What ſhall I da to ſhow how much I love her # 


Virgin are like the fair flobver in its luſtre, 
N bicb in the garden enamels the ground i 

Mear ii the boes in play flutter and dlufter, 

Aud gaudy butterflies frolick around. 
But, when once pluct d, tis no longer alluring, 
| To Covent-garden i ſent, Cas yet faveet ) 
There fades, and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all en- 
uring, | | 

"3" 717+ WHEN] Rinks, and dies, and is trod under feet... 
Peach, You know, Pclly, I am not againſt your 
toying and trifling with a euſtomer in the way of bu- 
| fineſs, or to get out a ſecret, or ſo. But if T find out 
that you have play'd the fool and are married, you: 
jade you, I'll cut your throat, huſſy. Now you know 


* LS 


© © "Enter Mrs, Peachum. „ $2497 
AIR VII. © Londen is a fine Town. 
Mrs. Peachum, [in a very great paſſions]. .. 
Our Polly is a ſad flut ! nor heeds what wwe have taught: 
I avonder any man alive will ever rear @ daughter! 


- 
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For ſhe muſt have both, hoods and gowns, and hoops ts 
favell her pride, | | 


With ſearfs and ſtays, and gloves and lace ; and ſhe will 


have men beſide ; 


And when ſbe s dreft with 7 and cof, all-tempting, 


fine and gay, 


As men ſhould ſerve a cucumber, fhe flings herſelf away. 


You baggage ! you huſly ! you inconſiderate jade! had 
you been hang'd, it would not have vex'd me, for that 
might have been your misfortune; but to do ſuch a mad 
thing by choice ! The wench is married, huſband. 
Peach. Married ? the captain is a bold man, and 
will riſque any thing for money ; to be fure he beheves 
her a fortune. Do you think your mother and I ſhould 
have liv'd comfortably ſo long together, if ever we had 
been married? Baggage ! "3-5 | 
Mrs. Peach. I knew ſhe was always a proud flut; 
and now the wench hath play'd the fool and married, 
becauſe forſooth ſhe would do like the gentry, Can 
you ſupport the expence of a huſband, huſly, in gaming, 
drinking, and whoring ? have you money enough to 
carry on the daily quarrels of man and wife about who” 
ſhall ſquander moſt? There are not many huſbands 
and wives, who can bear the charges of plaguing one 
another in a handſome way. If you muſt be married, 
could you introduce no- body into our family but a 
highwayman ? Why, thou fooliſh jade, thou wilt be as 
ill us'd, and as much neglected, as if thou hadſt mar- 
ried a lord! E 
Peach. Let npt your anger, my dear, break through 
the rules of decency, for the captain looks upon him- 
felf in the military capacity, as a gentleman by his 
profeſſion. Befides what he hath already, I know he 
1s in a fair way of getting, or of dying; and borh 
theſe ways, let me tell you, are moſt excellent chances 
for a wife. Tell me, huſſy, are you ruin'd, or no? 
Mrs. Peach. With Pelly's fortune, ſhe might very 
well have gone off to a perſon of diſtinction. Yes, 
that you might, you-pouting ſlut! 5 5 
Peach. What, is the wench dumb? Speak, or III 
make you plead by ſqueezing out an anſwer from you, 
| D 6 | 
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Are you really bound. wife to him, or ate you. only 


upon liking ? [ Pinches her. 
Polly. Ohl i [ Screaming, 


Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who 
bath handſome daughters! Locks, bolts, bars, and 
lectures of morality are nothing to them: they break 
through. them all. Theyshave as much pleaſure in 
cheating a father and mother, as in cheating at cards. 
Peach. Why, Poly, I ſhall ſoon know if you are 
married, by Macheath's keeping from our houſe. 


AIR VIII. Grim king of the ghoſts, Sc. 


N Polly. Can deve be controul d by advice? 
Mill Cupid our mothers obey? 
© Though my heart were as frozen as ice, 
A bis flame *twuould have melted away. 
ben he kift me ſo clojelyhe pre, 
©... 'Tawas:o:faveet,ithatd muſt hae comply'd :: 
So 1 #bought it bath ſafeſi and beft. |. —-- 
To marry, for fear you ſhould chide.. . _ 


Mrs. Teach. Then all the hopes of our family are 
h ee 
Peach. And Macheath may hang his father and. 
- mother-in-law, in hopes to get into their daughter's . 
fortune. Ns eee ages e 
+ Polly, I did not marry him (as tis the faſhion) coolly 
- and dcliberately for honour or money. But, I love him. 
Mrs. Peach. Love him! worſe and worſe ! I thought. 
the girl had been better bred. Oh huſband, huſband !- 
her. folly makes me mad I. my head ſwims! Pm diſ- 
tracted! I can't ſupport myſelf —Qh 1: [| Faints, 
Peach. See, wench, to what a. condition. you have 
reduced your poor mother! a glaſs of cordial, this 
inſtant, How the poor woman takes it to heart! 
4 . [Polly goes out and returnt with it. 
Abs huſſy, now this 1s. the only comfort your mother 
Polly. Give her another glaſs, ſir; my mama drinks 
double the quantity whenever ſhe is out of order. This, 
you ſee, fetches her. 
Mrs. Peach. The girl ſhows ſuch a readineſs, and ſa; 
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muck concern, that I could almoſt find i in my heart to? 
forgive her. 18 


AIR IX. O , O Fanny, where haſt thou been. 
O Polly, you might have'toy'd and lit. 0 


12 eee you keep: them an. 10 578 
pal. But be ſo tend mne, dif ale U 191! 1, 
Ard be ſo pleas'd no, OO 
IR le, 1.4, you miſt have dowd... 88 
Mrs. Peach. Not =_ a hi d lan, —You 
forry ſlut! | 


Peach, A word with you, wife. 'Tis no new thing 
for a wench to take man without conſent of parents. 
You know *tis the frailty of woman, my dear. 

Mrs. Peach. Yes, indeed, the ſex is frail, But the 
firſt time a woman is frail, ſhe ſhould be ſomewhat 
nice methinks, for then or never is the. time to make 
her fortune. After that, ſhe hath nothing to do but 
to guard herſelf from being found out, and ſhe may do 


what ſhe pleaſes. 
Peach. Make yourſelf a little eaſy; 3 I have a thought 


ſhall ſoon ſet all matters again to rights. Why ſo me- 


lancholy, Polly? ſince what is done cannot. be undone, 
we muſt all endeavour to make the beſt of it. 
Mrs. Peach, Well, Polly ; as far as one woman can 


forgive another, I forgive thee, —Your father is #Y 


fond of you, huſſy. 
Polly. Then all my ſorrows. are at an end. 


Mrs, Peach. A mighty likely ſpeech, 2 808. for a 2 


wench ho i is juſt married! n 
AIR X. Thar; Feannot; Ses, 


Polly. 1. like a ſhip in florms, was rfts ag - 


"Tet afraid to put in to land; 
Fe or ſeix d in the port the 92 oa 
Whoſe treaſure is contreband. 

The waves are laid, © 
My duty's paid 
Oo e Beyond p/n | 
ſafe a-ſpore, © 
T af no more, ik: 


My. all is. in my poſfſeſfon.. 


< 


— 
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' Peach. J hear cuſtomers in t'other room; go, talk 
with 'em, Polly; but come to us again, as ſoon as they = 
are gone, —But, heark ye, child, if 'tis the gentleman 
who was here yeſterday about the repeating watch, 
fay, you believe we can't pet intelligence of it, till 
to-morrow. For I lent it to Suky Stradale, to make a 
figure with to-night. at a tavern in Drury-lane. If 
t'other gentleman calls for the ſilver-hilted ſword, 
you know beettle-brow'd Femmy hath it on, and he 
doth not come from Tunbridge till Tugſday night; fo 
that it cannot be had till then. [ Exi7 Polly.) Dear 
wife, be a little pacified. Don't let your paſſion 
run away with your ſenſes. Poly, I grant you, hath 
done a raſh thing. ; nn : 
Mrs. Peach. If ſhe had had only an' intrigue with the 
fellow, why the very beſt families have excus'd and 
huddled up a frailty of that fort, *Tis marriage, 
huſband; that makes it a blemiſh. — 
Peacb. But money, wife, is the true fuller's ear 
for reputations, there is not a ſpot or a ſtain but what 
it can take out. A rich rogue now- a- days is fit com- 
pany for any gentleman; and the world, my dear, 
ath not ſuch a contempt for roguery as you imagine. 
I tell you, wife, I can make this match turn to our 
advantage. | en 
Mrs. Peach. Tam very ſenſible, huſband, that captain 
Macheath is worth money, but I am in doubt whether 
he hath not two or three wives already, and then, if 
he ſhould die in a ſeſſion or two, Polly's dower would 


come into diſpute. 122 
Peach. That, indeed, is a point which ought to be 
conſider d. Sake be 
AIR XI. A Soldier and a Sailor. 
A Fox may fteal your hens fir, = 


A whore your health and pence, fir, 
Your daughter rob your cheſt, fr, 
. © Your wife may fteal your reſt, fir, 
A tbie, your goods and plate. 
But this is all but picking, 
VPiib reft, pence, cheft, and chicken; 
Ir ever was decreed, fir, > 
If lawyer's hand is feed, fir, 
He ſteals your whole eftate. 


4 | 


a+” 


\ 
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The lawyers are bitter enemies to thoſe in our wayg 
They don't care that any body ſhould get a clandeſtine 
livelihood but themſelves. : 

* nter Polly. 
Polly. Twas only Nimming Ned. He brought in 
a damaſk. window-curtain, a hoop-petticoat,. a pair of 
ſilyer candleſticks, a periwig, and one filk ſtocking, 
from the fire that happen'd laſt night. * 
Peach. There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his 
way, and ſaves more goods out of the fire than Neg. 
But now, Polly, to your affair; for matters muſt not 
be left as they are. You are married then, it ſeems ? 
Polly. Yes, Sir. 2 
Peach. And how do you propoſe to live, child? 
Polly. Like other women, fir, upon the induſtry of 
my huſband. 1 f | | a 
Mrs. Peach. What, is the wench turn'd fool? A 
highway- man's wife, like a ſoldier's, hath as little of 
his pay as of his company. oh : 
Peach. And had not you the common views of a 
gentlewoman in your marriage, Polly ? 
Polly. I don't have what you mean, ſir. 
Peach. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 
Polly. But I love him, fir: how then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him ? | 7 
Peach. Parting with him! Why, that is the whole 
ſcheme and intention of all marriage- articles. The 
comfortable eſtate of widowhood is the only hope 
that keeps up a wife's ſpirits. Where is the woman 
who would ſeruple to be a wife, if ſhe had it in her 
E to be a widow whenever ſhe pleas' d? If you 
ave any views of this fort, Polly, 1 ſhall think the 
match not ſo very unreaſonable. | 
Polly. How I dread to hear your advice ] Yet I muff 
beg you to explain yourſelf. | 
Peach. Secure what he hath got, have him peach'd 
the next ſeſſions, and then at once you are made a 
rich widow. | | | 
Polly. What, murder the man I love! The blood 
runs cold at my heart with the very thought of it. 
Peach. Fye, Polly ! what hath murder to do in the 
affair? Since the thing ſooner or later muſt happen, I 
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dare ſay, the captain himſelf would like that we ſhould 


get the reward for his death ſooner than a ſtranger. 
Why, Polly, t e captain knows, that as tis his em- 


ployment to rob, ſo tis ours to take robbers; every 


man in his buſt neſs, 80 that Thers 1 is no malice in 
the eaſe. $10.9: MY b 18 

Mrs. Peach. Ay; baſbend 5 you have nick'd the 
matter. To ha bim Peach'd is the 2 thing adn 
ever make me for rgive her. # 1.6 


4% #3 „ 's 34 1 oer it; Mey 


AIR XII. Now ponder well, ye parents tear 
Polly. Ob. onder well!” be not ſevere; ; N ee 


So ſave a wretched wife ! © R 

A or on the rope that bangs my dear, Ne 

© Depends poor Polly” 7 ti % . n 
Mrs. Peach; But your duty to your paces; buffy 
obliges you to hang him. What would many a wife 


give for ſuch an opportunity! + | 


Polly. What is a jointure, what is widowhood to 


me? I know my heart. I cannot ſurvive him. 


AIR XIII.“ Le printemps e aux armes. 
The-turtle thus with plainti ve iE, 


1 5 Her lower dying, 


The turtle thus auithᷣ plainti Ve crying. 

| Laments ber dove. 

4 Doron He draps quite 5 avith er. 
Ve death, 6:07 # in love... 


? 


| 15 it will happen to your poor Pilh, 1 


8. Peach. What, is the fool in lover: in "Os 


cken 1 hate thee for being particular: Why, wench, 


ou art a ſhame to thy very ſex. 
mY olly,. But hear me, B62 Ms ITF you ever Jdc 
Mrs. Peach. oſe curſed play-bovks ſhe reads have 
been, her ruin. e Word more, huſcy, and 1 hall 
Knock * brains OR if you have any. Pa | 
Peach; Keep ou t of the way „Polly, for fear of mif- 
chief, and con Sander of what is 12 to you. 


Mrs. Peach. Away, hufly. Hang your hufband, and 
be dutiful. [Polly /Zfening.] The thing, huſband, 
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muſt and ſhall be done, For the ſake of intelligence 
we muſt take other meaſures, and have him peach'd 
the next ſeſſion without her conſent. If ſhe will not 
know her duty, we know 0u3s.. : + 3 
Peach. But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart 
to take off a great man. When I conſider his per- 
ſonal bravery, his fine ſtratagem, how much we haue 
already got by him, and how much more we may 
get; methinks I can't find in my heart to have a 
hand in his death. I wiſh you could have made Polly 
undertake it. e Shn0q wort 114 
Mrs. Peach. But in a cafe of neceſſity Our own 
lives ate in danger | 
Peach. Then, indeed, we muſt comply with the 
cuſtoms of the world, and make gratitade give way 
to intereſt, — He ſhall be taken oft. 
Mrs. Peach. ll undertake to manage Pelly, ; 
Peach. And III prepare matters for the O/d-baily. 
| [Exeunt Peachum and Mrs. Peaclium. 
Polly. Now I'm a wretch, indeed. —Methinks I ſee 
him already in the cart, ſweeter and more lovely than 
the noſegay in his hand !—T hear the crowd extolling 
his reſolution and intrepidity l What vollies of ſtghs 
are ſent from the windows of Holborn, that ſo comely 
a youth ſhould be brought to diſgrace IL ſee him 
at the tree! the whole circle are in tears !—even 
butchers weep !— Fack Ketch himſelf hefitates to 
erform his duty, and would be glad to loſe his fee, 
y a reprieve, What then will become of ' Polly /— 
As yet I may inform him of their deſign, and aid 
him in his eſcape.—It ſhall be ſo.— But then he flies, 
abſents himſelf, and I bar myſelf from his dear, dear 
converſation ! that too will diſtrat me, —If he keeps ; 
out of the way, my papa and mama may in time 
relent, and we may happy.—If he ffays, he is 
hang'd, and then he is loſf for ever !—He intended 
to lie conceal'd in my room, 'till the duſk of the 
evening: If they are abroad I'll this inſtant let him 
aut, leſt ſome accident ſhould prevent him 
[Exit,, and returns with Macheath. 
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AIR XIV, Pretty Parrot, fay, He. 
Mach. Pretty Polly, /ay, V 
When I as away, 


Did your fancy never ftray. bs 
To ſome newer lover? 


Polly, Without diſguiſe, 


Heaving ebe, 2 IN 
| Doating eyes, 
4 My conſtant heart diſcover. 
Mach. Fondly let me loll ! 
| O pretty, pretty Poll. 


Polly. And are you as fond as ever, my dear ? 
Mach. Suſpect my honour, my courage, ſuſpect any 
thing but my love. May my piſtols miſs fire, and my 
mare ſlip her ſhoulder while 1 am purſu'd, if I ever 
forſake thee ! TY | 

Polly. Nay, my dear, I have no reaſon to doubt 
you, for I Nad in the romance you lent me, none of 
the great heroes were ever falſe in love. 


AIR XV. Pray, ſair one, be kind. 


Mach. My heart awas Si 
r lite of 1. | 
*T11 Polly my paſſion requited ; 
T1 fipt each floauer, ; | 
» 4 chang'd ev'ry hour, 
of But here ev'ry flower is united. 
Polly. Were you ſentenc'd to tranſportation, ſure, 
my dear, you could not leave me behind you 
+ Mach. Is there any power, any force that could tear 
me from thee? Vou might ſooner tear a penſion out of 
the hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty 
woman from a looking-glaſs, or any woman from 


quadrille,—But to tear me from thee is impoſiible ! 


AIR XVI. Over the hills and far away. 


oy FG th Were 1 laid on Greenland's coaſt, 


Aud in my arms embrac'd my laſs ; 
Warm amidſt eternal froſt, 5 
Too ſoon the half year's night would paſs. 
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Polly. Vere I /old on Indian oil, Far. 
Soon as the burning day was clos d, 
- # could mack the fultry toil, © 
| When on my charmer's breaft repos d. 
Mach. And I would love yon all the day, 
Polly. Every night would kiſs and play, 
Mach. F with me you'd fondly firay 
Polly. Over the hills and far away. 


Polly. Ves, I would go with thee. But oh 
how ſhall I ſpeak it? I muſt be torn from thee, We 
mult part. | a 

Mach. How ! Part! 

Polly. We muſt, we muſt, My papa and mama are 
ſet againſt thy life. They now, even now are in 
ſearch after thee. They are preparing evidence againſt 
thee, Thy life depends upon a moment. 

AIR XVII. Gin thou wert mine awn thing. 
O what pain it is to part 
Can ] leave thee, can I leave thee ? 
O what pain it is to part / 
Can thy Polly ever leave thee ? 
But left death my love ſhould thwart, 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 


Thus I tear thee from my bleeding heart # 
Fly hence, and let me leave thee. 


One kiſs and then—one kiſ - begone farewell. 
Mach. My hand, my heart, my dear, is ſo riveted 
to thine, that I cannot unlooſe my hold. 

Polly. But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
ſhould loſe” the very glimmering of hope. A few 
weeks, perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall thy Polly 
hear from thee? e | 
Mach. Muſt I then go? 5 

Polly. And will not abſence change your love? 

Mach. If you doubt it, let me ſtay— and be 
AUD ʃvUTL . ẽůͥuài eh von . 

Polly. O how 1 fear! how I tremble —Go— but 
when ſafety will pine Job leave, you will be ſure to 
ke me again; for till then Polly is wretched. <7 


- 
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A IR XVII. 0 the broom, Se. 
waa The perſia thus a hill fees [ Parting, and looking 
Aich he's oblig' d t pay, back at each other 
With fighs 9 ns it by degrees, with, node 5 : 42 
Aud fears lis gone for qye. the other. N | 
Polly, The boy thus, when his ſparrow: s flown, "3" 


The bird in  felence eyes 3 55 5 
But c0n as out of fight * tis gone, 1 e 


Ks gi 15 e e Jobs, * ere , 1rd 


af Þ : 
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8 C E N E. 4 7 avern near Newgate, | 


Way Twitcher, Crook-finger'd Jack, Wat. Dreary, 
Robin of Bagſhot, Nimming Ned, Henry Pading- 
ton, Matt. / the Mint, Ben. Budge, and the ref# 
of the Gang, at the 7. able, with Wi ine, e ue and 
Tobacco. „ 
ä INS 7 es 
B UT pr 9 er what is . of thy bro- 
ther Tom? I have not Dan him ſince my return 


from tranſportation. 


Matt. Poor brother Tom bad au accident this time 


twelvemonth; and ſo clever a made fellow he was, 
* that I eguld nor fave. him from thoſe fleaing raſcals 


the ſurgeons ; and 1 Naw, neee he is Hs the 
otamys at Surgeon's Hall, | . 
en. ya, it ſeems, his time was come. 5% | 
Jem. But the preſent time is ours, and nobody ai 


hath more. Why are the laws levell'd at us? Are we 


more diſhoneſt than the reſt of mankind? What we 
win, gentlemen, is our own by the law of arms, and 
the right of conqueſt. 


roa. Where ſhall we and ſuch other ſet of 


practical philoſophers, who to a man are above the 
fear of death? | 
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Wat. Sound men, and true ! 

Robin. Of try'd:courage, and indefatigable induſt ' 

Ned. Who is there ere chat would not die for! 
friend? 

Harry. Who is hens here that would betray him for 

his intereſt? 

Matt. Show me a gang of courtiers that can ſay 
as much. 

Ben. We are fora Juſt partition of the world, for 
every man hath a right to enjoy life. 

Matt. We retrench the ſuperfluities, of . mankind, 
The world is avaritiovs, and I hate avarice. A co- 
vetous fellow, like a jack-daw, fteals what he was | 
never. made to enjoy, for the ſake of hiding it. Theſe 4 
are the robbers of mankind ; for money was made for 
the free-hearted and generous, and where is the injury 
of taking from another, what he hath not the heart to 1 
make uſe of ? | 

Jem. Our ſeveral ſtations for the day are fi“ d. Good 1; 
luck attend us all. Fill the glaſſes, | 


A L R XIX. Fill ev'ry glaſs, See. 
Matt. Fill iv ry glaſs, for Wine inſpires us, 1 


nd fires us 
W ith courage, love, and 
Women and wine ſhould +4 2 employ 
15 there ought elſe on pat; 4 de Fi ; A | 
Chorus. Fill ew'ry glaſs, &c. | ö 


To them enter Macheath, 


Mach. Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath ben I 
with yon this hour; but an Long tr affair bath | 
detain'd me. No ceremony, I beg 

Matt. We were juſt breaking up to go uſps Auth 

Am Ito have the honour of taking the air with you, 

| fir, this evening upon the Heath? f drink a dram now 

| and then with the ſtage· coachmen i in the way of friend- 
ſhip and intelligence; and I know that abdut this time 1 
there will be paſſengers upon the weſtern road, wp "- 

are worth ſpeaking with. 

Mach. I was to have been of that pat 
Matt. But what, fir? © 0 


94 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. | 
Mach. Is there any man who ſuſpects my courage ? 
Matt. We have all been witneſs of it. 

Mach. My honour and truth to the gang ? 
Matt. I'Il be anſwerable for it. 
Mach. In the diviſion of our booty, have I ever 
Thown the leaſt marks of avarice or injuſtice! | 
Matt. By theſe queſtions ſomething ſeems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us ſuſpeted? | 
Mad. J have a fix'd confidence, gentlemen, in you 
| all, as men of honour, and as ſuch I value and reſpect 
you. Peachum 18 a man that is uſeful to us. 
Matt. Is he about to play us any foul play? PI 
ſhoot him through the head, 
Mach. I beg you, gentlemen, act with conduct and 
diſcretion. A piſtol 15 your laſt reſort. 1 
Mart. He knows nothing of this meeting. 
Mach. Buſineſs cannot go on without him. He is 
a man who knows the world, and is a neceſſary agent 
to us. We have had a flight difference, and till it is 
accommodated, I ſhall be obliged to keep out of his 
way. Any private diſpute of mine ſhall be of no ill 
conſequence to my friends. You muſt continue to act 
under his direction; for the moment we break looſe 
1 from him, our gang 1s ruin'd. 
1 Matt. As a bawd to a — 1 grant you, he is 
1 to us of great convenience. 
A Mach. Make him believe I have quitted the gang, | 
| Which I can never do but with life. At our private 
quarters I will continue to meet you. A week or ſo 

will probably reconcile us. 

Mart. Your inſtructions ſhall be obſerved. *Tis 

now high time for us to repair to our ſeveral duties; 

ſo till the evening, at our quarters in  Moorfields,. we 

bid you farewell. 

Mach; I ſhall wiſh myſelf with you, Succeſs, at- 
tend you. _ [Sits down melancholy at the table. 


AIR XX. March in Rinaldo, with drum and e 


Matt. Let us take the road. 
Hark ! I hear the found of coachen“ 


The hour of attack a Wor and 4 
To your arms, 1 955 and load. 


n 
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. See the ball I hold! ö 

Let the chemiſts toil like afſes, 

Our fire their fire Jurpaſer, 
And turns all our lead to gold. 


| {The gang ranged in the front of the tage, load their 
piſtols, and ftick them under their girdles 3 then ga 

off /enging the firſt part in chorus. bf 
Mach. What a fool is a fond wench ! Polly is moſt 
confoundedly bit. I love the ſex: and a man who 
loves money, might as well be contented with one 
guinea, as I with one woman. The town perhaps 
hath been as much oblig'd to me, for recruiting it 
with free-hearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer in 
the army. If it were not for us and the other gentle. 


men of the ſword, Drury-lane would be uninhabuted, 


AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, oc. 


1f the heart of a man is depreft with cares, 
The miſt is diſpell d when a woman appears; 

Like the notes of a fiddle, ſve faveetly, ſweetly 
Raiſjes the ſpirits, and charms our ears. 

Roſes and lillies her cheeks diſcloſe, 
But her ripe lips are more ſweet than thoſe. 

Preſs ber, | 

_ Careſs her, 


With bliſſes, 
Her 772 
Diſſelve us in pleaſure, and ſoft repoſe. 


I muſt have women, There is nothing unbends the 
mind like them. Money is not ſo ſtrong a cordial for 


the time. Drawer. | Enter Drawer.) Is the 


porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di- 
rections? My 

Draw. I expect him back every minute. But you 
know, fir, you ſent him as far as Hockley in the Hole, 
for three of the ladies, for one in Yinegar-yard, and 
for the reſt of them ſomewhere about Lewwkner's-lane. 
Sure ſome of them are below, for I hear the bar-bell. 
As they coine I will how them up. — Coming, 
coming, | 


4 


* 
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Enter Mrs. Coaxer, Dolly Trull, Mrs. Vixen, Betty 
Doxy, Jenny Diver, Ara. Slammekin, Suky Taw- 
Mac, Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you are welcome : you 
look charmingly to-day. I hope you don't want the 
repairs of quality, and lay on paint. Delly Trull / 
kiſs me, you ſlut; are you as amorous as ever, huſſy? 
Vou are always ſo taken up with ſtealing hearts, that 
you don't allow yourſelf time to ſteal any thing elſe, 
Ah, Dolly, thou wilt ever be a coquette! — Mrs. 
Vixen, Pm yours, I always lov'd a woman of wit and 
ſpirit; they make 1 
= wives, ——Betty Doxy / come hither, huſſy : do you 
drink as hard as ever? You had better ſtick to good 
wholeſome beer; for in troth, Bezty, ſtrong waters 
will in time ruin your conſtitution,; you ſhould leave 
thoſe to your betters.— What! and my pretty Jenny 
Diver too! as prim and demure as ever There L net | 
any prude, though ever fo high bred, hath, a more 
ſanctify'd look, with a more miſchievous heart ; ah! 
thou art a dear artful hy pocrite. Mrs. ammelin ! 
as careleſs and genteel as ever! all you fine ladies, 
who know your own beauty, affect undreſs. But 
ſee, here's Suky T awdry come to contraditt what I was 
faying : every thing ſhe gets one way, ſhe lays out 
upon her back. Why, Sz#y, you muſt keep at leaſt 
a dozen tally- men. Molly Brazen ! | be kiſſes him.] 


| 

| That's welkdone. I love a free-hearted wench.: thou 
| haſt a moſt apreeable aſſurance, girl, and art as willing 
as 4 turtle. But hark! I hear muſic. The harper 
tt | is at the door. If muſic be the food of love, play 
| « on.” Ere you ſeat yourſelyes, ladies ; what think 
f you of a dance ? Come in. [Eater Harper.) Play the 
French tune, that Mrs. Slammekin was ſo fond of. 


1 e 
qi | IA dance a la Ronde in the French manner; near 
1 the end of it this Song and Chorus. 
It | AIR XXII. Cotillon. 
| | | 0 Youth's the ſeaſon made for joys 


| | Lowe is then our duty; 
Witt! 25 She alone who that employs, 
FH. ..- Mall ves ber betury. 


* 1 
- 
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Duane and fng, © ; 
Time's on the WING 


Chorus. ———— kee. 


Mac. Now pray, 22 yu ke your 3 Here, I 


fellow | pays the Harper drawer brin 

more wide. [Exit Barger I any of the ladies c le 

giv, I hope | gle o free as to call for it. 
Jenny. you look as if you meant me. Wine is 


ſtrong enough for me. Indeed, fir, I never drink - 


ſtrong waters, but when I have the colic. 
Mach, Juſt the excuſe of the fine ladies! Why, a 
lady of quality is never without the colic. oe, 


Mrs. Cone you have had good ſucceſs of late in 


your viſits among the mercers. 


Coax, We have ſo many interlopers Vet with 


induſtry, one may ſtill have a little picking, I car- 
ried -a ſilver- flower'd luſtring and a piece of black 


padeſoy to-Mr. Peachum's lock but laſt week. 


Fix. There's Molly raren hath the ogle 7. tattle- 
ſnake. She rivetted a linen-draper's eyes ſo faſt upon 
her, that he was nick'd of three pieces of cambrick - 


before he could look off. 


Brax. O dear madam !—— Bat. ſure nothing can | 
come up to your handling of Jaces! And then you 


have ſuch a ſweet deluding tongue ! To cheat a man is 
nothing; but the woman muſt have fine 1 indeed, 
who cheats a woman ! 4 

Vix. Lace, madam, lies in a ſmall compals, and i is 
of eaſy conveyance. But you are apt, madam, to 
think too well of your friends. 

Coax. If any woman hath more art-than anothes; 
to be ſure, tis Jenny Diver. Though her fellow be 

E 


r 


——— 
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| —_ 150 a greeable, ſhe rk pick his pocket as coolly, 


ogey were her pleaſure. Now that is a 
hrs Nr f the paſſions' rf —— ina woman |! 
I never go to the tavern with a man, but in 


enny 
55 eie of bulineſs. - I have other hours, and other 


ſort of men for my pleaſure. But had J your addreſs, 


madam 
Mach. Have done with your betet, ladies; . 
and drink about. You are not fo fond of me, Jenny, | 


as you ule to be. 


2 57 ny. Tis not convenient, fir, to Mo; my ſond- 
neſs among ſo many rivals. "Tis your own choice, 


and not, the warmth MY my Carats that will 8 


termine you. 


AIR XXIII. Al in- a mitt noi. 


Before the bars. door crowing, 
es cack by hens Gbps 1 \ 
Hi eyes around him throwing, 
Stands for a:while ji fende id: 
+ Then ore he fengles from the crea ;, 
Aud cheers the happy hen; oO 
Miib how do you do, and-how do you dh | 
And how: do.you do again. ada 48 


Mach. Ah Fenny thou art a dear ſſut. 

Trull. Pray, madam, were you ever in keeping? 

Tawd. I hope, madam, I ha'nt been ſo long upon 
the town, but I have met with tome good fortune as 
well as my neighbours. 

Trull. Pardon me, madam, I meant no harm by the 
queſtion; twas only in the way of converſation. 

Tatwwd. Indeed, madam, if I had not been a fool, I 
might have liv'd very handſomely with my laſt friend. 
But upon his miſfing ſive guineas, he turn'd me off. 


— 


1 


Now I never ſuſpected he had counted them. 


Slam. Who do you look upon, madam, as your beſt 


bort of keepers ? 


Tull. That, madam, is thereafter as they be. 
- Slam. I, madam, was once kept by a Few; and, 
bating their religion, to women they are a good fort 


of 9 8 6 
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ard. Now for my part, I own I like an old fel- 
low: for we always make them pay for what they 
RN oat th 03 an wad rags 
Vix. A ſpruce prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is no 
711 thing ; they bleed freely. I have ſent at leaſt two ot 
three dozen of them, in my time, to the plantations. 
Jenny. But to be fare, fir, with ſo much good for- 
tune as you have had upon, the road, you mult be 
grown immenſely rich. Er 
Mach. The road, indeed, hath, done me juſtice, but 
the gaming-table hath, been „ e 


AlR XXIV. Wbes once 1 lay with another mat-b 
| : wife, &c. ; y 20 %⁰οοn⁰ p 


Jenny. The gameſters and lawyets are jugglert alike, 
1f they meddle, your all is in danger 
Like gygſies, if once they can finger a, ſouſe, 
Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your howſe, ' 
And give your ęſtate to a ſtranger.” 
A man of courage ſhould never put any thing to the 
riſque, but his life. Theſe are the tools of a man of 
honour. Cards and Dice are only fit for cowardly © 
cheats, who prey upon their friends. 
[ She takes up his pifol. Tawdry takes up the other, 
Tawd. This, fir, is fitter for Wer nad, Beſides 
\ your loſs of money, ttis a loſs to the ladies,” Gaming 
N takes you off from women. How fond could I be of 
| you! but beſbre company, tis ill bret. 
Mach. Wanton huſſies! aan 
Jen. I muſt and will have a kiſs to give my wine 


"kl 


1 
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creatures, if we could truſt them. You muſt how: fir 
take your leave of the ladies, and if they bave a w, fr 
to make you a viſit, they will be ſure to find you at 


home. The: gentleman, ladies, lodges in Newgate. 


Conſtables, wait upon the captain to his lodgings. 


ATR NY? When! Hr ide Gege'td oy Chi, 


lach. "$1 1157 tree T 7705 e, e eee, yi 

23) Maas? 17 7 | rr al pleafures |. Wor? 

1015 'K, Hl kin 

e a 12 5 „ere 
r each. Ladies, Pi take care the reckoning ſhall be 

dif 


Ag: Heeg IW. AMIE 


me go. 


*IVI9 1 1 Bui Macheath guarded, with Pedchitit if F 


basH-— 1.4 2554 2 Conſtables 37h com. remain. 
Nr. Lek ye, ee Jenny, though Mr. Prachum 
may have made a private bargain with you and St) 


7 Tay, for betraying the captain, as we were all 


afſift Va Gs 3 all to ſhare alike. 

Coax. I think Mr. Peachum, after fo Rag. an ac- 
aasee might have truſted me as well as Jenny 
Di ver. 

Slam. I lu fur at leaſt elites men of his LY 
and in a year's time too, (if he did me Juſtice) ſhou d 
be ſet down to my account. 
© Full Mrs. Slammetin, that is not fair: for you 
1 5 one of them was taken in bed with me. | 
As far as a bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 
MA 825 WII join with me. As for any t 
elſe, ladies, you cannot in conſcience . it. 
18 am. Dear madam, <—=— 7 


e not for the wa! r 


- $lan., Tie impoſſible for me-—— - 

fee 22 "As 110 e to 6 madam | 
Slam. Nays: then I:muſt- bey here dec? * 
Tull. Since you command me. 


een 38 Tang ith great ceremony 
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Lockit, Turnkeyss Macheath, and Confley , . 


Lock. Noble captain, you are welcome. You hays | 
not been a lodger ? of mine this year” and half. "You 
know the cuſtöm, fir; garniſh, captain, "garniſh. 
Hand me down thoſt' Fete there: Foe: 

Mach. Thoſe, Mr. Lockit, ſeem to be the heavieſt 
of the whole ſet. With your leave, Lo like the 
further pair better. 

- Lock, Look ye, captain, we kaow what i is beet for 
our priſoners. When a gentleman; uſes me with civi- 
lity, I always. do the beſt I can to pleaſe him. Hand 
them down, I ſay— We have them, of all prices, from 
one guinea to ten, ang: tis, Bees e geofeman 
ſhould pleaſe himſelf. + + 

Mach. I underſtand: you, fir.” 12 50 The 
fees here are ſo many, and ſo exorbitant, that iow 
fortunes | can bear the expence of getting off | 
ſomely, or of dying like a gentleman. 

Loct. Thoſe, I ſee, will fit the 8 
Take down the further pair.— Do but examine them, 

ſir—Never was better work. Ho genteelly they 
are made They will ſit as eaſy as a glove, and 
the niceſt man in Eagland might not be aſhamed to 
wear them. ¶ He puts an the chains.) If I bad the beſt 
ge entleman in the land in my cuſtody, I could not equip 

im more handſomely, And ſo, ſir,—-I now. leave 
you to your private meditationss 
[Exeunt Lockit, Turnkeys, and Conſtables. 


AIR XXVI. Courtiers, courtiers think i it no harm, 


Mach. a may eſcape from rope and gun'; 
- Nay, ſome have out-liv'd the doetor's pill: 
Who takes woman muſt be undone, 
© That baſiliſe is ſure to kill. ; | 
The fly that ſips treacle is boft in the e 22 
So he that taſtes woman, Woman, woman, 
He that taſtes woman, ruin meets. 


3. 
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To what a woful pli 


hear the reproaches of a 


ne time on't betwixt this and my execution. 
1 promiſed the weneh, marciage,—— What ſignifies a 


Machea 5 thou a 
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ight have I brought myſelf! Here 
moſt T{all day long, till I am hang d) be confin'd to. 
„Who lays her ruin at 
my door. — I am in Y of her father, and 
to be ſure, if he . knows 2 the jog J:thall have a 
But 


promiſe to a woman 2. does not man in marriage itſelf 

1 a hundred things that be never means to per- 
rm ? Do all we nean, women will believe us; for 

they look upon a promiſe as an excuſe for following 


their own inclinations;==<=But here comes Lucy, an 
 Leannor? get from/her———wou'd'L e Se 
Att Hoy G. Enter Lucy. 114 


Lucy. von baſe man, you, nde can you took 
me in the face, after what hath paſt between us ?—Sce 


here, perfidious wreteh, how I am forc'd to bean about 


the load of . 7 you have laid upon me 0 


, 4 toxtur'd wou! Id give me pleaſyre 


"ATR XXVIL- A lovely laſs wx flir came. 
„ Thus. * good bufwife fees a rat, . Bb 


A her trap in the, morning talen 
V . pleaſure her heart goes 7 a ate 15 
6 evenge for her loſs of bacon,,, 
ib. ben ſhe throws bim 
its 'T o.the dog or cat 


23 509 1 1 


5 0 his word b 


L be quorried,. 22 58 


- Mach. Have You nd bowels, no tenderneſs, my dear 
cy, Re: ke, a huſband in theſe circumſtances ? | 

i. A huſband? - 

120 In ev Ty relpect but the form, and that, my 
dear, may be faid over us at ay time. Friends 


pot inſiſt upo l ies. T's man of 


Lac, Tis the pleaure of all you 10 p45 to infule 


—_— you have rin d. 


4 37 OM ys! won A 70 452334 F ©2W LF * 1 8 
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robb'd me of 3 r ſee 
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* nnen 8113 Aon, E 6 
wry. XXVII. Twas when the ſea was roazinge 
e eee, Ng. IO 

Who lit and feorar in jet, pleats ea 


7 cheat unguarued creutur 1 11 IG! 2d 01 
— epi a ee, 10 h 508 
* Pilling,” 5 DILILOTG 5 


i424 3 k 4 ere, . 72 ene 0 9} Tei ng 
e ee 


3 With be the theft reveals, | Ee 


) 101 los 8 d: 
sb. The very fir( opportunity, my dear, (have 
but patience) you ſnhall be my wife in whatever man- 
ner you pleaſe. 

Lucy. Inſinuating monſter! And ſo you think I 
know nothing of the affair of Miſs fly Prachum: — 
I could tear q — eyes out! 

Mach, Sure, Log, you can't be ach a. fool as to 
be jealous of Polly / 

Lucy. Are you not married to her, you brute, you ? 

Mech. Married! Very good. The wench gives it 
out only to vex thee, and to ruin me in thy good opi- 
nion. Tis true, I go to the houſe; I chat with the 
girl, I kiſs her, I ſay a thouſand things to her (as all 
gentlemen do) that mean nothing, to divert myſelf; 
and now the filly jade hath ſet it about that I am mar- 
ried to her, to let me know what ſhe would be at. 
Indeed, my dear Lucy, theſe violent paſſions may be 
of ill conſequence to a woman in your condition. 

Lucy. Come, come, captain, for all your aſſurance, 
you know that Miſs Polly hath put it out of ** "_—_ 
to do me the Juſtice you promis'd me. 

Mach. A jealous woman believes every 
paſſion ſug ſts. To convince you of my, 7 i 
we can A4 the ordinary, Lſhall have no ſerup | 

making you my wife; and 1 know the ASS of 
7 DIVIDE Tis you we my gon blog 

That you. are only. to ang 0 get 
- df hew . I. er 4. * "2 

Mach. Lam ready, my dear Ly 
tisfaction if you think there is 45 K* 
What can a man of honour ſay — 


E 4. 


ES 
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290 


a 22.389 the it ſeems 5185 v9! 1 u are not married P; qu 


ag. Tou kunde, np, th 
* era: N 385 1 Sn but 


(ie other Ane ladies) her any makes her think he's 
het own' e al phe” SAO DINOHYPH 5 


ont $983. 1833309 ory Sten; N 


Alx, xx. « The/fuus had lo- d bis wean dean. 
405 9 AT. 235 u 7 "ay RIFT 
| is time at the hottng- bsi 


he mother ſets her . ter, 
4h image firikes the Hallig 43. 2 
With ſelſnloue ever ter. 
Each time ſhe looks,. foe, fonder grown, 
Tuben, We charm-groaws ftronget : 
r Bag alas, vain maid, all eyes but your own 
Can r fee Jon are not younger. 


When women conſider their own beauties, they are all 
alike unreaſonable in their demands; for they ex "i 
their lovers Mould rl them „F. as ae? 
9 24 J CE Sv; 

Vonder is my fallarwic.opierhagh this way 8 
Wits: 1 * upon the ordinary, who ſhalf try if you will 
de as good'as your ee ee $6 mads en 
© honeſt woman. 3 


1 


+ Enter Fiachom det: Lockir, with an account book. 


Lock. In this laſt affair, brother Pracham, we are 
agreed: Vou have conſented to go halves in Macheath. 
Peach. We ſhall never fall out about an Execution, | 
But as 7 that article, pray how * * laſt year's 
account ? 
Lock. I you, pag! run your, 995 over. it, you bi 
tis fair and clearly Rtec bor, 
© Peach. This long arrear of the government in ery 
hard upon us ! Can it be expected that we ſhould hang 
Sur acquaintance. for nothing, when our betters. will 
hardly fave theirs without being paid, for it? Unleſs 
the people in employment pay better, I promiſe them 
for the future, 1 | hall let other . live as 
their own. . 


% 
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' Lock, Perha :, brother, they are afraid theſe m matters 
may be N . BY are treated, too by. p — 
with 2 pt, as if our p 4 5 were * reputable, 


Peach. In — I „ our employment may 
be reckoned diſhoneſt; hr f gest een. a8 en- 
courage thoſe who betray their friends 

Lock. . Such language, brother, any [where elſe, 
might turn to Jour Prejudice. Learn to be more 
guarded, I beg % : M4 


AIR XXX. Hom happy are.we, b. 452. 


When you cenſure the ages. 
"Be cautious and ſag OCONEE 
1% the errienr offends Poult be: 
yon mention vict or bribe; © © 
'Tis /0"pat"to all the tribe; 
Each crie hat. yas. end = ne. 


„ Here's poor Med Clincher's name, I. Ke.. 
Sure, brother Lockit, there was a lite unfair pro- 
ceeding in Ned*s caſe : for he told me in the coridemn'd: 
hold, that, for value receiv'd; you had promis'd him a+ 
ſethon or two longer without moleſtation | 4 

Lacks Mr. Peachum;—this is the firſt denne. 
was ever call'd in queſtion. va i 
Peach. Bubneſs 1s at an 3 once we at air. | 
honourably, - AMI GH 939% wail 

Lock. Who accuſes me ? ON n wg 

"Peach," Vou are warm, brother, 

_ Lock. He that attacks my honour, attacks my. le- 
lihood.— And this uſage—fir—is not to be borne. 

Piach. Since you provoke me to ſpeak—T muſt tell 
you-too, that Mts, kv Gra! x you with defranding : 
her of her information-money, for the apprehending 
of curl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, Pocken we: 
muſt punctually pay our ſpies, or- we Mal! have no 
information. 

Lock. Is this language to me, c have 
ſav d you 22 the ga pillows, fra 19 0 Collaring tach other. 

Peach. Lam hang' d, it m for Tiddi! "the: 
world of an arrant ad. MI, Fr I 

Lock. This hand ſhall do the gottes of the halter you! 
deſerve, and throttle i dog !— 


by 


> 
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2 Peach, wo mw. ther, we are both in the wron 
e Hall de be e in the ee you " 3 
we have it pho wer to hang each other. You 
ſhould not be ſo paſſionate. e RN 

Lock. Nor you ſo pꝛovoking. 6 
Peach. Tis our mutual intereſt; "ie for * intereſt 
of the world we ſtould agree. 17 1 faid any 1 


enen. nee abe r;\charagers | 


on. Iiig 1560 n py = 6 el lie 
Lock. Brother P Peach forgive. as ** As re- 
nd your hand. | Spipicion.doe not become 
, -Aa n 
| Peach, I only meant. to give you occaſion to juſtify 
yourſelf : But I muſt now For home, for I expect the 
gentleman about this ſnuff- ox, that Filch nimm'd 


g * en ago in the Fark. r bim at this 


(Exit. 
% od: MI fff, : Dit 2 p 28. 


| Lock Whence come you, buſfy ? IE 
La- My tears might-anſwer that tha que. res . 
Lock. You have then been w and fondliog, . 
like a ſpaniel,-pver=thg fellow that —_— abus'd you. 
Lu. One can't help love; one can't cure 2 Tis. 
not in my power to obey yon, and hate him. 
Lock. Learn to bear your huſband's death . 
ſonable woman. Tis not the faſhion, now-a-days,. 
ſo much as to affect ſorrow upon theſe occaſions. No 
woman would ever marry, if ſhe had not the chance 
of mortality for a releaſe. Act like a woman of ſpirit, 
huſſy, and | chank your father Kere he 8 


zart „ Ti Id 17 


AIR XXXI. Of a noble ras was Shenkin... 


| Lucy. I thet 5¹¹ et, deererd, fr, 
8 Such a 4 nan 1 T think of 1 1 7 


e 
447d; $4 
„II OH 


To - 


When firſt we met, Jo moves me yet, 
SN Oles how 1 my hr 3 bears is r phuting 7 | 
_ Look ye, there is no ſaving him 


So, I think, you mu ern do like other widou— 
I yourſelf weeds, and be chearful.. 


L 


- 
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at % "A 1 1991019 A 
24 Ir dib ai ige od od Lis} 3 
ok Il thinks; ere mauy days i 11 918d 8 
This ſontence not ue OL 39 zo Di gut 
— tis inus, >) 
iat 2 7 .. 4 Ns te 
4 ada dang. dille #4 blow: v7 16 -- | 
Like a ge wife,” yo moan der your dying buſband. 
That, child, is your duty —confider, can't 
have the than and the money too—ſo make yourſelf 


ee ee, IE | 
it. 1 
| ute. Macheath. - 


4 Though the ordinary Te FR jof the way to 
day, pe, my You WI 4 e oppor- 
. tanity, quiet = ſcruples—Oh fir !—my father's hard 
heart is not to be- ſoften d, and I — the utmoſt 


deſpair. 
Mack. But if I could raiſe a ſmall ſum— would not 


twenty guineas, think you, move him ?—Of all the 
arguments in the way of buſineſs, the perquiſite is the” 
moſt prevailing.Vour father's perquiſites for the 
_ efcape of prifoners muſt amount to a e ſum 
in the year. Money well um d. and properly ** 
plied, will do any thing. ab 
AIR XXXII. London ladies. 


1f you at an office follitit your due, | 
And would. not have matters neglected; | 
You muft quicken\the clerk with the prrqui/ite too, 
To do what his duty directed. 
Or would-you the frowns'o „ 
Sbe to ba as-this e failing, 9 
e quiſite ſoftens her into conſent; © 
| t reaſon 246 all is prevail: np. : 
<3. What love or money can do, ſhall be done: 
the all MY. comfort, depends upon your ſafety. 
Enter Polly. 8 5 


Poly. Where is my dear huſband ?—Was a rope 
ever intended for this _ 1—Q- let me throw „ 
6 | 


— 


108 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 


arms about it, and throttle thee with love Why 

= _ turn away from med Tis thy Foly— tis. 
y. wife. a 
Mach. Was ever ſuch an unkortünate raſcal : as I am}: | 

FA Was there ever ſueh mother villain ! © 

Pally. O Machiath , was it for this we parted ? 
Taken Impriſon'd! Try'd! Hang d! —eruel reflection! 
TU ſtay with thee All death no force ſhall tear thy! 
dear wife from What means my love ?— 

Not one kind word not one kind look ! think what, 
Of Polly ſuffers;to ſee: the. in this condition. p 


AIR XXXIV. All ac 2 Poe Oc. 


Thu ben the A | pro. 249 bi 

45 1 run eee no aig pos 9 916owi 
5 PTC for t6* (vents 200) 00 
Hi chatt'ring lovers all around her Aim; 

She beeds thew not ¶ poor bird) her. fouls: avith FEA 


3 L muſt diſown her. Lee The wench is, 
rat 

"Lacs, Ars I then Mn f ov Stat Cal have! 
no reparation ? Sure men were born to he, and women 
to believe hem... O villain}. villain !. 

: Polly. Am I pot thy wiſe Thy negled of we, thy, 
averſion to me, too ſeverely rd it.—Lodk: on me.— 
Tell me, am I not thy wiſes N 

Lucy. Perfidious wWretch l! As e. 


Lc. Had - Sa been þ rg: ago, 1 = 


ag Ne Tho 1 8 7 20 1 me till 
death, it would! not have vex e that's no 
very unreaſonable e though. from a wife) to a 
man who har not aböye A oats days to liyxe. 
Lucy Axt thou then marejed t to another ? Haſt thon . 
two wives, monſter? | 
Mach. If wont x tongues cat s craſs for an aber. {ix 
— bear me. 51 #57; bene Lag ; 
Eucy. I won't.—Fleſh and blood can't bear my aſage. 
Pally. Shall I not e own? Jens bids me. 


Ld 
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vol AY 
AIR xxx v. Aena IV nend 10 ditty- 


Mach. How 2725 1 a e 
812881 Fa r Hear, cb. Barmer ewuay , * 
But hi + Zea: .me together)" O xs 
5 9 neat er _—_ 10, af zoinqn 11 820 . 
Doll e be e x Kg. I 95411 AAN V831 : 
Ein . 
PIE ure, my dear, there-ovght"t6 be ſame pres 
ference ſhewn to a wife l Ar leaſt ſhe may claim the 
appearance of it. He muſt be diſtracted with misfor- 
tunes, or he cou'd not uſe mecth us! 
Lacy. O villain, villain! thou haſt deceiv d me—I 
could even inform againſt thee with pleaſüre. Not a 
rude wiſhes more heartily to have fs agaigſt her 
intimate acquaintance, than 1 now wiſh to have facts 
againſt thee. I Oy: have e wn they 
ſhould al out. unn * 


AIR Nl. dit Tea. 


. Polly. Par bb hed | dg wks 
Lucy. - - - n m. bubbled. WT i mA 1 

Foliy. O B I an troubled nul e 
Lucy. Bambouxled, and bitt“. 

. eee My ee ee 
L. 1 BET fer OY | 


"Thek fingers, * lalire, could, Hoang | 
Polly. T bubbled, &c. b W Tae | 
Mach. Be pacified, my dear 25 n ali 8 
fetch of Po s to make me pee witht yau in caſe 
I get off. If I am hang'd, tie would. fain have the 
credit of being thought my widow—Really, Pally, this 
is no time for a diſpute of this ſort ; for 2 881 
are talking of marriage, Fam thinking of- hanging. 
Poly.” And haft thou the heart. to Frits ig . 
ing, me 
ach. And haſt thou the heart. 95 at ten ſuad- 
ing me chat I am married ? Ways ou ſeek - 
to aggravate my misfortunes ? | 
Lacy. Really, miſs Peathum, you but expoſe your- 
ſelf. Beſides, tis barbarous in you to worry a gentle- 
man in his circumſtances. 4 


5 
"A - 
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AIR XXXVII. r 
Rally... Ceaſe goor be, re 
# * 5 | 
ever hall my: heart 3 G 
" All theſe Jallies © 
Are but malice, we 5 
To 8 my conflant nan. Ig: 
Ti , certaix, In : 
. their flirting, wy 36 
harve en fon: "= 
2 to N x ©. 
Others Uvooing 3 » | 
Newer happy is. choke: own “ 


Pally Decency, madam, methinks might teach you- 
to behave yourſelf with ſome reſerve. with the huſband, 
while his wife 1s preſent. 
+» Mach; But ſerioully, Polly, this is carrying the joke: 
2 little too far. 

Lucy. If you are eie d, madam, to raiſe a 
diſturbance in the priſon, Ichall be oblig'd to ſend for 5 
the turnkey . to ſhew you the door. Lam orry, madam, 
you ſorce me to be ſo ill - bre. 

Polly. Give me leave to tell vou, madam, theſe 
forward airs, don't become you. in the leaſt, madam. . 

And my duty, W e AP: ay with my 
huſband, madam. 
rn XXXVIII. Gehl Au, Nags Joan. | 

. naw, adam Flirt? ** 
497 ou thus muſt find N 8 68 


And art. fer flinging 4 AS: att: i. 
A. ; © L004 7 eee are 
en 


25 n 7277 12 A. 


Heu can g 5 ne pn 5 
e Juch a 3 


| Bates" Ne en 


Peach. Where's my wench ? Ab huſly! huſſy . 
Come you home, you ſlut; and when your fellow 1s 


. [ts . 


| 
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hang'd, hang yourſelf, to make your family ſome 
amends. " IN | 3 
Polly. Dear, dear father, do not tear me from him. 
AI muſt ſpeak ; I have more to ſay to him Oh! twiſt 
thy fetters about me, that he may not haul me from 
ee! 
Peach. Sure all women are alike! If ever they com- 
mit the folly, they are ſure to commit another by ex- 
poſing themſelves— Away Not a word more—You. 
are my priſoner now, huſſ 7. 
AIR XXXIX. Iriſh Howl. 
Polly. Ne power en earth can ter divide 
The knot that Jaired love hath ty d. 
ben parents draw againſt our mind, 
The true-lowe's knot after lind. 
Oh, ob ray, ob Ambarah—ob, ob, &c: 
| 11] Vi BELT: 21 21013  [Exeunt Peachum and Polly.. 
Mach. I am naturally compaſſionate, - wife; fo that 
J could not uſe the wench as ſhe deſerv'd; which: 
mags * at firſt ſuſpect there was ſomething in what 
me 41 1 M4. rot ar of voy e 328 , < 
Lucy. Indeed my dear, T-was ſtrange]! led. 
5 Mach If s/f been the caſe, her fathey would : 
never have brought me into this circumſtance No, 
Lucy, —I had rather die than be falſe to the. 
Lucy. How happy am I, if you ſay this from your 
heart] For I love thee ſo, that I could ſooner bear to 
ſee thee hang'd than in the arms of another. | 
Mach. But couldſt thou bear to ſee. me hang'd ?' © 
Lucy. O Macheath, I can never live to ſee that day. 
Mach. You ſee, Lucy, in the account. of love you 
are in my debt; and you muſt now be convinc'd, that 
I rather chuſe to die than be another's.— Make me, if 
poſſible, love thee more, and let me owe my life to 
thee If you refaſe to aſſiſt me, Peachum and your 
father will immediately put me beyond all means of 
eſcape. | * | | 
| 25 My father, I know, hath been drinking hard 
with the priſoners : and I fancy he is now taking his 
nap in his own room If I can procure the keys, ſhall 
Ego off with thee, my dear? 
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| 1 If we are together, ty ill We impoſſible to lie 
conceal'd. As ſoon as the ſearch begins to be a little 
cool, I will ſend to the Till: then my heart is thy 
briſoner. 19 T1 hob «Rug 20099 di, a9% 293 
Lucy. Come then, my dear huſbdad—owe- thy life 
to me—and- though my ho „ede (nn . 


a But that Pag ran i cis a l. 5750 
Mach. A — s-unhoppy 
| for ever. *. 421 . T: ci 220. — me V. Ic 


AIR xt. "The Tat of elbe Mn, 
Lucy. I hike the fox ſhall. 75 55 11 
n baſi mate bath Ber * 
Whom hounds, from morn to eve, © 
- - Chaſe ver the country wide. 
_ Where can my lower hide? © 
54M Where cheat the wary pack? 
E LS love be not his guide, 
| He never will come. back /: 


** 


A aan 
'SCENE, Newgate. 


| Lockzr, Loc. 


| Lockx ir. 
© be fie: wench, you muſt' have been aiding” 
and abetting to help him to this eſcape. | 
Lucy. Sir, here hath been Peacbum and his daughter 
Poly and to be ſure they know the ways of Newgate 
as well as if they had been born and bred in the place 
all, their . i: Why, muſt. all your ſuſpicion light 


TLoct, Luc Lag, Twill have none 0 of theſe matti 


Tuc. Well then=—tf l know 57 thing g of him 5,1 
wiſh I may be burnt! 
Lock. . Keep. your temper, 10558 or I Kat 1 pronouns 
you guilty. 


* 
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Tucy. Keep yburs, fir; 1 do with I may be 
butnt. Ido Atid,what can; I ſay more o com- 
vince you? F enge 50 45185} S112 es fo ef 

- Lock.\Did he tip handſomely — How mach did 
he come down with? Come, huſſy, don't cheat your 
father; and L ſhall not be angry with you —— Per- 
haps, you have made a better bargain with _ * 
could have done How much, my good gir 
Luc. You know, ſir, ham fond of — and Should 
have given money _ have kept him with me. | 

Lock. Ab, Lacy ! thy education might 1 ut then 
more upon I. 7 for a girl i in t the bar an ale- 
houſe is always boſie g/d. W s 

Lucy. Dear fir, — my eduearion —— for 
'tivas to that I SWCD, + Ms . 


AIR xII. If love's x fvect paſſion, He. 


When young at the bar you fr taught me to ſcore, 
And bid me. be free of my lips, and no more; | 
I as Aid by the parſon, the ſpuire, and the fot > 
When the gueſt was departed, the 7 WAS es * 


But bis fili æuat a. weet, 
_ That 1 root pred Fe; ti erated whe reſt... 


If you can forgive me, fir, I will make a fair cont 
ſion; for, to be ſure, he hath beep A moſt barbarous . 
villain to me. 

Lack. And ſo you haye let hiny eſcape, bu 
have you? - 
. Lucy. 2 5 Semen 'a kind look, a per 
word can perſuade her to an thin d 1 cou 
e ce 1743 e en . 


EN Thou vith Hal Vea Pu ir ut fit,” boyd 
ou would not Be look 0 5 as 2 70 01: Du Mmoônld 
nente 5 any ting bot Upon 5 eat de 1 2 


1 cs elle are theft Ob jo ant 
. But love, fir, is%a misfortüne that ini py Ripped pen 
I. molt | diſcreet woman; and in . all 
| 1 alte. een A be et 2 
now fully convinc'd that e aQually 
wife. — Did I let Bier fo that Tens 75 
go to her ? — Polly will 9 5 into his fg 
dex, and then Peachum will hang him, and cheat us both. 
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. Lock, 80 I am to be ruin'd, becauſe, forſooth, you 
muſt be in love! — a very, pretty excuſe!i! 
Lucy. I could murder that impudent happy. ſtrom- 


pet: —— gave hun his life, and that creature enjoys 
the ſweets of it. Den eee ö 


ATR XLII. South-Sea ballad.” 


M love is all magne/s and folp, 
Ana ork No afeend pegs: 5 
/, tumble, and cry, 
pat a happy creature is Polly !. 
Was e er ſuch a wretch as I! 
With rage I redden like ſcarlet, 
Tat my dear inconſtant varlet, 
Stark blind to my charms, 
I leſt in the arms 
Of that fili, that inveigling harlot “ 
Start blind to my charms, ; 
. ds Ioft in the arms 
07 that gilt, that inveigling harkt 4 | 
T his, this my reſentment alanms. * - 


Lock. And fo, after all this miſchief, I muſt ow 
here to be entertain'd with your catterwauling, miſtreſs 
Puſs !.——— Out of my fight, wanton trumpet ! you. 
Mall faſt-and mortify ouskelf into reaſon, with now 
and then a little handſome diſcipline to bring you to 
your ſenſes. Go. [Exit Lucy.] Peachum then 
intends to outwit me in this affair; but I'll be even 
with him. —— The dog is leaky in his liquor, fo P11 
ply him that way, get the Geret from him, and turn 
this affair to my own advantage. — Lions, wolves, 
and vultures don't live together in herds, droves, or 
flocks. — Of all animals of prey, man is the only 
fociable one. Every one of us preys upon his neigh- 
bour, and yet we herd together. — Peachum is my 
companion, my friend According to the cuſtom 
of the world, indeed, he may quote thouſands of pre- 
cedents. for: ee me —— And ſhall I not make uſe 


WANs iendſhip to make tim a return :?: 
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AIR XLUI. Pactingtan's pound. | 
Thus gameſters united in friendſhip are found, 

T hough they know that their A © all is a cheat 3. 
They Roel to their prey at the dice. box's found, 
And join to promote ont another's deceit. " 

But if, by miſhap. 

T hey fail of a chap, | 
To keep in their hands, they each other entrap. 


Like pikes, lank with bunger, auh mt of their N 
T hey bite their companions, and prey on their friends. 


Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeſt tradeſmen, are 
to have a fair trial, which of us two can over-reach 
the other. Lucy. ——[Enter Lucy.] Are there any 
cf Peachum's people now in the houſe ? 

Lucy. Filch, fir, is drinking a quartern of ftrong 
waters in the next rom with black Mall. 

Lock, Bid hun come to me. [Exit Lucy. 


Enter Filch. 
Why, boy, thou lookeſt as if thou wert half ſarv'd 


/ 


| | like a ſhotten herring. 


Filch. One had need have the conſtitution of a horſe 
to go thorough the buſineſs, — Since the favourite 
child-getter was diſabled by a miſhap, I have-pick'd 
up a little money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy. 


againſt their being ld —— to ſentence. — But if 


a man cannot et an honeſt livelihood any eaſier way, I 
am ſure, tis what I can't undertake for another ſeſſion. 

Lock. Truly, if that great man ſhould tip off, *twould 
be an irreparable Joſs. The vigor and prowels of a 
knight-errant never ſav'd half the Jadies in diſtreſs. 


that he hath done. —— But, boy, can'ſt thou tell me 


where thy maſter is to be found? 
 Falch. At his lock ®, fir, at the Crooked Billet. 
Lock. Very well. — I have nothing more with 
you, [Exit Filch.] Tl go to him there, for I have 
many. important affairs to ſettle with him; aud in the 
way of . thoſe tranſactions, I'II artfully: get into his. 
| ſecret, So that Macheath ſhall not remain a day 


longer out of my clutches, [Exit.. 


A cant word, fignifying a ds” where ſtolen goods are 


depofited. 


| 


nth. ns at WEE 
k 


- - * 


1 — 


E BEOGAR'S OPERA. - 


494 r COT — mid iv uailbbem to Jud bg 
"SCEN E. e Gaing-houſe' "| 
 *Machedth is a fe tarniſh'd c coat, Ben „ Bu dans... 
— mn ; b 1. XS. 101 Ma We t. of the. Mint. * 2 Q BAL | 
Mach. I am ſorry. gentlemen, the rod was ſo bar- 
ren o each. When my friends are in difficulties, I 
am alw glad that my fortune can beſerviceable' to 
them. L ves them moncy.] Nou ſee, gentlemeny'l am 
not a mere court- friend, who proſeſſes e on and 
will do, nothing. ib ſo asm 181190 E 21 Nen 8 our 'By 
ah 20, 8b AIR XEIV. Lillibutero. er 


wed 1 1 modes. 0 fthe. cqurt for 7 are 5 5 
hat a true {riend can bardly be met; 
© Friend) rind Ver imereft is but, @ lan. J 10 
Which they let out for. Ye hag Hang! 


Tis true, you 


me friends g hind, / 1 


RG i ho 5 ve you good counſel themſelves to defend: 


©2853 BY 122 , 

. They promije, they pity, 
. fiowolbined te Sen. 
But we; gentlemen; have ill honour enough to break 
through the corruption of the world. —And while I 
ean ſerve you, vod may command mme. 

Den. It "my" deart chat ſo generous a man 
ſhould! be involv'd in fuch difficulties, as oblige him 
to live with ſuch ill company, and herd with gameſters. 

Marr. See the partiality of mankind!—One man 
may ſteal a horſe, better than another look over a 
hedge. Of all mechanics, of all ſervile handicrafts- 


N men, a gameſter is the vileſt. But yet, as many of 


the quality ure of che profeſſion, he is admitted amongſt 
the politeſt company. I manger we are not more by 
[20057 203-40" 2431116 VE 
Mach: Fhere will be deep play eib at Mery- 
= conſequently money may be pick d up upon 
the road. Meet mè there, and Pl give you the Wat 


5 who is worth ſetting. 2 


Matt. The fellow with a — coat with a narrow 


| old binding, 1. am told, is never without money. 


* 


THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 17 
Mach. What do you mean, Matt ?p—Sure you will 
not think of meddling with him ! N a ed honeſt 
kind of a fellow, 3 WL fe . | 
Ben. To be re * we Will put ou under 
your direction. tate TT 2 0 Ru 
Mach. Have an "of upon the Money lenders. —A 
rouleay, or two, would prove a pretty of an exe 
ition. I hate extor tion 
Matr. Thoſe rouleaus are” very eth Ute —1 
hate your bank hills dete is ſuch a hazard in in putting 
them offl. 9 0% „ DIST-TLEOI 
Mach. There is a certain man of PORTING who in 
his time hath nick d me ont of a great deal of the 
ready. He is in my caſh, Ben III point him out 
to you this evening,” and you all draw upon him for 
the debt, The cbmpany are met; I hear the dice- 
box in the other room. 80, gentlemen, your ſervant. 
You'll meet me at Marybone. 


SCENE, Peachum's Lock. 
A Table with Wine, Brandy, Pipes, and T. I 
| Peachum, Lockit. | 

Lock. The coronation account, brother ,Peachum, is 
of ſo intricate a nature, that 1 believe i it will never be 
ſettled. | 

Peach. Tt conſiſts indeed of a great variety of ar- 
ticles, —It was worth to our people, in fees of different 
kinds, above ten inſtalments. —This' is part of TM; 
account, brother, that lies open before us. 5 

Lack. A lady's tail of rich dere . d- 1 ſee, is 
diſpos'd of. 

Tee 3. To Mrs. Diana 7 rapers the tally{women, and 

make a a good hand on't ia ſhoes and ſſippers, 

to "wrick; gut, young ladies, upanthers goings inte meer 
in ; r „ns 157 5 {112 

77 But I don't ſe any article of the vale... boi. 

Peach. Thoſe are ſo well known, that they muſt: be 
ſent abraad—yoy'll find them enter'd;vogenthe article 
of expottation.-As for the ſnuff hoe. watches 
ſwords, &ec,—l thonght it beſt to eater them under“ 
their TOE Wo R016 & iu wolle, SAT nr 


- : - 
F? 2 81 * D : 
* 


8 
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Loek; Seven and twenty women's pockets com plete; 
with the ſeveral things therein contain'd 5. Al ard. 


number' d. and enter'd. 
Peach. But, brother, it 1s impoffble For 1 Ad 6s 


enter upon this affair. We ſhould have the whole day 
before us.—Beſides, the account of the laſt half year's 
plate is in a book by itſelf, which lies at the other office. 

' Lock, Bring us then more liquor. To- day ſhall be 
for pleaſyre—to-morrow . for buſineſs.— Ah, brother, 
_ thoſe daughters of ours are two ſlippery huſſies keep 
a watchful eye upon Polly, eee Wim day or 
two ſhall be our own again. * 


AIR XV. Don in the North Coubtry: 
Lock. Rat gudgeons are abe en, 95 


Toer woman's aß pre N 
Though ave have felt the hebt, agen. "BE 
We bite, and they brag... ee ee 
Die bird that bath bees ub, * 
n ben be bears bis. calling mate, 
To her he flies, again bes 55 
Within the wwiry grats. by 


Peach; But what ſignifies catching the bird; if your 


daughter Lac will ſet open the door of the cage? | 
Lock, If men were anſwerable for the follies and 


frailties of their wiyes and daughters, no friends could 
keep a. good correſpandence-to for two days.— 
This is unkind of you, brother; for among . 
Ye __ OY fay or do (goes for nee . 


"Enter a ber vant. 2 | 
Sir. Sir, hers Mrs, Diana Tr nya wants 10 be | 


with you. F 
Prach. Shall wo n ber, dioiher Lockie? EW 
. Lock. By all means—ſhe's a good cuſtomer, and 4 

üne⸗ ſpoken woman —and a woman who drinks and 

talks ſo freely will enliven the enn 5 10 
Peach. Deſire her to walk in. [Exit Servant. 


Enter Mrs. Trapes. . 
Peach. Dear Mrs. Dye, your ervant—one may know 
dy your kiſs, that your gina is excellent. | 


— 
— 


_ 


— 
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2 1 was always very curious in my liquors. 
There is no perfum'd breath like” it—I have 
wi / acquainted with the flavour of thoſe: lips 
han't I, Mrs. Dye 
| Trapes, Fill iru up. I take as large drab n 
as 1 did of love.—I hate a flincher in either. 


AIR XLVI. A Shepherd kept ſheep, e. 


In 15 days f my youth T could bill like a dove, fa, la, la, &e 
Lide a ſparroau at all times was ready for howe, fa, la, h e ' 
T he life of all'mortals. in kiſſing ſhould pat, 

Lip to lip *while vere young, ed the lip 10 the glaſs, 


fa, la, &c. 


But now, Mr. Peacbum, to ogy bofineſh If you have 
blacks of any kind, brought in of late; mantoes— 

velvet ſcarfs - petticoats—let it be what it will—I 
am your chap for all my ladies are very fond of 
mourning. 

Peach. Why, look ye, Mrs. Dye—you deal ſo hard 
with us, that we can afford t5 give the gentlemen, who 
venture their lives for the yoo little or nothing. 

Trap. The hard times oblige me to go very near 
in my dealing.— To be ſure, of late years I have been 
a great ſufferer by the parliament. —Three” thouſand 
2 would hardly mis me amends.— The act for 

eſtroying the Mint was a ſevete cur upon our bufi- 
neſs till then; if a cuſtomer ſtept out of the way 
we knew where to have her nb doubt you Kkn⁰‚⁹²ꝗ] MTS. 
Coaxer— there's a wench now ('till to-day) with a 
good ſuit of cloaths of mine upon her back, and I 
could never ſet eyes upon her for three months to- 
gether.— Since the act too againſt impriſonment for 
ſmall ſums, my loſs chere too hath been very confider- 
able; and it muſt be ſo, when a lady can borro a hand- 
ſome petticoat, or a clean gown, and I not have the 
leaſt hank upon her! And, o' my conſeience, now-a- 
days moſt ladies take a delight in cheating, when they 
can do it with ſafety. 
Peach. Madam, you had a handſome gold watch of 
us t'other day for ſeven guineas, Conſidering” we 
muſt have our profit—to a gentleman” upon the road, 
a gold watch ad be ſcarce worth the taking. 
2 
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you for Mrs. Coaxer's debt. 
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"Conſider, Mr. Prachiim, that watch was re- 
markable, and not of very ſafe ſale.— If you have any 
black velvet ſearfs.— they are a handſome winter wear; 
and take with moſt gentlemen who deal with my 


pop Io T-that put the ladies upon a good 
Tis not youth or beauty that Gees thi their price. 


The gentlemen always pay hmmm to their dreſs, 


from half a crown * guiness; and yet thoſe 
huſſies make nothing of bilkitg of me.— Then too, 
allowing for accidents. —1 — eleven ſine cuſtomers 
now down under the ſurgeon's hand, - what with fees 
and other expences, there are great goings- out, and no 
comings-in, and not a farthing to pay for at leaſt a 
month's cloathing. . run great riſques — great. 
riſques indeed, 

Peach. AsI remember, you ſaid ſomething juſt now 


of Mrs. Ceaxer. 


Trap. Yes, fir,—To be ſure I ſtript her of a ſuit of 
my own cloaths about two hours ; and have left 
her as ſhe ſhould be, in her ſhift, with a lover of hers 
at my houſe. She call'd him up ſtairs, as he was 


| going to Marybone in a hackney-coach.—And J hope, 


her own ſake and mine, ſhe will perſuade the cap- 
tain to redeem her, n 
the ladies. | eee 
Lock. What captain? 
Trap. He thought 1 did not low dia intimate 
acquaintance of yours, Mr. ann captain 


| Macheath-=as fine as a lord, 


Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye, you ſhall ſet 


our own price upon any of the goods you like - we 
— * * velvet ffs, and all at your 


s Will you give me leave to make you a pteſent 
of this ſuit — for 2 own wearing f. 2 


But are you ſure it is captain Mache! 
Trap. Though he thinks I have forgot him, no 


| body know him better. A have taken a great deal of 


the captain's money in my time, at ſecond-hand, for 


he always lov'd to have his ladies well dreſt.. 
Heach. Mr. Zockit. and I have a little buſineſs with 


the captain; you en we Ll ſatisfy 


— 


ny 
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= er it—we will deal like men of 

ur. 

Trap. I don't engu after your b what- 
er hz 1 ies hands 18 hath always 

been my m, that one 1 ſhould aflift another. 

But if Jon re or Pll take one of the ſearfs home with 


me, tis * good to bave ſomething in band. 


— 1 n 1 


* * Luc * 

ELF, ye 
me to pieces. n e NO” 
with diſtreſſes = . 


AIR XLVII. 8 bong oi my ways 


n like a fi on the ocean toft, © 
Noro high, nau low, with each 11 barns 
ud ber rudder broki, and her 3 . | 


Deſerteũ and all , 
Wh thus I be rolling — all I 
why Polly Hes ſporting on ſeas of FR We 

Revenge, revenge, revengey e 85 
Sball appeaſe my reſtleſs riss. hs of 4. 
I have the rats-bane ready.—T run no » lk for 1 

can lay her death upon the gin, and fo'many die 
that naturally, that I ſhall-never be call'd in bin. | 
But ſuy I were to be hang'd—1 never could be hang d 
for any thing that would give . | 

the poiſoning that lut. 
Ener Filch. 


Hike Main, here's our Mi Pl cans wt 
apon You, * Na. 
1 Show ber is. * 3 4 . 5 1 
ute Polly, ö 


1 His madam, your se b e wilt | 
ardon my paſſion, when I was fo happy to fee you 
25 I was ſo over-run with the ſpleen, chat I was 
| 22 y out of myſelf. And really when one hath 
ſpleen, every thing is 1 WK excus d by a friend. 


A 
* 


„ happy wife; and he loves 25 as if you were only. his 
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AIR-XLVUL Now, Roger, LIL tell thee, becauſe 


thou'rt my fon. 


2 in her pout, 
ometimes, no doubt ). | 
e.good huſband as meek as. a ths, 
8 Hler vapours to frill, 
Pirft grants Ber her will, _ 
And the quieting draught is a dram. 
Poor man And the quitting draught is a dram. 


—T wiſh all our quarrels. might ve ſo comfortable a 
reeoneiliation. 

Polly. I have no cxcaſe. for. my. own, bekazinur, ne 
dam, but my misfortunes.— And really, madam, I 
ſuffer too upon your account. ; 

Lacy. But, Miſs Polh—in the way. of friendſhip, 
will you give me leave to propoſe a glaſs of cordial to 


ou 
” Poll. Strong-waters are apt to give me the- head- 
ache —I hope, madam, you will excuſe me. 

Lucy. Not. the greateſt. lady. in the land could have 
better in her cloſet, for her own. private drinking. — 
You ſeem mighty low in ſpirits, my dear. | 

Polly. I am ſorry, madam, my health will not allow 
me ta accept of your offer. — ſhould not have left you 
in, the.rude manner I'did when we met laſt; e 
had not my papa. haul'd me away ſo n = 
was indeed ſomewhat provok'd;, and py might 
uſe ſome. expreſſions that were diſreſpectful. 
really, madam, the captain treated me Wach ſo much 
contempt and cruelty, that I deterv's your Pity, rather 
than your reſentment, 

Lucy. But ſince his eſcape, a0 doubt all matters are 
made up again.— Ah Polly ! Polly ! tis I am the un- 


miſtreſs. 

Polly. Sure, madam, you 3 think me ſo happy 
as to 2 the obje& of your jealouſy.— A man is always 
afraid of a woman who loves him too well —ſo that I 
muſt expect to be neglected and avoided. 

Lug. Then our caſes, my dear Polly, are exadly 
, alike.” Boch of us indeed have been tao fond. 
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AIR XLIX. O g Bell, cc. 
rell. A curſe attends that woman's love Fig, 
do always would be pleaſing.  ' 
Lucy. e pertneſs f the billing dove, 
N Lit tickling, is but treating. 
Polly. What then in love can woman. o * 
Lucy. ue grow fond they ſhun us. 
Polly. And when we fly them,, they purſue * 
Lucy, But leave us when they've won ut. 


Lucy. Love is ſo very whimſical in both ſexes, that ĩt 
is impoſlible to be laſting.—But my rn particular, 
and contradicts my own, obſervation. 

Polly. But really, miſtreſs Lucy, by his laſt behaviour, 
I think. I ought:to envy you. When I was forc'd from 
him, he did not ſhew the leaſt» tenderneſs. But 1 
* he hath a heart not capable of it. | 


AIR L. Wov'd fate to me Belinda give. 
Among the men, coguets we find, - 
. Whe court by turns all awoman-kind ; 
Aud woe grant all their hearts def rd, 
When they are flarter d and admir d. 


The coquets of both ſexes are ſelf. lovers, 44 that is 
a love no other whatever can diſpoſſeſs. I fear, wy 


* p 
l * 


' 
| 
E dear Lucy, our huſband is one of thoſe. + - © | 
r Lucy. Away with theſe melancholy elections. 
: indeed, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too 
s low. —Ler me prevai pon you, to accept of m 1 8 
1 | AIR LI. Come, fweet laſs. 
Come, faveet laſs, 
e Let's baniſh forrow 
* Till to-morrow 3 | 
is Come, feet. , 
Tet's take a þ 4 £4 cloſe 
Yy 25. can clear 
3 e VAPOUTS | of de 5 73 3 
4 And make us 9 2 550 air; 
hy Then drink, and. . barifp- care. 


I can't = child, to ſee you in ſuch ow 2 
And I muſt perſuade you to what 1 know wi 


F 2 


do vou 
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I ſhall now ſoon be even with the hypocritical 
umpet. [ 4{/ide.] [Laut. 
Polly. All this wheedling of Lucy cannot be for 
nothing.— At this time too! when, I know ſhe hates 
me !—The diſſembligg of a woman is always the fore- 
runner of miſchief. * pouring ſtrong- Waters down . 
my throat, ſhe thinks to 2 pomp ſome ſecrets out of me. 
bu be upon my guard, and won't N a drop of 
her liquor, Ta refolv'd b Wh, 


Enter Lucy, with frog eaters. 5 


Come, Miſs Polly, 
255 Indeed, child, Joh hints giren yourſelF tn bon 

vie >" no purpoſe;—You muſt; my dear, excuſe me. 

Really, Mifs Poly, you ate ſo ſqueamiſhly 
ps about taking a cup of ſtrong- waters, as a lady 
before company: I vow, Polly, I ſhall take it N 
ftrouſly ill if you refuſe me.— Brandy and men (though 
women love them never ſo well) are always taken by 
us with ſome reluctance unleſß tis in private. 

Polly. I proteſt, madam, it t goes againſt me. What 
do I ſee! Macheath again in cuſtody {—Now every 
glicmering of happineſs i is loſt, © 

'{ Drops the glaſs ti” wn 2 the ground. 

1 Since things are thus, I ad the wench 

bath eſcap'd: for by this event, tis you ſhe was 


not happy.cnough!to-deſerve to be poiſon d. Ky. 
Enter Lockit, Macheath, and Peachum. 


1 Set your. heart at telt, captain. You 48 
neither the chance of love or money for another eſcape 
—for you are order d to be call'd down upon your 
trial immediately. 

Peach. Away, huffies !—This is not a time for a 
man to be hamper'd with his wives. ,—You fee, the 
| _ gentleman is in chains already. 

Lucy. O haſband, huſband, my heart long' d to ſee 
thee ; The to ſee thee thus diſtracts me! | 

Polly. Will not my dear huſband look upon his 

Polly? 7 Why, halt thou not flown to me for protection 1 

wick me thou hadſt been ſafe, m 


LY ALS \ ba "EE 4 by Py 
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AIR LIE The laſt time I went o'er the moor. 
Polly. Hither, dear huſband, turn your eyes. 
Lucy. Beftowo one glance to theer me. 
Polly. Thik with os hook, thy Polly dies. 
Lucy. O Bin mit not, Bax ber, it. x GONE 
Polly.” "Tis Polly fuer. © © 
Lucy,” -----=- *T7s Lucy Shar” 

Polly. 1 thus true love requited ? 
Lucy. My heart is burſting. 


Polly - Ming teo breaks. 
Lucy. Maß J, | . 
Polly. -'- - - -'='= MAH 17 be fighted 2 i 


Mach. What would ou have me ſay, ladies 
You ſee, this affair will ſoon be at an end, without 
my diſobliging either of you. 

Peach. Bos the ul this point, captain, joke 
prevent a law-fuit between your two widows, _, 


AIR LI. Tom Tinter's my true love, &c. 


Mach. Which way ſpall I turn me—how' can I decide, 
Wires, the day of our death; as as fond as. bride. 

One wife is los much for moſt bu ands to hear, 

But two at a time there's no . can bear. 
This away, and that way, and which way 1 will, 
What would comfort the one, other wife would - 
| take ill. g 


Polly. But if his own misfortunes have made him 
inſenſible to mine —a father ſure will be more com- 
paſſionate.— Dear, dear fir, fink the material evidence, 
and _ him off at his En upon her knees 
begs it of you 

ATR. LIV.. I am a a poor ſhepherd. undone. 
When my hero in court appears, mot] 
And flands arraign'd for his life, 
T hen think of poor Polly' tears; 


Fior ab. {pos Polly“ his wife. . 
Like the. ſailor he holds up his band, 


|  Diftreſt on ihe daſhing aua ve, 
To die a dry death at land, 
4s as bad as a watry grave. 


F 3 
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nd alas, poor Polly! _.. 
fees 427 awell- -a-day ! | , Ws 
Before T. was in lob 1 
Oh! every month auat May. 


Lucy. If Peachunt's heart is hardened ;, ſure 1 you, ker, 
will have more — on a daughter I know 
the evidence is in re N * can 
i be a tyrant to me | | Kneebne. 


„ AIR LV. 4 he" lovely, 4— 


gen be holds up his hand arraign'd for his 1; iſe, 
O think of your daughter, ard. hank 1 n his wife { 
What are Cannons, or bombs, or claſhing of j 4 
=" * Pop drath is more certain by witneſſes words. 
FP ber nail up their lips, that dread . allay; 
| And each month of my life auill hereafter be May. 


© Lock. Machearb's time is come, Lucy,—We know 
our own affairs, therefore Jet us have no more whim- 


| pering or whining!" - MT 
ee SOR EVE eee Oe. 


Ounſelves, like the great, to ſecure a retreat, 
u len matters require it, uf give up our gang: 
And good reaſon au hy,. 
Or inflead of the fry, © 
| Ev*n Peachum and J, 1 
Like poor getty raſcals, mi bt ang, ha '£ 
* raſcalt, might Lang. * 


Peach. Set your heart at reli, Pell ly. — huſband 
is to die to day Thereſore, if you are not already 
rovided, tis high time to look about for another. 
Fes 's comfort for you, you flut. | 
Lock. We are ready, * to conduRt 4 — to the 014 
Bail | x IM e 
* 4 A I R LV. — e. 
Mach. The charge is prepur' d, the lawyers are met; 
The pong? 4 (a terrible ſhow 1) 
Ig wndifmay” 4 <for death is a Abt, 
debt eon demand, o, take what I ove. 
Then, farewell, my love tar charmers adieu; 
Cententtd I N tis the better fo gon. 


+ 4 
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Here.ends all diſpute the reſt of our lives, 


For this way at once I pleaſe all my Wives. 


| Now, gentlemen, I am ready to attend you. 
[ Exeant Peachum, Lockit, and Macheath. 


Poly. Follow them, Filch, to the court. And when 
the trial is over, bring me a particular account of his 
behaviour, and of every thing that happen'd.—Vou'll 
find me here with miſs Lucy. Le Fülch.) But why is 


all this muſic? 

Lucy. The priſoners, whoſe trials are put off till next 
ſeſſion, are diverting themſelves. _ 

Pclly. Sure there is nothing ſo charming as Wmuſie! ! 
I'm fond of it to diſtraction But alas I- now all mirth 
ſeems an inſult upon my affliction. - LBet us retire, my 
dear Lucy, and indulge our ſorrows.— The noiſy crew, 
you ſee, are coming upon us, [Exeunt. 

A dance of priſoners in chains; K. 


- 


SG N E, The Condemw'd. Hold. 
Macheath, ia a melanchoſy poſture. 
A IR LVIII. Happy Groves. 


O cruel, cruel, cruel caſe © 


Maut I ſuffer this aijgrace? 
AIR LIX. Of all che girls that are fo ſmart, 


Of all the friend in time of grief, 
When threat*ning death looks £1 immer, 
Not one ſo fure can bring relief, 
As ibis beſt fun, a brimmer. Drinks. | 


AIR LX. Britans, firike home. 


Since I muſt feving—E m_ 04 ſearn to aui nes or 1 
| riſes, 


AIR IXI. Chevy Chaſe, ww 


But now again my ſpirits fut PM 036 1 
Dlraife them high with wins. bear afy wine, 


5 f „„ 
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AR ENR. T6 old fr 90, we king · 


1 groun, 10 | 
8 due Pronger liquor abe re drinking. · 

32 And how can aue feet our d, © - 
| 


When ue ve oft the trouble of binking? [Drinks 


F ot AIR Lil. I fit Cale. 5 101 


n can dic - 10S ns Kuss 881i 
uch bolder deer [Pours out abuniper of brandy, 


1 AIR LV. There as an eld woman, Ec. 
55 1 drink off this b, And now I can ftland the teſt, 


ay "ot comrades Jour fee, rhas J die as reve as the «4 
"IF of & 0K! i: EH) Bag $\w 8 {44 [Dri 


an LXV. Did you ever hear of a gallant failor. | 


. - But can I leave my pretty huffes, 
; Without one _ or tender figh 4 


Y - AT R LXVI. Why are mine eyes Kill flowing. 


Type get, thetr lips, their 2 | 
ae #44 _ Recall my love— Al muſt 1 die? | 
We $3.14 AIR LXVII. 6 1 144 & 4 1 
| © Simee latus avere made for ev'ry degree,” oo 
e To turb wite in others, at well as mem, 
I xwonder ave hunt better company 
Ton Tyburn tree“! 15 
But gold from law can take out the fig 1 
N And if rich men like us were to ſwing, 
© *Tavould thin the land Juch numbers to te fring 


Upon Tyburn tree. 
| Failer. Some friends of youre, captain defire to be k 
admitted. leave you together MS 


I (bh 4 
Euter Ben Bydge, and Mat of the Mint. 
Mach. For my having broke priſon, you ſee, 
temen, I am ordered immediate execution,—— be | 
© theriffs officers, I believe, are now at the door. 
That 7, Taitcher ſhould peach me, I own ſur a the, 
* me Far a: os proof that you anne! 1s an be 


a 470 21A 90A AHT Fe. 
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and that even our gang can no more truſt one another 
than other people? Therefore, I beg you, gentlemen, 
look well to yourſelves, for in all 3 * may 
live ſome months longer. 

Mar. We are heartily ſorry, © in, for your miſ- 
fortune. But tis what we Was wy come 
Mach. Peachum and Lockit, you know, are _— 
ſeoundrels. Their lives are as much in your 
as yours are in their — Remember your dying Fiend 1 
2 — requeſt.— Bring _ Vllains to the 
gallows before you, n 5 | 
* Mar. We'll 405 Nai | 
- Failer. Miſs Polly and miſs Leg intreat a word with 
you, 
"Math. CON, adieu. [Exeunt Ben Budge 
ae Mat of the Mint. 


| Enter Lucy and Polly. 


Machs > M 4 Lucy—my — Polly—Whatſoever 
hath paſt between us, is now. at an end.—If you are 
fond of marrying again, the beſt advice I can give you, 
is to ſhip y Lam Fr. off for the Weft-Indies, where 
you'll. dead chance of getting a huſband a-piece z 
or by jo" ar luck, two or three, as you like beſt. 

How can I ſupport this fight! 

Lucy. There is — moves one wor much as a great 

man in diſtreſs. An * eu 


AIR. LXVIN. Al you. that muſt take a leap, Ge. 


Lucy. Vou'd I might be Bang a dS 
Pally... eee, dud Lands pt! 
Lucy. 'D be bang d with pou, 10 1 1156 
Polli My dear, ith _ 
Mach. O leave me to thought! 75 far doubt? 
pe I rremble 1 I drooy !-—See mycourage is ot 
10103943 5 Fre bottle, 
Polly. No tokbn of love 45110 | 219 mo at! 1 7 
Mach. — — Ne ee en 
Warn VE, 64 4304 587 Tre er he empey pot, 
Lucy. No token of love? 
Tel . Alien. 


P 5 


— 


- 


150 THE BEGGARS "OPERA. 


Lucy. — — — — '& — Farewell.” r 
FFP 
Choros. ol dt rel lol, ee. 


Jailan. Four women more, ie, wit a child : * 
piece! | See, here they come. ¶ Euter women d children. 
Mach. What four wives more — This is __ much, 
el the nee an. 0 80 
[Exeunt, 


ee D — Player, 

EP But, honeſt friend, 1 hope you don't intend 
that Machearh ſhall be really Feb x” 

Beg. Moſt certainly, fir.—To make the piece 
ect, Fi was for doing ſtrict poetical juſtice —Macheath 
is to be hang d; and for 4 other perſonages of the 
drama, the audience muſt have — they were all 


5t 


either hang'd or tranſported. 


Play. Why then, friend, this is a downright deep 

y. The — is manifeſtly wrong, for an 
opera muſt end happtly. © _ 
Beg. Your objection, fir, is very joſt; and is eaſil 
removed: for you muſt allow, that in this kind & 
drama, tis no matter how abſurdly things are brought 
about—So—you rabble there — run and cry a Reprieve 


| let the priſoner be ei back to his wives in 


triumph. 

Play. All chis we muſt do to comply with the taſte 
of the town. 
Beg. Through the whole vow you may obſerve ſuch 
a ſimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is 
difficult to determine whether (in the faſhionable vices} 
the fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, 
or the gentlemen of the road the fine gentlemen. 
Had the play remain'd as I at firſt intended, it would 
have carried a moſt excellent moral : *twould have 


| ſhown that the lower ſort of people have their vices 


in a degree as well as the rich ; Aae er 


. niſh'd for them. 


Enter to them Macheath, with rabble, ge. 
Mach. So, it ſeems I am not left to my choice, 


but muſt have a wife at ere ye, * dears, 
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we will have no controverſy now. Let us give this wi 
to mirth, and T am ſure the who thinks herſelf my 
will teſtify her joy by a dance.” | 

All. Come, a dance=dance. 

Mach. Ladies, I hope you will give me e to 
preſent a PEST to each of you. And (if I may ich- 
out offence) or this time, I take Polly for mine. 
And for life, you {lut, — for we are really married, —As 


for the reſt.— But at preſent keep your own ſecret. 
[To Polly, 


ny DANCE. 


AIR. LXIX. Lumps of Padding, Se. 


TDybus I fland like a Turk, with his doxies around ; 
From all fides their lance, his paſſion confound ; 
For black, brown, and fair, his inconflancy burns, 
And the-different beauties ſubdue him by turns: 
Each calls forth her charms, to provoke his defires « 

., Though willing to all; but with one he retires. 
But think of this maxim, and put off all ſorrow, 
The nwretch of to-day, may be happy 10 -WOr OW." 

Doris But think of this maxim, &c. 


> | | 


6 | 


. — 
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AFTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upon terms 

and conditions for bringing- this * on the 
ſtage, and that every thing was ready for rehearſal, 
the lord chamberlain ſent an order from the country 
to prohibit Mr. Rich to ſuffer any play to be rehearſed 
upon his ſtage till it had been firſt of all ſuperviſed by 
his grace. As ſoon as Mr. Rich came from his grace's. 
ſecretary (who. had ſent for him to receive the before- 
mentioned order) he came to my lodgings and ac- 
quainted me with the orders he had received. | 


| Upon the lord chamberlain's coming to town, I was 
confin'd by fickneſs, but in four or five days I went 
abroad on purpoſe to wait upon his grace, with & 
faithful and genuine copy of this piece, excepting the 
errata of the tranſcriber, TP | 


As I have heard ſeveral ſuggeſtions and falſe inſi- 
nuations concerning the copy; I take this occaſion in 
the moſt ſolemn manner to affirm, that the very» copy 
I delivered to Mr. Rich, was written in my own hand, 
ſome months before, at the Bath, from my own firſt 
foul blotted papers; from this, that for the Playhouſe 
was tranſcribed, from whence Mr. Sede, the prompter, 
copied that which I delivered to the lord chamberlain : 
and, excepting my own foul blotted papers, I do 
proteſt I know of no other copy whatſoever, than 
thoſe I have mentioned, ; 8 


The copy which I gave into the hands of Mr. Rich 
had been ſeen before by ſeveral perſons of the greateſt 
diſtinction and veracity, who will be ready to do me 
the honour and juſtice to atteſt it ; ſo that not only by 

them, but by Mr. Rich and Mr. Stede, I can (again 
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brought into ridicule and contempt. 


ren 


all infinuation or poſitive affirmation) prove in the moſt 


clear and undeniable manner, if occaſion required, what 


T have here upon my own honour and credit aſſerted. 
The Introduction indeed was not ſhown to the lord 
chamberlain, which, as I had not then quite ſettled, 
was never tranſcribed in the playhouſe copy. 


* N 

It was on Saturday morning, December 7th, 1728, 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain ; I defired to 
have the honour of reading the opera to his grace, 
but he ordered me to leave it with him, which J did, 
upon expectation of having it returned on the Monday 
following; but I had it not till Thar/4ay, December 12, 
when I received it from his grace with this anſwer; 


that it vas not allowed to be acted, but commanded 10 


he Juppreft.” This was told me in general, without 


any 'reaſons aſſigned, or any charge againſt me of 


my having given any particular offence, — 


Since this prohibition I have been told, that I am 
*accuſed, in general terms, of having written many 


diſaffected libels and ſeditious pamphlets, - As it hath 
ever been my utmoſt ambition (if chat word may be 
uſed upon this occaſion) to lead a quiet and inoffenſive 


life, I thought my innocence in this particular would 


never have required a juſtification; and as this kind 


'of writing is what I have ever deteſted, and never 
practiſed, I am perſuaded fo groundleſs a calumny can 
never be believed, but by thoſe who do not know me. 
But as general aſperſions of this. ſort have been caſt 
upon me, I think myſelf called upon to declare my 
fn - and I do, with the ſtricteſt truth, affirm, 

at T am as loyal a ſubject and as firmly attached to 
the preſent happy eſtabliſhment; as any of thoſe who 
have the greateſt places or penſions. I have been 


informed too, that, in the following play, I have been 


charged with writing immoralities; that it is Filled 


with ſlander and calumny 4 oe particular great per- 
Tt 


foris ; and that majeſty itfelf is endeavoured to be 


As I knew that every one of theſe charges was in 


every point abſolutely falſe and without the leaſt 
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unds, at firſt ] was not at all affected by them; 
ut when J found they were till inſiſted upon, and 
that particular paſſages, which were not in the play, 
were quoted and propagated to ſupport what had been 
ſuggeſted, I could no longer bear to lie under theſe 
falfe accuſations ; ſo by printing it, I have ſubmitted 
and given up all preſent views of profit which might 
accrue from the ſtage, which undoubtedly will be 
ſome ſatisfaction to the worthy gentlemen who have 
treated me with ſo much candour and humanity, and 
repreſented me in ſuch favourable colour s. 


But as I am conſcious to myſelf, that my only 
intention was to Iaſh, in general, the reigning and 
faſhionable vices, and to recommend and ſet virtue 
in as amiable a light as I could; to juſtify and vindi- 
cate my own character, | thought myſelf obliged to 
print the Opera without delay in the manner 1 have 
done. LS | 

As the play was principally deſigned for repreſen- 
tation, 1 7 5 7 27 it ren. ill be conſidered 
hy that light: and when all that hath been ſaid againit 

ſhall appear to be entirely miſunderſtood” or miſre- 
reſented ; if, ſome time hence, it ſhould be permitted 
o appear on the ſtage, I think it neceſſary to acquaint 
the public, that, as far as a contract of this Kind can 
be binding, I am engaged to Mr. Rich to have it re- 
preſented upon his theatre, © 
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As . to a « play. is like more laſt verde It is 
a kind of abſurdity ; and really, fir, you have 
prevailed upon me to purſue this ſubject againſt my 
N | 
1 Player. Be die ſucceſs as it will, you are ſure 
of what you have contracted for; and upon the in- 
On gain, en, can blame you for under- 
ng ik. - 
.— I know, 1 mult have been booked pon as 
whimſical, and particular, if I had ſcrupled to have 
riſqued my reputation for my profit ; for why ſhould 
I be more ſqueamiſh than my berters ? and fo, fir, 
: 8 my opinion 1 ing Polly once again upon 
ſtage 
e. Conſider, fr you have prepoſſeſion on 


: — But then the pleaſure o novelty i is loſt ; 1 
in a thing of this kind, I am afraid I ſhall hardly be 
for imitating myſelf; for ſure, pieces of this 
rt are not to be followed as precedents. My depend- 
ance, like a- tricking bookſeller” 6, is that the kind 
reception the firſt part met with, wil _ off the 
ſecond, be it what it will. 
I lay. You ſhould not Ailparage your own workb; : 
you will have'critics enough who will be glad to do. 
that for you: and let me tell you, fir, after the ſucceſs | 
you have had, you muſt expect envy. - 
Poet. Since 1 have had more applauſe than I can 
deſerve, I muſt, with other authors, be content, if 
critics allow me leſs. I ſhould be an arrant courtier, 
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or an arrant beggar indeed, if as ſoon as I have re- 
ceived one undeſerved favour, I ſhould lay claim to 
another; I do not flatter; myſelf with the like ſucceſs. 


not run into the abfurdity of your laſt piece. 

Poet. I know that I have been unjuſtly accuſed of 
having given up my moral for a joke, like a_fi 
gentleman in conyerſation 3 but whatever be the eve 
now, I will not ſo mach as ſeem to give up my moral. 

7 Really, ſir, an author ſhould comply 
with the cuſtoms and taſte of the town. — I am indeed 
afraid too that your ſatire here and there is too free. 
A man I cautious how a — vice 
whatſoever before company, leſt ſome re- 
ſent ſhould apply Eu 1 0 wth 

Poet. The ſtage, fir, hath the privilege of the pulpit, 
to attack vice however dignified or diſtinguiſhed; and 
preachers and poets ſhould not be too well bred upon 
theſe occaſions: nobody can overdo. it when he attacks 
the vice and not the perſon, _ n 

77 e But how, can you hinder malicious appli- 
cations SY TIP ES 

Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for them who make them. 
I aim at no particular perſons; my ſtrokes are at vice 
in general; but if any men particularly vicious are 
hurt, | make no apology, but leave them to the cure 
of their flatterers, If an author write in character, the 
lower people reflect on the follies and vices of the rich 
and great, and an Indian judges and talks of Curepenaut, 
by thoſe he hath ſeen and converſed with, &c. And 
I will venture to own,. that I wiſh evety man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous ; which 
would ſoon amend and robin the common people, 
who act by imi tation * 

V Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to 
the vices of your own country, without doubt would 
be Iooked upon as more diſcreet, Though your ſatire, 
fir, is on vices in general, it muſt and will give 
offence; every vicious man thinks you particular, ſor 


conſcience will make ſelf. application. And why will 


you make yourſelf ſo many. enemies ? I ſay no more 
upon this head. As to us, I hope you are ſatisfied we 
2 71 314 | 
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have done all we could for you; for you will now have 
the advantage of all our beſt fingers. 

A. | Enter 2d Player, 
24 Player. It is impoſſible to perform the opera to 
night, all the ſine ſingers within are out of humour 
with their parts. The tenor ſays, he was never offered 
ſuch an indignity, and in a rage flung his clean lamb- 
ſkan gloves into the fire; he ſwears that in his whole. 
life he never did fing, would ſing. or could ſing, but 


1 Player. Muſic might tame and civilize wild 
beaſts, but it is evident it never yet could tame and 
civilize muſicians. 5 Aer 


Enter 3d Player. 


34 Player. Sir, ſignora Crotcherta ſays, ſhe finds her 
character ſo low that ſhe had rather die than ſing it. 

4 1/2 Player. Tell her by her contract I can make her 

ng it. 19 7 wh a a 
Enter fignora Crotchetta. 

Crotchetta. Barbarous tramontane! Where are all 
the lovers of virtu ? Will they not all riſe in arms in 
my defence? Make me fing it! good gods! ſhould I. 
tamely ſubmit to ſuch uſage, I ſhould debaſe myſelf 
through all Zarope, EN | 

1/ Player. In the opera nine or ten years. ago, I 
remember, madam, your appearance in 'a. character 
little better than a fiſh. © | 31 

Crotobetta. A fiſh! monſtrous! Let me inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or ſyren is not many removes from 
a ſea-goddeſs ; or I had never ſubmitted to be that fiſh 
which you are pleaſed to call me, by way of reproach. 
I have a cold, fir; I am fick; I do not ſee why [ 
may not be allowed the privilege of ſickneſs. now and 
then as well as others, If a finger may not be in- 
dulged in her humours, I am ſure ſhe will ſoon become 
of no conſequence with the town. And ſo, fir,. I have 
cold; I am hoarfe, I hope now you are ſatisfied. _ 


* 
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Enter 4th Player. | 


5 Player. Sir, the baſe voice inſiſts upon pearl- 
old ; Goat and red-heeled ſhoes, We 
1/t Player. There is no erning caprice, But 
how ſhall we make our excuſes to the houſe ? 
4th Player. Since the town was laſt year ſo good 
as to encourage an apera without ſingers; the favour- 
I was then ſhewn obliges me to offer myſelf once more, 
rather than the audience ſhould be diſmiſſed. All the 
other comedians upon this emergency! are willing to 
do their beſt, and hope for your favour and indulgence. 
1/4 Player. Ladies and gentlemen,” as we wiſh to do 
every thing for your diverſion, and that- ſingers only 
will come when they will come, we beg you to excuſe 
this unforeſeen accident, and to accept the propoſal of 
the comedians, who rely wholly on your courteſy and 
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\HOUGH * were born and bred and live in 
the Indies, as you are a ſubject of Britain vou 
ſhould live up to our cuſtoms. 1 . is 
a faſhion that is among all ranks of pe 
our very younger brothers puſh Hall. x + Int a 
— world by ſquandering more than they are * 8 
ou are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and 1 
grant you, the more you have, the taſte of getting 
| —_—_—— grow ſtronger apon you...” Tis juſt ſo with 
But — — — of our lords and gentlemen, 
— live Ir run out. Tis genteel to 
be in debt. our luxury mould diſtinguiſh you from 
the vulgar. uw. n * too a——_— 1n your 
pleaſures, | 


AIR i ts abt wa" 
| N | 


Stint not 
. conſcience had 2 — checkt, 


n 
e G 


_— POLLY: AN OPERA. 
eee The more in dect, run is debt the. Wa 
3 Careleſs who , undone” N 5 
Miral, aud Boneſi leave to'the poor, | 788 , 
A. they de ok ,ondon. 21949; 1810 . | 


19120 wn Neno a 


| Diirat; I. 5 thought- 10 Fave heard thri 
my charge. There is not a, man, though, I fay. it, 140 
the whole Indies who lives more plentifully 155 my 
ſelf 3 nor who enjoys eee Of eile in ſo h hand b 
ſome a manner. 

There it is now. WhO ever r beard a man of 
fortune in England talk of the neceſſaries of life? If 
the neceſſaries of life would have ſatisfied ſuch a poor 
body as me, to be ſure I had neyer come to mend my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can afford it 
or no, we muſt have ſuperfluities.; Werneverſtint our 
expence to our own fortunes, but are miſerable if we 
do not live vp to the profuſeneſs of our neighbours, 
If we could content ourſelves. with the neceſfaries of | 
life, no man alive ever need be diſhoneſt. As to 
woman now ; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath 
bn we "may? call n 1. 577 115 is nn in a 
wife. 

e Ay, 404 15000 l. Wt. 178: 

1 But for all that, d'ye dee, you i men 

re my beſt cuſtomers. It 1 1 wives' ede 
— behaviour. j "> % * 2 4 
Ducat. But there are jealouſies and family leftures, 
Mrs. Trapes. BI 
” Trapes. Bleſs us all! bew little are our cuſtoms. 
known on this fide the herring - pond! Why, jealouſy 
is out of faſhion even among our common country gen- 
tlemen. I hope you are better bred than to be jealous. 
A hufband and wife ſhould have a mutual comptaiſance 
for each other. Sure, your wife is not ſo unreaſon-. 
able to expect to have you always to herſelf, - 

Ducat. As I have a good eſtate, Mrs. Tape pes, 
would willingly run into every thing that is ſuitable £ 
my dignity — ng, every hi throws himſelf into 
the extravagancies of life with..A Wer ſpirit. As to 
conſcience and muſty morals,.I h ave as few drawbacks 
upon my profits or pleaſures'as any man of quality in 

Ergland; in thoſe 1 am not in the leaſt 1 Beſides, 


pour 13 
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adam, in moſt of my expetites I run in lite 
2 rem a fine libra 8 of books mat bees 1 . 

I have a fine ſtable of horſes that I never ride; I build, | 

I buy plate, jewels, pictutes, or any thing that is 


valuable and curious, as. your great men do, merely 
out of oſtentation. But Nac 1 muſt own, Ido ſtill 


cohabit with wy wife; and ſhe is very uneaſy and 
vexatious u n account of my viſits to at hy £421 vi If 

Trapes. Indeed; indeed, Mr. Dacat, you ſhould 
break through all. this uſurpation at once, and keep. 
Now too is your time ; for I have à freſh. cargo of 
ladies juſt arrived : nobody alive ſhall ſet eyes upon 
'em till you have proyided yourſelf. You ſhould keep 

45 in awe by her maid; place a handſome, 
ſprightly 3 5 near your wife, and ſhe will be a ſpy 
upon her into the bargain,” 1 would have you ſhow 
yourſelf a fine gentleman in every thing. 

Ducat: But fam 19 ſomewhat advanc'd in life, Mrs, 
Traps, and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon 
me; 1 muſt leave keeping to unt buſdandt and 
old bachelors, | | 
| Trapes. There it is 1 8. now ! 1 'Our very. vulgar 
pate pleaſures in the fluſh of youth and inclination, ” 


ut our great. men are u er vane Dn 


app ppetite h left them. * | 
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922 114 U. A T Fe au 551 918 7 4 ak. 2 
A SS, a bt 
4a 7 FU * * ; . 
Dukat. E. can We; | ut 
date en WEE UA PO 00 a0, OR 
197): 44 n * | 
un RA BARB Ofs ono ls 007 
04] 6&4 A not fa: 19339915 Mas HIGUs 44 
20H18 PR IQ 1 Doo 69481 11 OG try Ders. N 'F | 
k A OM * ” * ? Ta 8 Ex" 25 1.3! 1 ( 8 | 
Tapes N e, howe7 ih whe" fu th brats hw," * 


198 (44 haply it 2 WW? way. 
e Era Rot 
1 And 10 2 e yn.) | 

ut, umb d in the brake,” 

» Without motion, the Hale * 
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_ 


why, Sleeps cald winter aways . 
g 13 \ But in D. ein 10 * iS iy ” an Y 4 8 EF 
| or Life quickens again Hy W 90) DIO 
\ a . On the bojom of | Nax. 2 131 | 


Ss "wes not thine” I'moR tell hs as we are n 
where we can * freſh goes: every week by the 
| waggon. My maid is yon aboard the welle; 
ſhe 1s perfect age er with bl of e ladies 3 it 
will be a credit to you to keep Re I have obliga- 
tions to you, Mr. Ducat; and I Would part with her 
to no man alive but yourſelf. If I had her at Landen, 
if ſuch a lady would be ſufficient to make my fortune; 
but, in truth, the 15 not impudent enough to make 
1 herſelf agreeable to the failors in a public houſe in 
| this country. By all accounts, ſhe hath a behaviour 
only fit for a private family. 

8 But how mall 1 manage matters with my 
wife? 

 Trapes. Juſt as the ane gentlemen do Ong Wo 1 
could bring you many great precedents for treatin a | 

wife with indifference, contemp 8 and neglect; but 

7 that, indeed; would be running into too high life. 1 

would have you keep ſome deenitey;, and uſe her with 

civility. You ſhould be fo obliging as to leave her to 
| ber liberties, and take them to yourſelf, Why, all 
our fine ladies, in what they call pin-money, have no 
| other views; it is what they all expect. 1 

Ducat. But I am afraid it will be. hard W'mils m 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this ſubject; ſo 
that if I take her, I muſt act diſereetly and 14 ad 
affair a dead h x AA 1! * n + 0 


N . — 664 — — 


9 „ 


18 7 


| bro fra may N her at firſt dak d it bar | | 
what odd. But this I can affirm with a ſafe con- 
ſcience, that many a lady of quality have ſervants of 
this ſort in their families, and you can afford an ex. 
pence as well as the beſt of them. 
| Ducat. I have a fortune, Mrs. T rapes, and br 
3 i fain make a faſhionable figure in life; if we re wo 


EE” e price, III take her into the family. 


| j bo, Yo” \ 
# 6 : I 


O7*890 (bee 


ECB bes PE oo Or We 
POLLY: AN OPERA 149 
Tapes. I am glad to ſee you fling yourſelf into the 
polite taſte with a ſpirit, Few, indeed, have the turn 
or talents to get money; but fewer know how to ſpend 
it handſomely after they have got it. The elegance 
of luxury conſiſts in variety, and love requires it 

as much as ary of our appetites and paſſions, and there 

is a time of liſe when'a man's appetite ought to be 


Ss © 


whetted by a delicacy. 


Dilcat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard 


upon me. Süre, you cannot think me ſuch a clown 
as to be really in love with my wife! We are not ſo 


ignorant here as you 17 ng why, I married her 
im a reaſonable way, only for her money. _ 
AIR III. Noe Hill. 
Fi that weds a. beauty y, 
| Soon will find her clay; | 
When pleaſure, grows a duty = 
wp Taru lave and joy.: ... IGG 29H 
Hie that aueds for treaſure, 
(Though. he hath a wife}, 
Hath choſe ons laſting pleaſure 
In a married 2 TP 2X GRAVE 9D 
* FC. | Enter Damaris. I fl 
Damaris, ' [calling at the door} Damaris, I charge 
you not to ſtir from the door, and the inſtant you ſee 
your lady at a diſtance, returning from her walk, be 
ſure to give me notice././ 1 bl 1 2 + ; 
Trapes. She is in moſt charming rigging; ſhe won't 
coſt you a penny, fir, in clothes at firſt ſetting out. 
But, alack-a-day.! no bargain could ever thrive. with 
_ walk a glaſs of liquor makes every thing” go ſo 
gbr... r Gs | EU UE L 
Ducat. Here, Damaris; a glaſs of rumifor Mrs. Dye. 


SY 1 
ty 


16 TI 


Damaris goes out, and returns vith'a\bottle and glaſe." ' _ 


Trapes. But as I was ſaying. fir, I would not part 
with her to any body alive but: yourſelf 5 for, to be 
_ Was turn ber to ten times the profit by jobbs 
and chance cuſtomers, - Come, ſir, here's to the = 
lady's health, _ 52 x N :33G3.3 99 E 

G 3 
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<4 ww, 


121 + 16614 4k e, ums. 107 1s T9, 


agen D 
- 4 12 0 re ] the 4 Farr bie 
e 0 aug gu. 15 ls 
A adam. The three. 18 er 
he 1 R afely lodg d at home; the 1 1s 
yoo! . the hall to wait your n She is a 
mol deli ious Cem, 1 ad . Such Fy 
ſuch eyes, an eſh; an you. had her 
15 London Wzeccvich ne. fail of the cuſtom of all the 
miniſters, As I hope to, be. ſay'd,. madam, I 
2 ell her ten ran Aw” bel re I could 


NY u r. to come with 2 » You, are 
the moſt qo happy man in t 5 wa Shall 1 go 
call her in? 


Trapes. Tis neceſſary for. me rd to inſtruct her in 
her duty and the ways of the fatwly.” he girl is 


baſhful and modeſt, ſo I muſt beg leave to. prepare her 


by a little private. conyerfation” and 1 ſir, 
I ſhall leave you to your private cpny e 
* Flimey. But, I hope, {ir, you. want forget poor 
Flimzy ; for the richeſt man 9 5 DN, not be more 
ſcrupulous than I am upon cheſe * — and the 
- bribe only can make me excuſe it to my conſcience. 


1 mou 105 you will - pardon. War dom. [Me gives 


Ver Ja, | 


© 7 * — 


_ ov. IR N Ser be 4 din ben ge. 


1 A conftienge in of -tourtly mold, | 105 We 

a bs bay Fg for hinbef R 

ler ile hand, auben rouch'd ith 2255 
8 2 | n Peoe* againſt temptation « ef (Ex. Hinz. 


OTE We Cin never ſufficiently Ee, ſuch 
1 WE qualifications. You will let me know v 
e, Taue TOW 
0 bes, Iwonger 1. apa more wealthy; -fof 
* conſcience, Lhave as few ſefuples as thoſe that bre 
ten thouland, times as rich, But, alack-a-day'?: I am 
. d to L t ſmall gums. I now and then betray 
Saanen, nngeent Aud What bf that? Can 1 
. conſcience Expect to e e equally rich wit thoſe who 


en you. 
475 5 
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betray and ruin provinces and countries? In troth, all 
their great fortunes, are owing to ſituation; as for 
genius and. eapacity L can. match them to a hair: were 
they in my circumſtance, they would a& like me; 
were I in. theirs, I hould be rewarded as a moſt pro- 
found penetrating politician, ag. 

AIR V. Twas, within a furlong. 
In pinpt and politicians”) . 
Tube genius is the ſume; 
| Beth raife their own conditiour 
1. On.others uilt and ame | 191910 
With a tongue avell-tipt wvith .es 
Each the avant f ee — | 4 
Aud avith a heart that's. atl diſguiſe; 10 
Keeps bis ſebemes untusagu mmm. 
99 1 -{ | DUEL 
Tbey play the tempters pur. 
Aud e maſt 148 ciel, 
Moi miſchief in their heart. 
Each à feeret commerce drives, | 
Fri cerrupts and then conni ver, : 
Ad by bis neighbours vices (thrives, &éBv. 
3 For they are all bir can. 
Niuter Flimzy and Polly. 
\ 'Trapes. Bleſs my eye- ſigkt! what do I fee? Lam in 
a dream, or it is miſs Polly Paac hum i upon me 
child, what brought you on this fide of the water? 
- 'Rolly. Love, madam, and the misfortunes of our 
family, But I am equally ſurprized to find an ad- 
quaintance here: you cannot be ignorant of my un- 


6 


_ "happy ſtory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, U 
may receive ſome information that may be uſeful 


— & # YP 


Trapet. You 1055 not bos much onder id, miſs 


8 Polly, at a ſentence of tranſportation, for à young 


lady of your beauty hath Ent to make her 


fortune in any country. 


—— a 


Bally. Pardon me, madam; you miſtake me. Tho' 
1 was educated among the moſt profligate in low-life, 


never engag'd in my Te affairs as 4 thief or 


< 1 — * 


* 
—— 
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Bos catcher Hr indeed 7 Abbofr- d 


neter ta fit . 1 0 
e 
ih and Þ boy NN Ta ee 


nov 155 Bad ie en 007" as 110 


" — 8 an 7 Sorcen dev ws tis. ben le 


ai] H 5 0 obs ha . ee join, SIO 2B * 1 


- 40! 1 
821g 51 5 0 e 8 ?? 
. 
70 qu 7 ea lu "Bs 59 
Joe wo 7 23 ed 7 7 EO 3 
eO F 17 f 75 Bed bl 5 21883 
Vell * 8 4 65 WY. muſt 80 V „We. | 


ode is in the foul. © 


vou muſt Alot fant Pres Albin my 
marriage. When Macheath was wamden all 5 peace 
was baniſhed with him; and my Papa death hath 
now given me liberty to purſue * ;nglinarions, | 
Trapes. Good lack-a-day | poo hum! Death 
was ſo much oblig'd to him, {5% won oe did not al- 
low him a reprieve for his own fake. ' ruly, 1 think he 
was obliged to no- body more, except the phyſicians : 


© but they die it ſeems too. Death, 0 very-ampartial ; 


he * (A all alike, friends _ foes 

Polly; Every monthly ſeflions- -paper, like the aj 20- 
thecary?s files maß make ab eo pifi n) a 
record} of his ſervices. But my papa kept company 
with gentlemen, and ambition 15 — He was 
in wo much haſte to be rich. I wiſn all great men 


would take waming. Tis now ve months fince' 


may was hang'd. 1004 +5 3 *die $1 
rapes. This will be al great checkiniderd to your 
men bf lenterpriaing genius; and it will be unſaſe to 


puſh. at making 2 great fortune, if ſuch accidents 


common. But ſure, child, you are not ſo mad "as" to” 
think of following aachen. 

: Polly. In followin him I am in oneſals ef ly e 
1 — him; and, like a troubled ghoſt, wall Fes nf 
be-at reft till appear to him. If I can receive any” 
information of: thin from©youy ãt will be a cordial o 
a wretch in deſpair. e l 50) e 

Faser hir dear mitt fei you mu not think of, 
* übe Wot 992: WD of vids 3d inn 


2 } 


*. 61 IA ; 

1 "rg e FEY a1 71 waar IP 
aft baye. way om th plant e, pes 
his La 875. 0 

pirate. bee 25 2 puts you beyon 1. bude fs poſſibilit/ 


| i redreſs, is, that ſince I ralepmts married a tranſ- 


orted ſlave, one Jen Diver, and ſhe is gone off with 
Fim. You muſt give over all thoug ats 0 him, for he 
is a very devil to our ſex; not a woman of the 22 
vivacity ſhifts" her inclinations Ralf fo faſt as he can. 
Beſides, he would diſown. you; for, like an upftart, 
he hates an old Aer Iam fori to ſee thoſe 
tears, child, but'T'fove you too well to fatter you, 

Polly. Why have I's a heart art ſo conflant? cruel love! 


AIR. VII. 0 Waly, Waly, ep un best. * 


- Farewell," farewell, alt Beger if Bf 1” 4er 
Por Polly always 2} Mill be is 9 75 Ws * 
| Shall iben my heart be ever his, 5 
ib never can again be n, 
| TTT 
a 79 ſhaft fill fefters in the ns ; L 
. You fhould reward a We heart, 4 1 | 
Since *tis, alas, jo film found? 


Trapes. I tell you once again, miſs: Polly you ut 
thipk no more of him. - You are lik&a ehild who is 
= c<ryingafter a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
| 22 every flower in the fields there Is not a woman 
comes in his way, hut he muſt have à taſte af; 
beſides, there is no catehing him. But, my dear girl.. 
I hope you took care, at your leaying England, dq 
bring aff wherewithal, to ſupport ydn. zu rel 
— e eee every 
misiortune, bronght an E 2 2 ſumloſi money; 
with me, but my cheſt was broke open atꝭ ſea, and u 
am now a wretched vagabands, exÞds'd-tooliunger ad: 
unleſs; charity: relieve ma. norwollct al inet 
rapes Foar child vonn facher andildawabadf great 
ee and 1, ſhalbbes gratefull m tim mes: 
mary. will. look, upgnoyom at my danghter ri 
mall be with me. -zqtBb ai d =, 
Helge As ſoon as Lean have:pamittanced/From: Eng- 
land, 1 ſhall be able Wr your goodneſs: 


5 


. ay Ge I I” 4 


"= 55 5 ure 1 55 1 158 A e fl 15 Mech 
15 {th cat ants a ſervant, and 1 now 
A air Aale af I en COGagc one 10.1) aste 


18 1 8 EI. Bo 


ri 0 


| te yay * 1 , my de Sear ae ll Thar who kn 


tunes BING ur. advantage 
.You are in a rk agreeable Family, 3 dare 475 Nr 
perſon and behaviour wilt ſoon . — you a fayourite. 
ä As to captain Macheath, on may now ſafely look upon 
| 13 as a widow; Anck WhO os, if madam Dittat 


ould fp off, what 9 8 y happen?” "Hall end 


| vm arty” 
| vou, m : Polly, % aan! "+ 


WSD 4 ot & 44 


AIR VIII. £1 Ou come lie me. 


N Deſpair 15 all fe; Nas 4's $1; £51 
75 15 Hence, melancholy,” 5h i N 


au 2 WW bs T in fer 


W 50: LO? 
ud 7/7 1-7 1 FL d 


Wongn at all times hath joy in her powers + 

9 The ſervice, madam, you offer me, makes 
me as happy as I'ca be ig my circumſtance, and I ac- 
* with. ten thouſand obligations. 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a 
minute or two, and Pl take care to ſettle all: matte ers 
and conditions ſor your reception. Be aſſur d, miſs 

ane deſt for you. * N end Fm: 25. 


„Eier Ducat. 


* | pot, Mr. Ducat. Sir. You may: awe i in. „ke 
Had this very girl in my eye for you ever ſince you and 
I were firſt acquainted ; and, to be plain with you, 
fir, I have run great riſques for her: I had many a 
a fratagem,. to be ſure, to inveigle her away from her rela- 
tions! the too herſelf was exceeding difficult. And I can 

you, to ruin a girl * ſevere education is no 


i 
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mall addition to the of our fine tlemen. 
I can be anſwerable for it too, that you wil bave che 


Fiſt of her, I am ſure 1. could be diſpoſed of her 
upon the ſame account, for at leaſt a hundred guinens 
to an alderman of Landon; and then too I night have 
had the diſpoſal of her of fi as ſoon as ſhe-was out of 
keeping; but e riend, and 1 Wai deal 
bard with you. | 
- Ducat. But if 1 like. ber 1 would agree upon terms 
| beforehand; fot ſhould I grow Fond of .of her, I know 
you have the conſcience of other trades- people, and 
| would grow. mare inp. and Lloye to be cron a 
certainty. ' 
Trapes. Sure you, cannot think a "kundred piſtoles | 
too — I mean for me. I leave her wholly to your 
ke e Why our fine men, who never pay any 
elſe, pay 12 pimps and bawde well; always 
ready money. I. ever. dealt conſcientiouſly, and ſet 
the loweſt price upon my ladies; when you” ſee her; 
I am ſure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of 
beauty as ever you laid 8. on. 


Dacar. But, dear Nip Br, 2 hundred pineles, fay 


| you? why, I could bade half a en negro e N 


— 


for the price. 
Tapes. But ſure you cannot ex ect to buy a fine 
handſome Chriſtian at that rate. You are not us'd to 
. ſee ſuch goods on this fide of the water. For the women, 
like the clothes, are all tarniſned and half worn out 
before they are ſent hither. Do but eaſt yobf eye 
upon. her, ſir; the door ſtands half open; ſee, yonder 
* „ in converſation with my maid- Fey in 
\. Ducat. Why truly T mot own The 10 TY 
_ Trapes. Bleſs me, you are no more mov*d'by her, 
aw if ſhe were your wife. Handſome! what a cold 
huſband-like expreſſion, 1 is that! nay, there 1s no, harm 


done. II take her home, I don't q n ys 


ing more money of her. She was never in 
houſe but your own, fince the was landed. 1 is pure 
as ſhe was ported. 4 5. the leaſt adulteration- 


118 In MO TIT W I Hey © down upon the 
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— Lou :thall. leave krise Come, count 


, "Mrs. Dye. R PRE NT EINE W Kut 

ee Whit ca ape 3s dete! a of «the; fineſt 

| growth. 2516 oh 4A A Sal GR 
Duca. Vou 5 Fs mY mif-reckon kon. She even takes - 
off my eyes from gold. Vol 1805 l _ * 


_. Trapes. What a curious pair of FR arkli ling eyes! 
Ducat. As vivifying as the ſun. 1 have paid you ten. 
1 a racy lenor wan breaths f from! thoſe” 

Jen 7 bett mole eme 3. 
Duca. I wantono proxoleing commendations. 2 me! 
j in e tre! Twenty we makes i it thirty's.. 
zh re makes it juſt fifty. | 18 
What a moſt inviting Spe io, ! Row 
ae a colour In ſhort, a fine woman has all 
the perfections of fine ine, and is. a cordial that is ten 
times as reſtorative.” 
* Ducat. This: fifty 3 it joſt the ſum. ' 80 
now, BARD, you may deliver her ups" ee Wh de 
„A SAR 

* Dads Sir, fic, my miſtreſs isjuſt at the FREY [Ex 

Ducat. Get you out of the way thi Wan 
Mrs. Dye; for I would not have my wi hey 
don't. ſtir gut of the houſe till Ia am Ma in kee, 


I'll: get rid * 11 0 immediately. jc Br a 
e nk 7h Tuer Mrs, 8 <1 958 297 1 


n 1 

ä Mrs, £44 1 can never be out of the oo Dos an 
hour or ſo, but you are with that filthy creature. If 
you-were:young, and I took liberties, you could not 
uſe.me worſe ; you could not, you beaſtly fellow. 
Such uſage mig ht force the moſt virtuous. woman to 
reſentment. I don't ſee why the wives in this country 
ſhonld got put themſelves upon as rely a foot as in 
En glands. Im ſhort, Mr. Ducat, if yau behave-your-. 955 
ſelf like an Ezgliſb huſband, 1 will bel ave mie n 
"FY F TE 5 42 (be 


| Sh? r IN. Bed Houſe. 6 39,445 ce 


7 12 have non] ul pleaſe all my ſen 
7 Taler eee. Joue br exponces. Pa... 


a i een Ls 
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Nil ug lr pre Hon, en, 11 rs ya Lr: 
You all have 165 uſin T1 o Pet aſure 8 
750 70 eder 45 fre 20 n %, Az wong 


My home Ball be m "Taft reſort nent 
Aber; farm at Ae 0 il ess (n 81 
Shou'd copy adies of the. court: W L 


Ducae. All theſethings 1 es red ge to the ſe 
my dear. But -haſbands, "like colts, are 'Feſtif, and they 
. 7 a long time to break em. Beſides, tis not 

ion as yet, for huſbands” to be govefn'd in V., 

untry. 1 of your's, my dear, hath hot 
1 enough to lee me out of 7 —4 
A woman's, ON BUG, PROT Jury ey 


raiſe my courage. TD 19113 21. 
2 % MIR N. os Gale, dekldetzte. coi), 
- When billows come breaking on Rs... 8 
De rocks are deaf and ker fan ee. 


Old oaks can defy the thunder, Ss. roar, | 
And I can ſtand woman's tongue——that' s | EE 8 
p Al With 4 tauintum, twankum, xc. ren 


With that weapon, women, like pirates, are Ar 
you the” whole world. But, I thought, my deaf, 
r pride would have kept you from being jealous, A 
Vis s whole buſineſs of my life to pleaſe you ; but 
_—_ are like children, the more they are Aatter'd and 
humour'd, the more perverſe they are. Here now 
have I been laying. out my money, purely to make yo 
a preſent, and 1 have nothing but theſe freaks and re- 
roaches in return. Vou wanted a maid, and I have 
boupht you the handieſt creature ; the will indeed make 2 
a very creditable ſervant. 

Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your huffies abour 
me. And fo, fir, you would make me your conve- 
nience, your bawd. . Out upon it! £ 

Diucat. But !] bought her on purpoſe for yon, madam, 

Mrs. Ducat. For your own filthy inclinations, you 
mean. I won't bear it. What keep an rg e ſtrum- 
pet under my noſe! Here's ſine doings, indeed! | 

Ducat. I will have the directions o my family. Tis 4 
my pleaſure it ſhall be ſo, So, madam, be ſatisfy' d. 
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* 


your wife 
mannets, and compliance, And ſo, ſir, I leave you 
and your minx together, I tell you once again, that 


forc'd to part with her, and allow her a ſeparate — 


condition, that it could not prove to my 


A I. Chd-Gbarch Bel. 


A i * N I ben 4 woman jealous g. 07 + 1b. e 
78 Farewell all peace of le ' 
Mrs, Ducat. But ere man ro ves, be. ould pay We he 


, oWeEs, 
And with her * content his wit. © 

Ducat. *Tis man's the weaker ſex to 0 fu. 
Irs. Boat. Ne Zoo, whene' er Wwe. lift, 0 bey. 
Ducat. 95 8 | 

You ſhould ſubmit Fil 
Mrs. Ducat, But feveet hind hufband—net 70 das | 
Ducat. Let ,your»clack\ be fill. | 
Ars. Ducat. Not till I have amy . 

If thus you oc ſlight, 


here's. never an hour 


While breath has power, | 
But I quill aſert my right. + 


Would I had' you in Exgland; T'ſhould have all the 
women there riſe in arms in defence, For the 
honour and prerogative of the fex, they would not 
ſuffer ſuch a precedent of ſubmiſfion. And ſo, Mr. 
Ducat, I jelly once again, tha that you Mall keep your 
trollops out of the houſe, or I will not ſtay in it. 
Ducat. 2 0 wife ; you will be able to bring 


about nothing by pouting and vapours. I have re- 


ſolution enough to withſtand either obſtinacy or ſtra- 


tagem. And I will break this jealous ſpirit of your's 


before it gets a head. And ſo, my — J order, that 
upon my ene you behave yourlelf mann — as 
ou ou 

* Mrs. Dacae. I wiſh you would bebe 

as you ought; that is to ſay, with 


J would ſooner die upon the ſpot, than not be miſtreſs 
of my own bouſe. — in 2 
Ducat. If by theſe perverſe humours, 1 


tenance; the thing is ſo common among people of 
it. 


Family diviſions, and matrimonial controverſies are a 
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rd to di er Damaris.] 1 
; g yo my wife 7 e In fer own room What 
oh Which way * ſhe? 

, 44 7 f Bleſs Hd I was perfectly frighten'd, ſhe 

ook'd ſo like a fury! Th my I never {aw 

her look By before in all _ life ** — hap you 

may have ſeen her Jook. ſo before 2 . 4 times. 

Woe be to the „ ; Ahat fall in per way ! I'm WP 
BIG, to be out fk. 8. CEL IA 
AIR Ni. Chshire-seunde. 


When kings by their huffin 
Habe blown up a . 

All the charge and e 

Light upon the rab 15 | 
_ Thus when man and tv! oe 

By ibeir mutual Juub g. 
Hindi civil ftrife, 72 

Serwants get the drubbing. 


Ducat. I would have you, Damaris, have an eye 

upon your miſtreſs... You ſhould have her good at 

heart, and inform me when ſhe has any ſchemes a-foot ; 
it may be the means to reconcile us, | 

Damaris. She's wild, ſir. There's no ſpeaking to 
her. She's flown into the garden! Mercy upon us all, 
ſay II How can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict 

a woman, when you know we can't bear it? 

Ducat. I depend upon you, Damaris, for intel- 
ligence. You may obſerve her at a diſtance; and as 
ſoon as the comes into her own room, bring mg word. 

There is the ſweeteſt pleaſure in the revenge that 1 
have now in my head! Þ'1! this inſtant go and take my 
Charge from Mrs. Trapes. [ Afide. J Damaris you know 
| your inſtructions.  [Exit, 
*\ Damaris. Sure all maſters and miftreſles; like poli- 
ticians, judge of 'the conſcience of mankind by their 
own, and require treachery of their ſervants as a duty! 
I am employ'd by my maſter to watch my miſtreſs, and 
by my miſtreſs to watch my maſter. - Which party 
mall 1 eſpouſe To be ſure my miſtreſs's. For in hers, 


— 
. 
912440 * 
. — 
1 1 


me not to contradi&.you.;' and I muſt 


- 5 Fi: 75 en that you ha no faith in your - 


* — 


8 e Dine 
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juriſdiction 4 power, the common cauſe of the whole: 
ſexs, ard at ſtalte. But my maſter I ſee is coming this 


ways. VII avoid him, an make my , e 
8A 1 4 -405.8 £160] [Ext 
Euter Ducat and Polly. N ine 


Ne Be cheerful,” Polly, 1 ihe your good fortune 
hath thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly 


: contaltjonr tn intereſt, as every now-a-days loes, 
| YOu, May. make yourfelf\perfe&ly. 1 


Thoſe eyes of 
your's, Polly, are a ſufficient fortune for any woman, if 
ſhe have bet SondaRipgd; e NPY the moſt 
em. ans I, v% $a LO. 
Polly. As I am your fervant,. f fir... my. Juty' obliges 
ear your flat- 
tery, tho? I know myſelf, undeſerving. But "fs, fir, 
in handſome women, you muſt have obſerved that 
their hearts often oppoſe their intereſt: and beauty 
certainly has ruin'd e than ** made 
1 | | 
AIR XIII. The buſh : a RE ads. 


e fe 8 4 . 

Bok Mo fowler ſeeks to ruin; MM 

© But birds of voice or feather” rare £ #4 b 8 
He all 4a long purſuing. s Woh 

Beuobre, Fair Wars to ehe the 4% 

2 men bar vibe? beauties fall iß; -» fps 

For ſure at heart was never Jet. MIYEY 1 


So great #wvretdh ns Helen! =, Ko A A K 


21 e kn dui 4 ade 
will 12 K ft. Mie know, wy 4 9. cdu. 
nd gr J 


e 77 pe to have a little — cg 
1 you, ang. s 10 e [bars the door. 
olly. I with, you would let me receive A 


LO nh . 


8 bel ok vou don't know. 


ooking- laſs. y. every pretty woman ſtudies her 
Jac, . looking-glaſs to her is what a book is to a 


- 
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dant; ; ſhe is P poring upon 1 it all da oe: In troth, 
—— can inever know how / much dove ts in nt 5 
converſations with) bis wife, (120 Eiſs ow theſe lips, 
would a young again. e Ae, bir. 


ATI - XIV. my oe Fair. 


Polly. How can you 39 75 272 wy - 
Ducnt. Love vill teuſe my fan 3 AvuG 
J! Hor can yon be /o Jean / (Going kither. 
Polly. T wow" PIP rot be nat 7. 0 
Dem All maids I nib at ff roſie [Strugy? | . 
"A maſter may Commuantd!.” 38 Av 
Polly. - 7 ou re' monſtrous rue; 1. me be ld: 2/55 241 
May, He, let go my hand. D 16 
Ducat. N. fon 3 Be 447 : 4 
Polly. Te ah "ir be” aun 
re innecence to are Nin os cj? 
Ducat- bc es its 7 Y Mt 341343 V nb 1 
Polly. Anis me from Bratt” £95} 1191142 
au You fad that virtues Prong [Puſhing * 


Tis barbarous in you, ſir, to take the r of my 
neceſſities to inſult me. 

Ducat. Nay, huſſy, I'Il give you money. 

Polly. I deſpiſe 15 a. tho". J was born and 
bred, in England, I can dare to be poor, which is the 

only thing now- a- days men are aſhamed of. 
Ducat. I ſhall humble theſe ſaucy airs. of Tes 
** Max. Is this language: from a ——_— from 
a ſlave ! 

Polly. Am TI then betray'd. and fold 15 

Ducat. Ves, huſſy, that you are; and a as legally my 
E ty, as any woman is her huſband? 6, Who ſells 

erſelf in marria L 

Polly. Climates that chang, coyftitutibns have 10 . 
effect > 8 manners. "What A Pits: is. hah a 
Trapes ! * | 

Ducat. Your fortune, your happineſs deptn ds upon 
your compliance. What, * again pwr 4 babe 1 Sure, 


huſſy, you belie your count e | 
a "ery ia education.” N is e eg "at 5 a 7180 


A 6 21 4 00 55 Ti of s& 582 „551 


Sx | 
4 
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AIR XV. Bobbing Joan. 


| _ _ Maids like-courtitrs nuſt be oo 4, 
Nie by fattery are ſubdi'd + 
Same capricisus, cey, or vice, 
Out of pride _—_ ns vice, 


But they fall, 
One and all, 


N ben awe bid up: 10 . price. 1 


11114 


Beſides, FRY your conſent may male me your flave; ; 
there's power to tempt you into the bargain, | You 
- muſt be more than woman if you can ſtand that too. 
Polly. Sure you only mean to yo tip but tis bar- 
barous to trifle with my diſtreſſes. 9 2 
Dytat. Ell have none of theſe airs, Tis er 
tinent in a ſervant, to have ſoruples of any kind. I 
hire honour, conſcience and all, for] wilt. 0 be ſerv' d 
by halves. And ſo, to be aplain with you, you ob- 
ſtinate ſlut, you ſhall eicher cantribute to my pleaſure 
or my proſit; and if you refuſe play in the bed-cham- 
ber, you nhl go -work in che fields among the Plan- 
ters. I hope now I have explain'd myſelf. - 
Polly. My freedom may be loſt, but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity: and whatever is my 


* lot, having that, I ſhall have che comfart -of hope, 


ou find r in reflection. 


AR Xvi. A Gain lang tortor'd with dildain, 


Ba eee four 7 . 
For love's a pain that's more ſevere. 
The ſlave, with virtue in his „ 
Can quake 1 in Peace, and Fretly reft.. 


» \ Bubdeve; 250 unhappy, the m more virtuous it Is, the 
more it ſuffer ::: A LA. 
Ducat, What noiſe i is that > sf & 


_ ( 6\Daxar.. : 1 Sir, ſir. 


Ducar. Step into the cloſet; I will- call you out tim: 
- mettiately-to( preſent you to my wife. Don't let-baſh- 
- »fulneſ@orainoyqur fürtune. The next opportunity 1 
* you:wil he better 1 0 4. if Exit Polly. 
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Damaris. Hoon: the door, fir. T ys moment, this 


moment. . 
er 8 x he 


Dacat, What's the matter? Was any body. about to 
raviſh you ? Is the (houſe: ore? Or mp wife in a 
paſſion ? 

Damaris. O fir, the whole country is in an uproar! 
The pirates are all coming down upon us; and if 
they ſhould raiſe the militia, you are an officer you 
know. I hogs you have time enough to fling up your 
er 

7 Em nter 1 17 Footman. 


_ © nl 7 F dither, The neighbours, fir, are all frighted out 
of their wits ; they leave their houſes, and fly to your's 
for protection. Where's my lad 7 „your wife? Heaven 

grant, they have not taken her ! 
Ducat. If they only took what one could ſane. | 

0. Foam, Dat: s truey there were no en harm 
eil ff 54S ' 
NDucat. How are ethe axuſquete W 

1/7 Pootw: Ruſty, ſir, all ruſty. and pescesble! For 

we never clean them but againſt training-day. 

Damaris. Then, fir, your hanour is _ for mow 

' awhhave.a, juſt excuſe againſt fighting. 193k 


"3 Enter 24 Faotman. | 


24 Footman. The Tadians: fir, with whom we are in 
alliance, are all in arms: there will be bloody work 
to be ſure. I hope they will 40 the matter before 


we can get ready. 
Enter Mrs. Ducat. 


Mrs. 8 O dear huſband, 1'm  frighten'd to 
death! What will become of us all 1:1 thought a 


"puniſhment for your wicked lewdueſs: would light 
upon you at laſt. 

Ducat. Preſence of mind, wp dear, 3 4s as. neceſſary 
in dangets as courage. JC Ns 
Damarir But you are too tien o have courage. 
Vou ſhould fight by deputy. Tis only for poor people 
to be brave — deſperate, Who cannot afford to live. 


' 
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— * 


- 4 #4 \ 4 a; A &\ TV 1 $ 3 1a 


'F nter Maids, . &c, one +.- 420-0 oh Mg 


1/ Maid. The pirates, "fir, the pirates! Mere 
us, 2 will become of us poo or ba le ea 50 
2 Maid. . wild, ee 
„Ola nan. All be raviſh'd! 
ate Woman. A be Ge werhall bee 3 
a raviſh'd! * 
Old Homas. | Bat z leren in aſe * fo,” 
pad ence is a, virtue, and we muſt undergo it. 
22 Old Woman. Ay, for certain we muſt all bear it; 
Mrs. Damaris, abt 5 ws 4,09 5 
34 Footman. A ſoldier,- kr, from the Tedian' camp, 


deſires ED He's here, fir. 5 


enn 1 
whe) cup Enter Tndian. | Bed? UKs, 
Indian. I come, fir; to the Engli ſb colony” with 
whom we are in alliance, from the mighty king Po- 
hetohee, my lord and maſter, and addreſs mvſelf to 
yon, as you are of the council, for ſoccburs. The 
pirates are ravaging and plundering the country, and 
we are now in arms, ready for battle, to oppoſe them.” | 
Duc. Does Macheath command the enemy 
Indian." Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve. 
, moons are paſſed fince we heard of him, Morane,.a 
44S Negro villain, is their chief, Who in Wenne and bar- 
barities is even equal to him. 
Ducat. I ſhall inform the council, and we ſhall ſoon 


be ready to join vou, 80 b the king your 
maſter. 2 [Exit Indian, 


AIR XVI. March i in FITS 
Brave boys, prepare... re the men. 


8 0 ng $4634 


Fa Ah! ceaſe, fond auife, P cry. kro 2311 | 
Sabist For æuben the 7 s "ct * 
1 ebe time eno: wg b. to r. Wb: 13 4f 
Wir Duckt. How can you be difgrar'd! 


For wealth ſecures your . 8 
Servant. D rich abe Alb. . . 2 Qt — 5 
1 8 heel erke Jenſen, . } 203, 5 | 


3s DIAL Ot HD ee De 6 ng ** 


, . 


hdr celited ada... —_— * 
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Mrs.Ducat. Let honour ſpur. the flave, | 
tl a4 e fightsfer fixhting's ſake": T 
Duca. But even the rich are braue 0 Nun 8 
ante NC AS (When money i. at ale. Air u l 


Be dati d, my dear, I mall be diſerbet, 905 ſervaiits 
here will take care that I be not over-raſh, for their 
wages depend upon me. But before I g to Council 
come hither, Polly; I intreat ou, wife, to take her 
into your | ſervice, [ Enter Polly: ] and uſe der elwilhy. 
Indeed, my dear, your falpicious are very, frivolous | 
and unrea onable. ., 7 

4 I hate to have a handſome wench about 
me. They are always fo fav 54.8, 

Ducat: Women, b bj their] Jealous, put one in ilk 
of doing that which otherwiſe we ſhould never think 
of. Why you are a roof, By dear, that a 1 
woman may be bovel. \ 

-- (1 Ducat. 1 find you can fay 2 a civil ching to. me A 
ſtill.. $a; 

Dadat. Affairs, you ſee, call me hence. And ſo 1 
leave her under your p rotection. r » [Exir." 1 

Mrs. Ducat. Away, into the other room again. 
When T want you, 1 1 call you. [Exit Polly.] Well, 
Damaris, to be ſure you have obſerved all "that has 
paſſed.” I Will know all. I'm ſure ſhe's a huſſv. 

Damaris. Nay, madam, I'can't 115 ſo gn But — 

Mrs. Ducat. But what ? 8 73 1235 60 

 Damaris, I hate to make miſchief... - 4 > 4 A" 


10 4 add | a 
AIR 'XVIIL fig-it-P bot. Glam 
Berter to doubt eg IE 
N 3 A that ding. | Av a | 
| Than to find out K N 4 S 
Gere Prog of ruin. Id \N 
324 0 that Servant Bear . mow it y Aale we 
Should ibey taltle, 1 


hd 537 * 


ee e e 


* oN 1 N 1 101 


A ſervant's legs and hands ſhould be under four 619% 


mand, but, for the an e E 
theis tongues to their own diſcretion. | 


ww 


— 
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Mrs. Ducar. I vow, Damit, Iwill know it. 
Damaris. To befure; madam, the door was bolted, 

and I could only liſten. There was a ſort of ai buſtle 

between them, that's certain- What paſt ; I Know not. 

But the neiſe they made, to my hlallage did not 


ſound very honeſt. n l 54.0) en 
Mrs. Ducat. Noiſes that did not folind. very 7 hone , 


 faid you? | HG 31:30) WP. 


Demerls:  madamy I am a maid, and have no 


experiences. If you h 28 heard them, you would have 
g 2 


been a better judge ea matter.. 
Mrs. Ducat. An impudent flut ! P have her — 


me. If ſhe be not a thorough-profligate, I ſhall make 


=” een by her behaviour. Go call her to me, 


[Exit Damaris, and returns with Poll 
: "Mrs. Ducat. In my own houſe ! Before my face! PII 
have you ſent to the houſe of correction, ſtrumpet. 
By that over-honeſt look, 1 gueſs her to be a horrid 


jade. A mere hypocrite, that is perfectly white- 
waſhed with innocence. My blood riſes at the ſight of 


all ſtrumpets, for they are ſmugglers i love, that 
ruin us fair traders in matrimony. Lock upon me, 
Mrs. Brazen. She has no feeling of ſhame. Sbe is 
ſo uſed to ĩmpudence, that ſne has not a bluſn within 
her. Do you know, madam, that Iam Mr. Duca?'s 1 
Helh. As your ſervant, madam, I think myſelf hap 
Mrs. Ducat. You” know Mr, Dacat, I ſuppoſe. 8 0 


has beauty enough to 7 any woman alive hate her, 


| AIR XIX. t minuet. 

Abroad after miſſes moſt. 2 a0 4 

Ye ſure they find woman: ſuffictent at home. 

To be nos'd by  firumpet . Hence, buffy) you'd beft. 

. Wonld be give me any, due, I vo give her the el. 
LOW. I had rather have a thisf in my bouſe,.. Rok: to 
be ſure ſhe is that beſides. 

Helhj. M you were acquainted with. wy miaſortancs 


madam; you could not inſu me.. 1511281 


Mrs. Ducat What does the ench wean? . 
Dalits. There's not one of common pen 75 


bur nike vommon beggars, hath a moving ſtory at, 


her fingers 1 il ber al ore, whey (hey: 


* 
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ate maudlin, to their lovers. I had a ſweetheart, 
madam, Who was à rake, and I know * ways wy 
wells by:hedrfays 2 en ee 4 imo blo 


NR What villains are ,! For they roh 

of rehief, ho are 1 in e 1 1: know whey 
pigs in ning. edo ve bud 

Mes, Ducat. Bris se 552 "OBEY 
Polly. Unhappily is Bi 

Mrs. Ducat. When, where, to hom! ann 


Polly. If woman can have faith 1 in woman, may my 
words find belief. Proteſtations are to be ſuſpected, 
ſo I ſhall uſe none. If truth can ptevaib I know you 
will. pity me. 18911102. 60 

Mrs. Ducas. Her manner and behaviour are 6e per- 
ticular, that is to ſay, ſo ſincere, that I muſt hear her 
ſtory. Unhappily married That is a mis fortune not 
to be remedied. 

Polly. A conſtant woman a bath but one-change to be 
happy; an inconſtant woman, tho' ſhe hath no chance 
to be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 

' Damaris. Believe: me; Mrs. Polly, as to pleaſures of 
all ee e "oy: to boats in- 
e 50 : CY 4.2 

e, ne XX. Polwart on che Green. 

3115 | 

gs Lowe -now is nought iN art, 

e auho can Juggle beſt; 

4 215} W52 23 meu ſcem to giwe your heart, 
But keep it in your breaft. El: 

Wi hat gain and pleaſure do ave find, . 

N bo change aubent er we lit 

Nu. mill rhat turns with tvery _ 


| ""Muf, bring the oder grit. 

Fo Mee nb may Wlbew tines be looked 
upon as ſingular ; for I married a man only becauſe I 
lov'd him. For this I was! loo d upon as a fool by 


all 'my>acquamarice; I was uſed-mbumanly' by my 


father and mother; and to complete my misfortunes, 
my huſbandp-by his wild behaviour incurred-the-ſen- 
tenee of te law, and ns ſe parated from me by haniſh- 
ment Being informed he was in this cοBνtry, pon 
the death of my father and mother, with moſt of wy: | 
_ ſmall fortune, I came here to ſeek him. | 


| 
| 
| 
- = 
| 
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Mrs. Nucar. But how. then fell you into the ha 

of that conſummate bawd, T rape: 25 | 79 

| Polly. In my voyage, madam, I was robb'd of all-I 
had. © Upon my landing in a ſtrange country, and in 
want, I was found out by this inhuman woman, who 

had been an acquaintance of my father's : She' offer'd 
me at firſt the civilities of her own houſe. When ſhe 
was inform'd of my neceſſities, ſhe propoſed to me the 
a ſervice of a lady; of which I readily accepted. *Twas 
ES under that pretence that ſhe treacherouſly ſold me to 
| pour huſband as a miſtreſs. This, madam, is in ſhort 
_ the whole truth. I fling myſelf. at your feet for pro- 
tection. By relieving me, you make yourſelf eaſy. 
Mrs. Ducat. What is't you propoſe? —  _ 
Poly. In conniving at my eſcape, you fave me from 
our huſband's worrying me with threats and violence, 
and at the ſame time quiet your own fears and jealou- 
fies. If it is ever in my power, madam, with gra- 
- titude I will repay you my ranſom. | 
Damaris. Beſides, madam, you will effectually re- 
venge yourſelf upon your huſband ; for the loſs of the 
money he paid for her will touch him to the quick. 
Mrs. Ducat. But have you conſidered what: you 
requeſt ? We are invaded by the pirates: The Thraians 
are in arms; the wn pantry 55 and 
| will every where be expos'd to danger. 

. 7 Dirt, Gn rid of her at any Mw" - For ſuch is 
A the vanity of man, that when once he'has begun with a 
woman, out of pride he will inſiſt upon his point. 
Polh. In ſtaying with you, madam, I make two 
People unhappy. And I chuſe to bear my own mis- 

**F nes, without being the cauſe of another's. 

”  _ Mrs. Dacat. If I let her eſcape before my huſband's 
return, he will imagine the got off by the favour of 
this buſtle and confuſion. BY + 3 Ne 

Mrs. Ducati” A woman fo young and handſome muſt 
bc: be expoſed to continual dangers. I have 4 ſuit of 
- -\- - clothes by me of my nephew's, who is dead. In a 

man's habit you will run fewer riſques. P!I aſſiſt you 

too for the preſent with ſome money; and, as a 
traveller, een greater ſafety make enquiries 
after your huſbanc. | 35 | 


* 


POLLY: AN OPERA. 169 
Pally. How ſhall I ever make a return for ſo much 
goodneſs ? | 12 
Mrs. Ducat. May love reward your conſtancy. # 
for that perfidious monſter Tapes, I will deliver her 
into the hands of the magiſtrate. Come, Damaris, 
let us this inſtant equip her for her adventures. 
Damarir. When ſhe is out of the houſe, without 
doubt, madam, you will be more eaſy. And I wiſh 
ſhe may be ſo too. | 
Polly, May virtue protection; for I feel 
within me hope, lk... and reſolution, 


AIR xxl. St. Martin's Lane. 


As pilgrims thro devotion 
T o ſome ſprine purſue their away, 
They tempt the raging octan, © 
And thro deſarts ſtray. 
With zeal their hope defiring, 


The ſaint their breaſt inſpirin 
With cheerful air, 4 


Devoid of fear, | 
They every danger bear. 
Thus equal zeal poſſeſſing, 
T feek my only bleſſing. 
O love, my honeft vow regard! 
My truth protect, 
My eps direct, | 
His flight detect, 
A faithful auiſt reward, L [ Exi t, 
A S II. 


SCENE, The. View of an Indian cu. 
Polly, in Bor Clatbe r. 
AIR XXII. La Villnella, . 

| * did you hore, Bim, 
| er. ſeas to bear 15 
2.5 *g om Git home, and conftant- bride ? 
* 'ben papa aach d bim, 
ö F death bad reach'd bim, 


Ile had ny Lai“, e and , 
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If my directions are right, L cannot be far from the 
village. With the habit, I muſt put-on the courage 
and refolution of a man; for I am every where ſur- 
rounded with dangers. By all I can learn of theſe 
irates, my dear Macheath is not of the crew, Per- 
| 640 I may hear of him among the ſlaves of the next 
lantation. How ſultry is the day! the cool of this 
made will refreſh me. I am jaded too with reflection. 
How reſtleſs is love! [Mac, tæuo or three bars of the 
dead march.) My imagination follows Him every where, 
would my feet were as ſwift; the world then could 
not hide him from me. {7 wo or three bars more.] Yet 
even thonght is now bewilder'd in purſuing him. [Tao 
ar three bars more.] I'm tir'd, I'm faint. [7 he Symphony. 
AIR XXIII. Dead March in Corielanus. = 
Sleep, O Aeep, , 
With thy rod of incantation, 
Charm my imagination, | 
Then, only then, I ceaſe to weep. 
By thy pawer, | 
The Virgin, by time overtaken, 
For years forlorn, forſaken, 
Enjoys the happy hour. © | 
What's to Jleep ? | 
*Tis a wiſionary wb 
A dream that's paſt expreſſing, 
Oer utmoſt wiſh poſſeſſing ; _ © | 
So may I always keep. {Falls aſleep. 


Enter Capſtern, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, and Cut- 
lace. Polly afſtep in a diſtant part of the ſtage, 
Hacler. We ſhall find but a cool reception from 
Morano, if we return without either booty or intel- 
ligence. | ES 
Culverin, A man of invention bath always intel- 
ligence ready. I hope we arc not exempted from the 
privilege of travellers. | WEE 
Capſtern. If we had got booty, you know we had 
reſolv'd to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will 
not have our diligence and duty calPd in queſtion for 
that which every common ſervant has at his fingers end 
for his juſtification, . 
W 


— 
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. Laguerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bung» 
lers in love or politics, but we muſt know that either 
to get favour or, keep it, no man ever ſpeaks what he 
thinks, but what 1s convenient. - 


AIR XXIV. Three ſheep- ſkins. 


Cutlace. Of all the fins that are moneysſupplying; 
Confider the warld, tis paſt all denying, - 
With all forts, 
In towns or courts, _ 


The richeſt fin is lying. 


Calverin. Fatigue, gentlemen, ſhould have refreſni- 
ment. No-man 1s requir'd to do more than his duty. 
Let us repoſe ourſelves a-while, A ſup or two of our 
cag would quicken invention. L They fit and drink. 
All. Agreed. 

Hacker. I had always a genius for ambition. Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profeſſion 
is great, brothers. What can be more heroic than to 
have declared war with the whole world ? 5 

Culuerin. Tis a pleaſure to me to recollect times 
paſt and to obſerve by what ſteps a genius will puſh 

is fortune, | | . 

Hacker. Now as to me, brothers, mark you me. 
After I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of 
adventures, I was preferr'd to be footman to an eminent 
gameſter, where, after having improv'd myſelf by his 
manners and converſation, I left him, betook myſelf 
to his politer profeſſion, and cheated like a gentleman, 
For ſome time I kept a Pharaon bank with ſucceſs, but 
unluckily in a drunken bout was ſtript by a more 
expert brother of the trade, I was now, as 'tis common 
with us upon theſe occaſions, forc'd to have recourſe to 
the highway for a recruit to ſet me up; but making 
the experiment once too often, I was try'd, and re- 
ceived {ſentence ; but got off for tranſpottation. Which 
hath made me the man I am. | 

Laguerre, From a footman I grew to be a pimp to 
a man of quality. Conſidering I was for ſome time in 
that employment, I look upon myſelf as particularly 
unlucky, that I then miſſed making my fortune, But, 
to give him his due, 9 his death could have pre- 

2 


% 
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lac 4 man in a liquor, for he is out of bit. O 
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vented it. Upon this, I betook myſelf to another 
ſervice," Where my wages not being ſufficient/for my 
leaſures, I Wee . maſter, and war's to viſit 
reign parts: *. | 
Ca pftern. Now, you muſt know, I was a drawer to 


dne 97 the faſhionable taverns, and of conſequence 


was daily in the politeſt converſations. Tho? I ay it, 
nobody was better bred. I often cheated my maſter, 
and, as a dutifal ſervant, now and then cheated for 


| him. I had always my gallantries with the ladies 


Ahnat the lords and gentlemen: brought to our houſe. 


Iwastambitiousgtoo of a — s profeſſion, and 
turnidigameſter. Tho I ha 
_ ©myoplay would not ſupport my extravagagcies: 80 


great ſkill and no ſcruples, 


-thatunow-and then, I was forced to rob with piſtols 
"by ::So:d: ao my rank in the world to tranſ- 


bn 2d an 
Cutverix. Our chief Moran, brothers, had, never 


: hoen (lie man he is, had he not been train'd up in 


© England. He has told me, that from his infancy he 
was the / favourite page of a lady. He had a genius 


too above ſervice, and, like us, ran into higher life. 


And, indeed, in manners and converſation, tho' he 


6 is black, no body has more the air of a reat man. 


- Hacker. He is too much attach'd to his pleaſures. 


Thee midregs ef this is a clog to his ambition. She's 
an arrant Cleopatra. - 


to N Ad were not for her, the Tadies would 


By women Won, 


rai” dw 2 re: all undone, 


Zach wench bath a Syren” s bn. 
The lover's deeds ji 
Hre good or ill, 

As whim fucceeds 


In woman's will: 


It » 10 Nefolut iam in lull'd in ber arms, 
10 95 | A pan. in love is no more to be depended 


+ 
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AIR XXVI. Ton humeur eſt Catharine. 

Woman's like the flatt ring ocean. g | 
Who her pathle/s ways can find“ 

Every blaſt direds her motion; 3 
Now e angry, new fbe't hind, 0 wet 

What a fool the vent rout lower, 
WhirPd and teſt d by po: | 

Can the bark the port recover 28 
When the filly pilot's blind ? 


Hacker. A horſe is never turn'd looſe among 
mares, till ul d good deeds are over. And really 
your heroes ſhould be ſerv'd the ſame way; for after 
they take to women, they have no deeds 80 
come. That inveigling gypſy, brothers, muſt be 
hawl'd from him by force. And then—the kingdom 
of Mexico ſhall be mine. My lot ſhall be the kingdom 
of Mexico. 

 Cagftern. Who talks of Mexico ? [all riſe) vn never 
give it up, If you outlive me, brother, and I die 
without wer Pl leave it to you for a legacy. I ho 
now you are ſatisfy d. I have ſet my heart upon it, 
and nobody ſhall diſpute it with me. 

Laguerre. The iſland of Cuba, merkiake; brother, 
might ſatisfy any reaſonable man. - | 

Culverin. That I had allotted for you. Mexico. ſhall 
not be pony with without my conſent ; captain Mo- 
rano to be ſure will chooſe Peru; that's the country of 
gold, and all your great men love gold. Mexico hath 
only ſilver, nothing but filver. Governor of Car- 
tagena, brother, is a pretty ſnug employment. "That 
I ſhall not diſpute with you. 
1 Death, ſir,—I ſhall not part with Mexico 
o eaſily. 

Hacker. Nor I. 

Culwerin. Nor I. 
Taęuerre. Nor I. 

Culverin. Nor I. 

Hacker. Draw then, and let the ſurvivor take it. 

[ T hey fight. 

Polly. Bleſs me, what noiſe was that! Clack of 
ſwords and fghting Which way ſhall I fly, how ſhall 


I eſcape? 
H 3 
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Cafftern. Hold, hold, gentlemen, let us decide our 
pretenſions ſome other time, I ſee booty. A priſoner. 
Let us ſeize him. | WE: 

Culwerin. From him we will extort both ranſom and 
intelligence, ee aan. | | 
Polly. Spare my life, gentlemen, If you are the men 
I take you for, I ſonght you to ſhare your fortunes: 

Hacker. Why, who do you take us fr friend? 

Polly. For thofe brave ſpirits, thoſe Alexanders, that 
mall ſoon by conqueſt be in poſſeſſion of the Indies. 
 Laguerre. A mettled young fellow. | | 
_ " Capftern. He ſpeaks with reſpect too, and gives us 

dur titles. 4 ; 
 Culverir. Have you heard of captain Morano 7 
Polly. I came hither in mere ambition to ſerve under 


* 


AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and ſylvan gods, 
TI hate theſe coward tribes, 
Who by mean ſneaking bribes, 
By tricks and diſeuiſe, | 


| By flattery aud lies, 4 
7 7 power and grandeur riſe, „ 
Lite heroes of old- Ee ſaue 


You are greatly bold, 
The: cord your cauſe ſupporti. 
Untaught to fawn, Lg 
Dos ner were dratn 
Your truth to pawn 
Aeg the ſpawn 
: Who prodiife the frauds of courts. 
1 would willingly chaſe the more honourable way of 
making a fortune. | ; 

Hacker. The youth ſpeaks well.. Can you inform 
us, my lad, of the diſpoſition of the enemy? Have 
the Indians joined the factory? We ſhould advance 
towards them immediately. Who knows but they may 
fide with us? Mayhap they may Ike our tyranny better. 
Poly. I am a ſtranger, gentlemen, and entirely 
ignorant of the affairs of this _— But in the moſt 
| dierte undertaking, I am ready to riſque your 
fortunes. | WH 


- 
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Hacker. Who, and what are you, friend! 

Polly. A young fellow, who has genteely run out 
his fortune with a ſpirit, and would now with more 
fpirit retrieve it. 

Culverin. The lad may be of ſervice. Let us bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to his 191 


Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 
AIR XXVIII. Minuet. 


Culverin. Cheer up, my lads, let us puſh on the 22. 
For battles, like women, are loſt by 
Let us ſeize victory while in our power 3. 
Alike war and love have iheir critical hour. 
Our hearts bold and ſteady 
Should always be ready, 


So, think war a widow, a kingdom the Aer 
[Exennt. 


. SCENE, Another Country Profpets. 
Morano, | Jenny. 


Morano. Sure, huſſy, you have more ambition and- 
more vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to 
= my conqueſts, Where is the woman who is not 
ond of title? And one bold ſtep more, may make 


you a | queen, you 8YPly. Think of that. 
AIR XXIX. Mirleton. 


When In great, and fluſb of treaſure, 
Chec d ly neither fear or ſhame, . 

You fhall tread a round of pleaſure, » 
Morning, noon, and night the e 
| With a Mirleton, 8. | 
Like a city wife or beauty | 

You foall flutter life away 
And fall know no other duty, 

But to dreſs, eat, drink, and Play.” 
With a Mirleton, &c, ; 


When you are a queen, Jenny, you ſhall. Keep: 228 
coach and fix, and ſhall Same as deep as you pleaſe. 
So, there's the two chief ends of. emen, 


ſatisfy'd. 


c. 
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Py AIR XXX; Sawny was tall, and of noble race, 


bas eme Shall I not be bold when honour calls * © 
Sen 25 ant es'we'a heart that would upbraid me as 
=> Jenny. But, ab, I fear, if my hero falls, 5 
enen un Jenny Hall ne er know pleaſure again. 
Merano. Ce deck their aui ves fond tradeſmen cheat; 
wd a \tonquer but to make thee great. | 
Jeuny, But 2 ". my hero falls—ah then 
a hy. Jenny Ball ue er know pleaſure again ! 


Morans. Infinuating. creature] but you muſt own, 
Tony. you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 
8 Jou were reaſonable in your love, you 
ſhou 4 have f ſome regard to my honour, as well as. my 
on, © 
 _ Fenny, Have I ever betrayed you, ſinee you took 
me to yourſelf? That's mn 12 women can fay, who 
ever were truſted, _ 
 . Morana. In love, Jenny , you cannot but · do me. 
Was it not entirely for you "that 1 diſguiſed myſelf as 
e black, to ſcreen myſelf from women who laid claim 
to me where-ever I went? Is not the rumour of my 
death, which I purpoſely ſpread, credited thro” the 
| whole country? Macheath is dead to all the world but 
N Not one of the crew have the leaſt ſaſpicion of me, 
But, dear captain, you would not ſure per- 
" Tudde me that I have all of you. For tho* women 
cannot claim you, you now and then lay claim to other 
women. But my jealouſy was never teazing or vexa- 
'y Balg. You will pardon me, my dear. 
Morano, Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr ythee—poh ! 
: „Nature, girl, is not to be corrected at once. What do 
you propoſe ? What would you have me do? Speak 
| | out, let me know your mind. 
Fes. Know when you are well. | 
= * Explain at, ſpeak your ſentiments 
1 | ] { : 
; | 7 e ny. You have a competence in your power. Rob 
the c ew, and ſteal off to Ez _ Believe me, cap- 
tain, you will be rich enough to be reſpected by your 
neighbours. ' 
Merano. Your opinion of 1 me "I me. wu | 
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never in my life was treacherous but to women; and 
you know, men of the niceſt punctilio make nothing 
of that. | | 

Jenny. Look round among all the ſnug fortunes 
that are made, and you will find moſt of them were 
ſecured by judicious retreat, Why will you bar your- 
ſelf from the cuſtoms of the times? | | 


AIR XXXI. Northern Nancy. 
Hou many men have found the til! 

Of power and wealth acquiring ? . 
But fure there's a time to ftint the will, 
And the judgment is in retiring» | 

For to be diſplac d, | 
For to be diſgrac d, 
I the end of too high aſpiring. 
Enter Sailor. 


Sailor. Sir, lieutenant FYanderbluff wants to ſpeak - 
with you, And he hopes your honour will give him 
the hearing. | | [ Exit. 
Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Per- 


haps he would ſpeak with me in private. 
Jenny. Think of my advice before it is too late. 
By this kiſs I beg it of you. \ [Exit. 
Enter Vanderbluff. | 
Vanderbluff. For ſhame, captain; what, hampered 
in the arms of a woman, when your honour and glory 
are all at .ſtake ! while a man is grappling with theſe 
_ gil-flirts, pardon the expreſſion, captain, he runs his 
| reaſon a-ground ; and there muſt be a woundy deal of 
labour to ſet it a- float again. 1 


AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta. 


Fine women are devils, complete in their way 

bey always are roving and cruifing for prey. 
When flounce on their hook,- their wiews they obtain, 
. Like thoſe too their pleaſare is giving us pain. | 
Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, captain; a boatſwain muft 
ſwear in a ſtorm, and a man muſt ſpeak plain, When 
he ſees foul weather a-head of us. | 

Hs 
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Marano. D'you think me like the wheat- ear, only 
fit for ſunſhine, Who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over 

him? No, Yanderbluff, J have a heart that can face a 
tempeſt of dangers. Your bluſt'ring will but make me 
obſtinate. You ſeem frighten'd, lieutenant. a 

_ -  Vanderbluff. From any body but you, that ſpeech 
ſhould have had another-gueſs anſwer than words. 
Death, captain, are not the Indies in diſpute ? an hour's 

delay may make their hands too many for us. Give 

the word, captain, this hand ſhall take the Indian king 
ris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards; *till I make 
im diſcover his gold. I have known you eager to 
venture your life for a leſs prize. b . 
Morano. Are Hacker, Culverin Capftern, Laguerre, 
and the reſt, whom we ſent out for intelligence, re- 
turn'd, that you are under this immediate alarm? 
Vanderbluff. No, ſir; but from the top of yon' hill, 

__ I myſelf ſaw the enemy putting themſelves in order 
of battle. h * W. Pei. 
Morauo. But we have nothing at all to apprehend; 
for we have ſtill a ſafe retreat to our ſhips. 

Panderbluf. To our woman, you mean. Furies! 
you talk like one. If our captain is bewitch'd, ſhall we 
be be- devil d, and loſe the footing we have got. [Draws, 

Morano. Take care, lieutenant. This language may 
provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you know. Put 
up ou" eutlace, lieutenant, for I ſhall not ruin our 
cauſe by a private ors. Rs Cl ge 
' Panderbluff, Noble captain, Taſk pardon. _ 

Morano. A brave man ſhould be cool till action, 

\ Hentenant ; when danger preſſes us, I am always ready. 

| Be ſatisfy'd, I will take my leave of my wife, and then 

| A. take the command. | | 

Vandurbluf. That's what you can never do till you 

have her leave. She is but juſt gone from you, fir. 

See her not; hear her not; the breath of a woman has 

W a contrary wind to great actions. 


— — e — - — 
—— ů — — ̃ TtleT-— ̃ % r — — 
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® * 


many a woman in my time, and you may traſt me.— 
| Vanderblaf. With any woman but her. The huſ- 
band that is govern'd is the only man that never finds 
out that he is fo, - FO | 


forano. I tell you I will fee her. I have got rid of 
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Morano. This then, lieutenant, ſhall try my reſolu- 
tion. In the mean time, ſend out panes and ans. 
to obſerve the motions of the [ndiazs. lacy. 4 


AIR XXXIII. Since all the world's tur be down, 


Tho” different paſſions rage by turns, 
Within my breaſt fermenting ; - - 
Now blazes love, now honour . ua 
N Ti here, I'm there comſntin g.. 
Tl zach obey, fo keep my oath, „ 
T hat oath by which I won fare | 
With truth and ſteddineſi in both, 
Tl a like a man of honour. | . 
Doubt me not, lieutenant. But Il now go with you, 
to give the neceſſary commands, and after that return 
to take my leave before the battle. 


Enter Jenny, Capſtern, Culverin, Hacker, 14 
guerre, Polly. | 

Jenny. Hacker, ſir, and the reſt of the party are re- 

turn'd with a priſoner. Perhaps from him you may 

learn ſome intelligence that may be uſeful. Lee, here 

they are.—A clever ſprightly young fellow ! I like 


him. { Afide. 
;  Vanderbluff What cheer, my lads ? has fortune Sat 
pon a good prize? 14-46} 


enny. He ſeems ſome rich planter's fon... 

Vanderbluf. In the common practice of comma 
you ſhould never — an 1 and for his ran- 
ſom, no doubt, there will be room for comfartable 

_ extortion. 

Morano. Hath he inform'd you of any thing that 
-_y be of ſervice? where pick'd you him up? whence 
1s he ? 

- Hacker. We found him upon the road. He is a 
ranger i it ſeems in theſe parts. And as our heroes ge- 
nerally ſet out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery 
have qualify'd him for a brave man. 

Morano. What are you, friend? 

Polly. A young fellow, who hath been robb'd b 
the world; and I came on purpoſe to join you, to 
the world hy way. efiounioni, An open war with 
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the whole world is brave and honourable. I hate the 
clandeſtine pilfering war that is practiſed among friendy- 
and neighbours in civil ſocieties. I would ſerve, fir. 


AIR XXXFV. Hunt the ſquirrel. 
| The world is always j jarring ; ; 
This is purſuing | | 
 Pother man's ruin, 34 
F 2 with friends are wearing, 


any pony — way. 
** 


by emulation, 
Tongues are engagings 
Calumny raging, . 
Murthers : reputations, | 
Envy keeps up the fray. 
89898 2 4 
Each, returning hate, 
' Wounds pics bis friends. * 
I civil lift, . 
Even man and wife 
Sguaböble for ſelſſi ends. | | 
He really is a mighty pretty man. [4fde; 
Fanderblaff The lad — Wal, and e 
- notions of the world. 
' Morano. Whatever other great men do, I love to 
encourage merit. The youth pleaſes me; and if he 
anſwers in. action — d' you — me, my lad —your 
2 made. Now, lieutenant Faxderblag, I am 
von. | 
_ Fanderbly Diſcipline muſt nat be neglected. 
Merano. u every thing is ſettled, my dear Jenny, 
I will return to take my leave. After that, young 
ntleman, I ſhall try your mettle. In the mean time, 
enny, I leave you to ſift him with farther queſtions. 
_ He has liv'd in the world, you find, and may have 
learnt to be tzeacherous.. [Zxcant with the reſt of 
the Pirates. 
Jenny. How many women have you ever ruin'd,- 
 yous gentleman ! | 
Po 5 Thave been ruined by women, madam.. But 
I think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honour- 
ably diſpoſed of; for thoſe have always a kind of claim 


4 


* 
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to their protection, who have been ruin'd in | their 
fervice. 

Fenny. Were you ever in love? 

Ho With the ſex. 

. Had you never a woman in love with you 7 

Pell ly. All the women that ever I knew were merce- 

nary. 
5 . But fure you cannot think all women ſo. 

Polly. Why not as well as all men ? The * | 
of courts are catching. 

Jenny. If you have found only ſuch uſage, a generous 
woman can the more oblige you. Why ſo baſhful, 
— ung ee Vou don't look as if you would revenge 

If on the ſex. 

"Ri I loſt my impudence with my fortune. Poverty 
keeps down aſſurance. 

. I am , lain-ſpoken woman, as you * 
find, and I own I like you. And, let me tell you, to 
be my favourite may be your beſt ſtep to preferment. - 


AIR XXXV. Young Damon once the n ſwain,. 


In love and life the preſent uſe, 
One hour wwe grant, the next refuſe 3 
Who then would riſque a nay ? 
Were lovers wiſe they would be kind, 
And in our eyes the moment find ; 

| For only then they may. * 
Like other women I ſhall run to extremes. x you- 
won't make me love you, I ſhall hate you. There 
never was a man of true courage, who was a coward 


in love. Sure you are not afraid of me, ſtripling? 


[Taking Polly by the hand. 

Poll ly. I know you only railly me, Reſpect, madam, . 
keeps me in awe. 

Fenny. By your expreſſion and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wife. If ſo, I may make uſe of her 
freedoms, and do what I pleaſe without ſhame' or 
reſtraint. [ Kiſſes her.] Such n as 1 my * | 
requires replication. 

Polly. You'll pardon me then, madam. [ Kiſſes 

Fig What, my cheek ! let me die, if, by — 
— is, ſhould not take you for my brother or my 

er. 


4 
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Polly. I muſt put on more aſſurance, or I ſhall be 
diſcover'd. [ 4/ide.] Nay then, madam, if a woman 
will allow me liberties, they are never flung away 
upon me. If I am too rude— [KiJjes her. 
Jenny. A woman never pardens the contrary fault. 


AIR XXXVI. Catharine Ogye. 

| We never blame the forward fwain, 

1 es; Who puts us to the trial, 8 
Polly. I know you firſt would give me pain, 

1 Then baulk me with eh "oY 


Jenny. What mean wwe then by being try'd 7 
olly. With ſcorn and flight to nt us. 

| Moft beauties, to indulge their pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us. | 


- Fenny. Come then, my dear, let us take a turn in 
der grove. A woman never ſhews her pride but 
* witneſſes. N by | +5 
Polly. How ſhall I get rid of this affair? [4/ge.] 


Morano may ſurprize us. 
enny. That is more à wife's concern. Conſider, 


7 
young man, if I had put myſelf in your power, you 


are in mine. 


Polly. We may have more eaſy and ſaſe oppor- 
tunities: Beſides, I know, madam, you are not ſerious, 
' Jenny. To a man who loſes one opportunity, we 
never grant & ſecond. Excaſes! conſideration ! he 
- hath not a ſpark of love in him, 1 muſt be his aver- 
fion ! Go, monſter, I hate you, and you ſhall and I 
can be reveng d. 0 a 
AIR XXXVII. Roger a Coverly. 


My heart is by love forſaken, | 
1 feel the tempeſt growing 3 S 
A fury the palace hath taken, | 
I rage, I burn, In glowing. 
75 Cupid's arrows are erringy 
Or indifference may ſecure ye, 
When woman's revenge is ftirring 


You cannot «/cape that fury, . 
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T could bear your excuſes, but thoſe looks of indif- 
ference kill me. ol $i oP 190 
| Eater Morano. 
Jenny. Sure never was ſuch infolence! How could 
u leave me with this bawdy-houſe bully ? for if he 
| had been bred a page, he muſt have made his fortune. 
If Thad given him the leaſt eneoaragement, it would 
not have provok'd me. Odious creature 
Morano. What - a- vengeance is the matter ? 
*nny. Only an attempt upon your wife. So ripe 
MY a 5 muſt have ſuck'd in impudence from 
his mother, Yoo | | 
Morano. An act of friendſhip only. He meant to 
puſh his fortune with the huſband. Tis the way of 
the town, my dear. 


AIR XXXVIII Bacchus m'a dit. 


By halves no friend | 
Now Jeeks to dv you pleaſure. 
F Their help _ lend 
u every part of lift ; 
If Sands (6-4 
The friend hath always lifure ; 
en all Mis heart 
I; Bent to pleaſe the wife. 


Jenny. J hate you for being ſo little jealous. 
Mor ano. Sure, Jenny, you know the way of the 
world better, than to be ſarprized at a thing of this 
kind. *Tis a civility that all you fine ladies expect; 
and, upon the like occaſion, I could not have anſwer'd 
for myſelf, I own, I have a fort of partiality to im- 
* Perhaps too, his views might be honourable. 
f I had been killed in battle, tis good to be before- 
hand. I know it is a way often practiſed to make ſure 
* . d —_ | 
Ferny. If I find you fo eaſy in affairs, you may 
make my virtue leſs obſtinate. yy 


#7 


— 
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I AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty. 


IF buſands fr unfleadh, 
| oft wives for freaks are ready. 

Megledt the rein, 2 

-. The ſgeed again | 6K 

Grows feittiſh, wild, and bead). | 
.Your behaviour forces me to ſay, what my love for 
you will never let me put in practice. You are too 
ſafe, too ſecure, to think of pleafing me. | 
Morano. Tho' I like impudence, yet *tis not fo 
agreeable when put in practice upon my own wife: 
and, jeſting apart, young fellow, if ever I catch you 
thinking this way again, a cat-0'-nine-tails ſhall cool 
your courage. 5 . | | 


Enter Vanderbluff, Capſtern, Laguerre, c. ait 
j Cawwawkee priſoner. g 
2 — The party, captain, is return'd with 
ſucceſs. After a ſhort ſkirmiſh, the Indian prince 
 Cawwawhee here was made priſoner, and we want 
your orders for his diſpoſal. SOREN. 
 _ Moran. Are all our troops ready and under arms? 
Vanderbluff. They wait but for your command. Our 
numbers are ſtrong. All the ſhips crews are drawn 
out, and the ſlaves that have deſerted to us from the 
lantations are all brave determin'd fellows, who muſt 
have themſelves well. | Mk 
Morano. Look'e, lieutenant, the trufling up this 
prince, in my opinion, would ſtrike a terror amon 
the enemy. Beſides, dead men can do no miſchief, 
Let a gibbet be ſet up, and ſwing him off between 
the armies before the onſet. | W batet b 
Vanderbluff. By your leave, captain, my advice blows 
directly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 
I am for putting him firſt of all upon examination. 
The Indians to be ſure have hid their treaſures, and 
we ſhall want a guide to ſhew us to the beſt plunder. 
Morano. The counſel is good. I will extort intelli- 
nce from him. Bring me word when the-enemy are 
in motion, and that inſtant Pll put myſelf at your 
head. [Exit Sailor.) Do you know me, prince ? 
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Caw. As a man of injuſtice F know you, who covets 
and invades the properties of another. 
Merano. Do you know my power ? 
Caw. I fear it not. 
Morano. Do you know your danger? 
Caso. I am prepar'd to meet it, 


AIR XL. Cappe de Bonne Eſperance, 
| The body of the brave may be taken, 


IF chance bring on our adverſe hour 3 
But the noble foul is unſpaken, 

For that ftill is in our power; 
*Tis a rock whoſe firm foundation 

Mocks the waves of perturbation ; 
Tis a never-dying ray, | 

Brighter in our evil day. 


Morano. Mere downright Barbarians, you ſee, lieu» 
tenant. They have our notional honour ſtill in prac- 
tice among them. Ea 
 Panderbluff. We muſt beat civilizing into em, to 
make em capable of common ſociety, and common 
converſation. | n 

Morano. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Know 
you, I ſay, that your life is in my power? | 

Caw. I know too, that my virtue is in my own. 

Meorano. Not a mule, or an old out-of-faſhion'd- 
philoſopher could be more obſtinate. Can you feel 
pain ? | EA | 

Ca. I can bear it. 

Morano. I ſhall try you. | 
Ca. I peak truth, I never affirm but what I know. 

Morano. In what condition are your troops? What 
numbers have you ? How are they diſpoſed ? Act rea- 
ſonably and openly, and you ſhall find protection. 

 Caw. What, betray my friends! I am no eoward,, 


8 | 
erano. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 

Can. I have reſolution ; and pain (hall neither make 
me lie or betray, I tell thee once more, Earopean, I 
am no coward. f 
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_ - Fanderbluff. What, neither cheat nor be cheated f! - 
There is no having either commerce or correſpondence 
with theſe creatures. 0 

Jenny. We have reaſon to be thankful for our good. 
education. How ignorant is mankind without it! 
Capftern. | wonder to hear the brute ſpeak. 2 
Laguerre. They would make a ſhew of him in Ergland: 
Jenny. Poh, they would only take him for a tool. 
Capftern. But how can you expect any thing elſe: 
| from a creature, who hath never ſeen a civiliz'd coun- 

| try ? Which way ſhould he know mankind ?? 

| Fenn. Since they are made like us, to be ſure, 

| were they in Ezgl/and they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we ſee country gentlemen grow into. 
| | | courtiers, and country gentlewomen, with a little- 
| | | 2 of the town, in a few months become fine 

; | 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


es. 
Jenny. Without doubt, edueation and example can 
do much. 5 
Polly. How happy are theſe ſavages! Who would 
not wiſlr to be in ſuch ignorane. LAlide. 
Morano. Have done, I beg you, with your muſty 
reflections: You but interrupt the examination. You: 
have treaſures, you have gold and filver among you, 
1 ſuppoſe. - . 
Caw. Better it had been for us if that ſhining earth 
had never been brought to light. . 5 
Morano. That you have treaſures then you own, it 
ſeems. I am glad to hear you confeſs ſomething, 
Caw. But, out of benevolence, we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard, *tis ſo rank a 
poiſon to you Europeans, that the very touch of it 
makes you mad. . 
AFR XLI. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plain. 
For gold you ſacrifice your fame, © 
Your honour, life, and friend: 
You war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 


And plunder without fear or ſhame; 
Can madneſi this tranſcend ? 


Morano. Bold ſavage, we are not to be inſulted with 
your ignorance, If you would ſave your lives, you 
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muſt, like the beaver, leave behind you what we 
hunt you for, or we ſhall not quit the chaſe. Diſcover 
your treaſures, your hoards, for I will have the ran- 
ſacking of em. | | 

Fenny. By his ſeeming to ſet ſome value upon 
gold, one would think 'that he had ſome glimmering 
of ſenſe. — 5 | 


AIR XLII. Peggy's Mill. 


When gold is in hand, 
It gives us command; 
It makes us lou d and reſpected. 
*T7s now, as of yore, 
Wit and ſenſe, when poor, | 
| 7 d, o er lot d, and neglected. 
ho" peeviſh and old, NT 
1f women have gold, . | 
hey have youth, good-humour, and Beauty. 
Among all pores, 4 IS | 
Without it we find © 
Nor love, nor favour, nor duty. 


Morano. I will have no more of theſe interruptions. 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 


they had a chance now and then to talk in ſeaſon. *'_ 


Once more I aſk you, obſtinate, audacious ſavage, if 

I grant you your life, will you be uſeful to us? For 

$i ſhall find mercy upon no other terms. I will 
ave immediate compliance, or you ſhall undergo the 

torture, , | 

Ca. With diſhonour life is nothing worth. 
Morano. Furies! I'll trifle no longer. 


RECITATIVE, Sia ſuggetta la plebe, in Coriolan. 


Hence, let him feel his ſentence. 
Pain brings repentance. 


| Laguerre. You would not have us put him to death, 
captain ? _ W514 | 3 
Mornao. Torture him leiſurely, but ſeverely. I ſhall 
ſtagger your reſolution, Indian. 
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©... RECITATIVE. 
Hence, let him feel his ſentence. 


Pain brings repentance. 


* 
1 


But hold, I'Il fee him tortur d. I will have the plea- 
ſure of extorting anſwers from him myſelf. 80 
him ſafe till you have my directions. 
Laguerre. It ſhall be done. 9 
Morano. As ſor you, young gentleman, I think it 


not proper to truſt you till I know you farther. Let 
him be your priſoner too till I give order how to diſ- 
poſe of him. [ Exexnt Caw. and Polly guarded. 
Vanderbluff. Come, noble captain, take one hear 
ſmack upon her lips, and then ſteer off; for one kiſs 
requires another, and you will never have done with 
ber. If once a man and woman come to grappling, 
there's no hawling of 'em aſunder. Our friends ex- 
| us. | | 
5 « Nay, lieutenant Vanderbluff, he ſhall not 
yet. | tte A Yon 00h 
2 Fanderblf Pm out of all patience. There is a 
time for all things, madam. But a woman thinks all 
times muſt be ſubſervient to her whim and humour. 
We ſhould be now upon the ſpot. | 
Jenny. Is the captain under your command, heu- 
tenant? | 1 | 
Vanderbluff. I know women better than ſo. I ſhall 
never diſpute the command with any gentleman's wife, 
Come captain, a woman will never take the laſt kifs ; 
the will always want another. Break from her clutches, 


Morano, I muſt go——Bur I cannot. 
- AIR XLII. Excuſe me. q 
Q | Honour calls me from thy arms, [To him. 


Vith glory my boſom is beating. 
Victory ſummons to arms : then to arms 


Let us haſte, for aue re ſure of defeating. 
1 * 


[To ber, 
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bat a power has beauty ! = 
But honour calls, and 1 5 aa y. [To him. 
But love forbids, and I muſt obey. [To her. 
Ton gro too bold; ¶Vanderbluff pulling him away. 
Hence, looſe your hold, __ [To him. 
For love claims all my duty. ; [To her. 


They will bring us word when the enemy is in motion. 
11 know my own time, lieutenant. | | 
Vanderbluff. Loſe the Indies then, with all my heart. 
. Loſe the money, and you loſe the woman, that I can 
: _ you, captain. Furies, what would the woman 
at ! Ge | | 
-  Fenny. Not ſo haſty and choleric, I you, lieute- 
2 "Give me the hearing, — whatever 
you may think of us, you may once in your life hear 
a woman ſpeak reaſon. | 
 #anderbluff. Diſpatch then. And if a few words can 
ſatisfy you, be brief. ; | 
Fenn. Men only ſlight womens advice thro? an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. I am againſt hazarding 
a battle. Why ſhould we put what we have already 
got to the riſque? We have money enough on board 
our ſhips to ſecure our perſons, and can reſerve a com- 
fortable ſubſiſtence beſides. Let us leave the Indies to 
our comrades. | 
Vanderbluff. Sure you are the firſt of the ſex that ever 
ſtinted herſelf in love or money, If it were conſiſtent 
with our honour, her counſel were worth liſtening to. 
Fienny. Conſiſtent with our honour ! For ſhame, lieu- 
tenant ; you talk downright Indian. One would take 
you for the ſavage's brother, or couſin-german at leaſt. 
You may talk of honour, as other great men do: But 
when intereſt comes in your way, you ſhould do ag 
other great men do, | 


AIR XLIV. Ruben, 
Honour plays a bubble's part, 
Emer bilk'd and cheated ; 
Never in ambition heart, + + 


a | 8 4 Int'reft there a ſeated. 4 


- ever could think reaſonably. 


—— — 
1 
_ 
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- Honour was in uſe of yore 
T by want ——_ . 
Since *twas tall d of, and no more ; 
Tord, how times are mended ! 


Fanderbluff. What think you of her propoſal, noble 
captain? We may puſh matters too far. AY. 
Fey. Conſider, my dear, the Indies are only trea- 
ſures in expectation. All your ſenſible men, now-a- 
days, love the ready. Let us ſeize the ſhips then, and 
away for England, while we have the opportunity. 

Vanderbluff. Sue you can have no ſcruple againſt 
treachery, captain. Tis as common a money-getting 
vice as any in faſhion ; for who now-a-days ever bog- 
gles at giving up his crew ? N | 

Morano. But the baulking of a great defign— 

Vanderbluff. Tis better baulking our own deſigns, 
than have them baulk'd by others; for then our de 
ſigns and our lives will be cut ſhort together. 


AIR XLV. Troy Town, 


When ambition's ten years toils 
Have beap d up mighty beards of gold ; 
Amid the harueſt of the ſpoils, | | 
Aequir'd by fraud and rapine bold, OR þ 
Comes juſtice. The great ſcheme is croft, $f 
At once wealth, life, and fame, are loft. 


This. is a melancholy reflection for ambition, if it 
Morano. If you are ſatisfy'd, and for your ſecurity, 

Jeum. For any man may allow that he has money 

enough, when he has enough to ſatisfy his wife, 
Vanderbluff. We may make our retreat without ſuſ- 


pieion, for they will readily impute our being miſs'd 


to the accidents of war, 
| | Enter Sailor. | 
Sail. There is juſt now news arriv'd, that the troops 


of the plantation have intercepted the paſſage to our 


ſhips; ſo that victory is. our only hope. The Indian 
forces too are ready to march, and our's grow impa- 
tient for your preſence, noble captain. 


1 
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 Moramo. I'll be with dem. Come then, licutenant, 
For death or the world. 

Jenny. Nay then, if affairs are deſperate, nothing 
ſhajl part me from you. I'll ſhare your dangers. 

Merano. Since I muſt have an empire, prepare your- 
ſelf, Jenny, for the cares of royalty, Let us on to 
bartle, to victory. Hark the trumpet. [Trumpet — 


AIR XLVI. We've cheated the parſon. 


Deſpair leads lo battle, mo courage /o great : 
They muſt conquer or die . ve uo retreat. 
Vanderbluff. "No retreat. | 
Jenny. No retreat. 
Morano. They mu conquer or dieawho' ve e no retreat. [Ex2 


SCEN E. A room of a poor cottage. 
Cawwawkee in chains, Polly. 


Polly. Unfortunate prince! T eannot blame your 
diſbelief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, 
and ſhare in your misfortunes, 

Cato. To be opprefied by an European implies | 
merit. Yet you are an Zuropran, Are you fools ? 
Do yon believe one another ? Sure ſpeech can be of 
no uſe among you. 

a Polly. There are conſtitutions that can reſiſt a peſti- 
ence, 

Caw. But ſure vice muſt. be inherent in ſuch conſti- 
tutions, You are aſham'd of your hearts, you can lie, 
How can you bear to look into yourſelves ? 

Pally. My fincerity could even bear your examination. 

. You have cancell'd faith. How can I believe 
you ? You are cowards too, for you are cruel. 

Pally. Would it were in my * to give you proofs 
of my compaſſion, 

» Caw. You can be avaritious, 'That is a complica- 
tion of all vices. It comprehends,them all. Heaven 
guard our country from the infection. 

Polly. Yet the worſt of men allow virtue to be amia- 
ble, or r there would be no ET. 


* 


— — — - 


> "_—_—— 
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W* 
Caw. Have you then hypocriſy ſtill among you ? 

For all that 1 — e rr of your manners is 
open violence, and d injuſtice Who that had 
ever felt the ſatisfaction of virtue would ever part 


with it? 
AIR XLVIL. T'amo tanto. 


Virtues treaſure, LEST acts 
I a pleaſure, . 
Cheerfi even amid dihrefe; 
Nor pain nor croſſes, 
Nor grief nor loſſes, © 
Nor death ſelf can make 22 
Here relying c . 


{ak 8 „ ring 


4 % Honeſt fouls find 2 4 redreſs. 


Polly. My heart feels your ſentiments, and my 
, wages * to join in em. 


Caw.  Firtue's treaſure 
; 82 1s a pleaſure, | 
Polly. Cheerful even amid diſtræſi; 
Caw. Nor pain nor croſſes, 
1 Polly. Mor grief nor loſſes, © 

Caw. - Nor death itſelf can make it leſs ! 

Polly. Here relying, 

Caw. Suff*ring, dying, © 

: Polly. Honeſt fouls find all redreſs. 
Caw. Having this, I want no other conſolation, I 
am prepared for all misfortune. : 
Polly. Had you means of eſcape, you could not 
7M edule } it. To preſerve your life is your duty. 
wk, Caw. By diſhoneſt means, I ſcorn 1 it. 

Polly. But ſtratagem is allow'd in war; and 'tis 
lawful to uſe all the weapons employ'd againſt you. 
Vou may fave your friends from affliction, and be the 

- inftrument of reſcuing your r 
Caw. Thoſe are powerful inducements. I ſeek 
not to reſign my life, While it laſts, I 
would do my a 
Poly. Tl alle» with our guard. What induces them 
0 rapine * murder, will induce them to betray. 
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You may offer them what they want; and from no 
hands, upon no terms, eorruptjas can reſiſt the temp- 
tation. 

Caw. I have no ſkill. Thoſe who are corrupt them- 
ſelves know how to corrupt others, You may do as 
you pleaſe. But whatever you promiſe for me, con- 
trary to the European cuſtom, I will perform. For, 
though a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
honeſt tongue knows no ſuch diſtinctions. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I deſire ſome conference with 
you, that may be for your advantage. 


Emer Laguerre, and Capſtern. 


Polly, Know you that you have the Indian prince in 
as cuſtody ? _ | 
uerre. Full well. 
Fah. Know you the treaſures that a are in \ his power 27 
20 verre. I know too that they ſhall ſoon be our” 8. 
Pally. In having him in your poſſeſſion they are Fore” 5. 
Laguerre. As how, friend? | 
Polly. He might well reward you. 
' Laguerre. For what? 
Pally. For his liberty. 
Caw. Yes, European, I can and will reward you. 
Capſtern. He's a great man, and 1 truſt no ſuch 
promiſes. 
Caw. I have faid it, European: And an Indian's 
heart is always anſwerable for his words. |; 
Polly. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen, 
Conga is not ſo ſure when you fight gr thoſe 
who fight for their liberties, 
| Laguerre. What think you of the propoſal ? 
| Capptern, The prince can give us places; he can 
make us all great men. Such a proſpect, I can tell you, 
Laguerre, would tempt our betters. 
Laguerre. Beſides, if we are beaten, we have no 
retreat to our ſhips. 
Capftern, If we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it? 
Laguerre. Every man for himſelf, ſay I, There is 
and eren with mankind, without that univerſal 
CLonder, 133 we run no fiſque. 


;: 
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Capſtern. Nay, I have no objections. 
 - * Laguerre. If we conquer'd, and the booty were to 
be divided among the crews, what would it amount 
to? Perhaps this way we might get more than would 
come to our ſhares. | 888 
Capſtern. Then too, I always lik'd a place at court. 
IJ have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt 
of an employment. 3 
_ Laguerre, You will conſider, prince, our own poli- 
ticians would have rewarded ſuch meritorious ſervices : 
We'll go off with you, cron. Ty, 
Capſtern. We want only to be known to be employ'd. MW 
Laguerre. Let us unbind- him then. pes £ 
Polly. *Tis thus one able politician outwits another ; 
and we admire their wiſdom. You may rely upon the 
-prince's: word as much as if he was a poor man. 
 Caf/tern, Our fortunes then are made. 


AIR XLVIII. Down in a meadow, 


Polly. The ſportſmen keep hawks, and their quarry they gain; 
Thus the woodeoch, the partridge, the pheaſant is 
| Alain . . 
What care and aj be their hounds are employ'd ! 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the tag are deftroy'd. 
T he ſpaniel they cheriſh, whoſe flattering way 
£ TnL.” Car. as well as their maſters cringe, fawn and 
| etray. 
bus anch politicians, look all the world round, 
Love the men who can ſerve as hawk, ſpaniel, or 
hound, IN. VT, 2 


e e ©» DUR 
SCE NE, The Indian Camp. 
7 Pohetohee, and Attendants. 


- 


50 JE Id DIR. 
IR, a party from the Britiſb factory have joined 
us. Their chief attends for your majeſty's orders 
for their diſpoſition, | 
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Pob. Let them be poſted next my command; for I 
would be witneſs. of their bravery, But firſt Jet their 
officer know I would ſee him. | [ Exit Indian, 


Enter Ducat. 


Ducat. I would do all in my power to ſerve your 
majeſty. TI have brought up my men, and now, fir,— 
I would fain give up. I ſpeak purely upon your ma- 
jeſty's account. For as to courage and all that—I 
have been a colonel of the militia theſe ten years, 

Poh. Sure, you have not fear, Are you a man ? 

Ducat. A married man, fir, who carries his wife's 
heart about him, and that indeed 1s a little timorous, 
Upon promiſe to her, I am engaged to quit in caſe of 
a battle; and her heart hath ever govern'd me more 
than my own, Beſides, fir, fighting is not our buſi- 
neſs; we pay others for fighting; and yet *tis well 
known we. had rather part with our lives than our 


money. ä 

Poh. And have you no ſpirit then to defend it ? 
; Your families, your liberties, your properties are at 
5 


ſtake, If theſe cannot move you, you mult be born 
without a heart. | | 

Dacat. Alas, fir, we cannot be anſwerable for human 
. infirmities. | ; ws” 6X4 
47 AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and he liv'd, 

What man can on virtue or courape repoſe, 
Or gueſs if the touch *twill abide ? 
* Like gold, intrinſic ſure no body knows, 
Till weigh'd in the ballance and try'd. 


 Poh. How different are your notions from ours! 

; We think virtue, honour, and courage as eſſential to 
man as his limbs, or ſenſes ; and in every man we 
ſuppoſe the qualities of a man, till we have found the 
contrary ; but then we regard him only as a brute in 
diſguiſe. How cuſtom can degrade nature ! 

Ducat. Why ſhould I have any more ſeruples about 
myſelf, than about my money? If I can make my 
courage paſs current, what matter is it to me whether 
it be true or falſe ? Tis time enough to own a man's 

ed failings when they are found out. If your majeſty 
TS then will not diſpenſe: A. duty to my wife, with 
\ 11 28 - x 
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28 I'll to my poſt. Tis wonderful to me that 
ever go to war, who have fo much to loſe, and 
nothing eſſential to get. Ia. 
Piob. My ſon a A | Tortur'd perhaps and in- 
humanly butcher'd! Human nature cannot bear up 
againſt ſuch {tony The war muſt ſuffer by his 
abſence. More then is required from me. Grief raiſes 
my reſolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to a juſt 
revenge. What mean thoſe ſhouts? [Euter Indian. 
Ind, ian. The prince, fir, is return'd, The troops are 
animated by his preſence. With ſome of the pirates 

in his retinue, he waits your majeſty's commands. 


Enter Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capſtern, Cc. 


Pob. Victory then 1s our's. Let me embrace him, 
Welcome, my ſon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a triumph. 

Caw. Let this youth then receive your thanks. 
To him are owing my life and liberty. And the love 
of virtue alone garn'd me his friendſhip. 

Pob. This hath convinc'd me that an European can 
be generous and honeſt. 
Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have the paſſion of 

their country, I owe their ſervices to gold, and my 
| promiſe is engag'd to reward them. How it' galls 
nour to have obligations to a diſhonourable man! 

Laguerre. I hope your majeſty will not forget our 
ſervices. 

Pob. I am bound for my ſon's engagements. 

Cato. For this youth, I will be anſwerable. Like 
a gem found in rubbiſh, he appears the n among 
theſe his countrymen. 


AIR L. Ide nates Sandee 


Lowe with beauty is flying, 

At once tis blooming aud dying; 

But all feafons defying, 

Friendfpi A lafts on the year. 
Love is Jong enjoying, - 

Cloeying 

F riendſoio, enjoy'd the longer, 


Stronger. 


O may the flame divine | 
Burn in your breaft like mine 
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Polly. Moſt noble prince, my behaviour ſhall juſtify- 
the good opinion you have of me; and my friendſhip 
is beyond profeſſions. 

Poh. Let theſe men remain under guard, till after 
the battle, All promiſes ſhall then be made good to 
you, | [Exit Pirates, guarded. 

Caw. May this young man be my companion in the 
war? As a boon I requeſt it of you. He knows our 
cauſe 1s juſt, and that is ſufficient to engage him in it. 

Pob. I leave you to appoint him his command, 
Diſpoſe of him as you judge convenient, 

Polly. To fall into their hands 1s certain torture 
and death. As far as my youth and ſtrength will 
permit me, you may rely tipon my duty. 


Enter Indian. 


Indian. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards us. 
Pob. Victory then is at hand. Juſtice protects us, 
and courage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our poſts, 
| [ Exeunts 


SCENE, The field of Battle. © 
©. Culverin, Hacker, and Pirates. 


ATR LI. There was a jovial beggar. 


t Pir. When horns, with cheerful ſound, 
Proclaim the acti ue day; 
Impatience warms the hound, 

He burns to chace the prey. 

Chorus. Thus to battle wwe will go, &c. 


2 Pir. How charms the trumpet's breath ! 
The brave, with hope pofſeſs'd, 
Forgetting wounds and death, 

F. e in their breaſt. 

Chorus. Thus to battle, &c. * 


Culverin. But yet I don't ſee, brother Hacker, why 
we ſhould be commanded by a Neger. Tis all along 
of him that we are led into theſe difficulties. I hate 
this land fighting. I love to have ſea-room. 

Hacker. We are of the council, brother. If ever we 
get on board again, my 8 ſhall be for calling of 

* | : 3 : * 


* 
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him to account for thefe pranks. Why ſhould we 
be ſuch fools to be ambitions of ſatisfying another's 
ambition? 

Culverin. Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well as 
my wife. 

1 Pir. Let us mutiny. 

2 Pir. Ay, tet us mutiny. 

| Hacker, Our captain takes too much upon him. I 
am for no engroſſer of power. By our articles he hath 
nv command but in a fight or in a ſtorm. Look'ee, 
brothers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occaſion offers. 

Culverin. Right, brother, all in good ſeaſon, The 
paſs to our ſhrps is cut off by the troops of the plan- 
tation. We muſt fight the Iadians firſt, and we have 
a mutiny good afterwards. 5 

Hacker. Is Morano ſtill with his doxy ? ? 

Culverin. He's yonder on the right, putting his 
troops. in order for the onſet. 4 

Hacker. IJ wiſh this fight of our's were well over. 
For, to be ſure, let ſoldiers ſay what they will, they 
feel more pleaſure after a battle than in it. 
Culwerin. Does not the drum-head here, quarter- 
maſter, tempt you to fling a merry main or two? 

[T akes dice out of his pocket. 
. Hacker, If 1 loſe my money, I ſhall reimburke my 


. ſelf from the Indians. I have fer. 


Culverin. Have at you. A nick. [Flings. 
Hacker. Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at 
me again. 
Culverin.T mat it. Seven or eleven. ng. d 
| Hacker. Furies! A manifeſt cog! Iwon't be bubbled, 
_ fir. This would not paſs upon a drunken country 
gentleman. Death, fir, I won't be cheated. 
Culverin. The money is mine. D'you take me for 
a ſharper, fir? | 
* Hacker. Yes, fir, 
Culverin. I'll have fatisfation, wo OL 
Hacker. With all my heart. [Figbting. 


Enter Morano, Vanderbluff, Oe. 


Morano. For ſhame, gentlemen ! [Par n them. ] I; 
this a time for rep quarrel? What do I fee! Dic: 
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upon the drum-head! If you have not left off thoſe 
cowardly tools, you are unworthy your profeſſion. 
The articles you have ſworn to, prohibit gaming for 
money. Friendſhip and ſociety cannot ſubſiſt where 
it is practiſed. As th's is the day of battle, I remit 
your penalties. But let me hear no more of it. 

Culwerin. To be call'd ſharper, captain! is a re- 
proach that no man of honour can put up. 

Hacker. Bat to be one, is what no man of honour 
can practiſe. | 

Morano. If you will not obey orders, quarter-maſter, 
this piſtol ſhall put an end to the diſpute. [| Clapi it to 
his head.] The common cauſe now requires your agree- 
ment. If gaming is ſo rife, I don't wonder that 
treachery Fi ſubſiſts among you. 

Hacker. Who 1s treacherous ? e 

Morano. Capſtern and Laguerre have let the prince 
and the ſtripling, you took priſoner, eſcape, and are 
gone off with them to the Indians. Upon your duty, 
gentlemen, this day depends our all. | 
Culwverin. Rather than have ill blood among us F 
return the money. I value your friendſhip more, Let 
all animoſities be forgot. | | 
Morano. We ſhould be Indians among ourſelves, and 
ſhew our breeding and parts to every body elſe. If 
we cannot be true to one another, and falſe to all the 
world beſide, there is an end of every great enterprize, 

Hacker, We have nothing to truſt to but death or 
victory. - | 
Morano. Then hey for victory and plunder, my lads ! 


AIR LII. To you, fair ladies. 


Y bolder ſteps we win the race. 
1 Pir. - Let's: baſte where danger calls. 
Morano. Unle/s ambition mend its pace, 

f 1t totters, nods, and falls. 
1 Pir. We nuſt advance or be undone. 
Morano. Think thus, and then the battle's worn, 
Chorus. Withea fa la la, &c. | 


. Morano. You ſee your booty, your plunder, gen- 
tlemen,, The Indians are juſt upon us. The great 
mult venture death ſome way or other, and the leſs 
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ceremony about it, in my opinion, the better. But 
why talk I of death! 'Thoſe only talk of it, who fear 
it, Let us all live, and enjoy our conqueſts, Sound 
the charge. 


AIR LIN. Prince Eugene's march. 


When the tyger roams, 
And the timorous flock is in his view, 
Fury foams, + 
He thirſts for the blood of the crew. 
His greedy eyes he throws, 
Thin with their number grows, 
| On he pours, with a wide waſte purſuing, 
Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 
= Thus let us charge, and our foes o erturn : 
Vanderbluff. Let us on one and all ! 
1 Pir, How they fly, how they fall ! 
Morano. For the war, for the prize I burn. 


FVanderbluff. Were they dragons, my lads, as th 
fit 3 treaſure, we would fright them — 
their neſts. | pry + 

Morana, But ſee, the enemy are advancing to cloſe 
engagement. Before the onſet, we'll demand a parley, 
and if we can, obtain honourable terms —— We are 
overpower'd by numbers, and our retreat is cut off. 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwakee, Polly, Sc. with the 
Indian army drawn up againſt the Pirates. 


Poh. Our hearts are all ready. The enemy halts. 
- Let the trumpets give the ſignal. 


AIR LIV. The Marlborough, 


Caw. Ve the fword of juſtice drawing, 

Terror caft in guilty eyes; _ 
In its beam falſe courage dies ; 
Tit like lightning keen and awing. 
_ Charge the foe, 
Lay them low, | 

On then and ſtrike the blow. 

Hark, victory calls us. See guilt is diſnay d.: 

The villain is of his own conſcience afraid. 

In your hands are your lives and your liberties held, 

The courage of virtue was never repell d. 
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Pir. Our chief demands a parley. 
Pab. Let him advance. 


Art thou Morano, that fall man * prey 2 
| That foe to juſtice ? 
Morano. Tremble and obey. 

Art thou great Pohetokee y? 
P on.... the ſame * 


dare avow my actions and my name. 


Mor. Thou know'ſt then, king, thy ſon there, was 


my priſoner. Pay us the ranſom we demand, allow 


us ſafe paſſage to our ſhips, and we will give you your 


lives and liberties. 

Poh. Shall robbers and piunderers reſcribe rules to 
right and equity? Inſolent madman ! Compoſition with 
knaves is baſe and ignominious. Tremble at the ſword. 
of juſtice, rapacious brute, 3 


AIR LV. Les rats. 


' Morano. Know then, war's my pleaſure. 
Am I thus controll d? 
Both thy heart and treaſure 
PI. at once unfold. 
Ton, like a miſer, ſcraping, hiding, 
Rob all the world; you're but mines of ** 
Rage my breaſt alarms, 
War is by kings held right-deciding ; 
Then to arms, to arms; 


With this fucord PII force your hold. 


By thy obſtinacy, king, thou haſt provok'd thy fate; 


and ſo expect me. 
Ph. Rapacious fool; by thy avarice thou ſhalt periſh. 
Morano. Fall on. 
Pob. For your lives and liberties, [ Fight,Pirates beat of. 


Exter Ducat. 
Dacat. A flight wound now would have been a good 


certihcate; but who dares contradict a ſoldier ? "Tis 

your common ſoldiers who muſt content themſelves 

with mere fighting ;* but *tis we officers that run away 

with the moſt fame as well as pay, Of all fools, the 
I5 8 


* 
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fool-hardy are the greateſt, for they are not even to 
be truſted with themſelves. Why ſhould we provoke 
men'to turn again upon us, after they are run away ? 
For my own part, I think it wiſer to talk of fighting, 
than only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking 
hero will ſatisfy me; the ſound of whoſe valour amazes 
and aſtoniſhes all. peaceable men, women, and chil- 
dren. Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in his 
own praiſe, when there's ſo much going about to his 
diſcredit. Since every other body gives a man leſs 
praiſe than he deſerves; a man, in juftice to himſelf, 
ought to make up deficiencies, Without this privi- 
lege, we ſhould have fewer good characters in the world 
than we have. i . 


AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 


How faultleſs does the nymph appear, 

When her own hand the picture draws ! 
0-5 But all others only ſmear 

. Her wrinkles, cracks, and flaws. 
 , Self-flattery is our claim and right, 

| Let men ſay what they auill; 
Sure we may ſet our good in fight, 
When neighbours ſet our ill, ve 


So, for my own part, Pl! no more truſt my reputation 
in my n hands than my money. But will 
turn them both myſelf to the beſt advantage. 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwakee, and Indians. 


. Poh. Had Morano been taken or ſlain, our victory 
had been complete. 

Ducat. A hare may eſcape from a maſtiff. I could 
not be a greyhound too. | x 
Pob. How have you diſpoſed of the priſoners ?. 

- Caw. They are all under ſafe guard, till the king's 
- Juſtice, by their exemplary puniſhment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. | 

Poh. But all our troops are not as yet return'd from 
the purſuit: I am too for ſpeedy juſtice, for in that 
there is a fort of clemency. Beſides, I would not 
have my private thoughts worried by mercy to pardon 
ſuch wretches. I cannot be anſwerable for the frailties 
of my nature, als as | 


1 L 
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Caw. The youth who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel 
men is miſſing ; and amid all our ſucceſſes I cannot 
feel happineſs, I fear he is among the ſlain. My 
gratitude intereſted itſelf ſo warmly in his ſafety, that 
you muſt pardon my concern. What hath victory 
done for me ? I have loſt a friend. 


AIR LVII. Thro' the wood, laddy. 


As fits the ſad turtle alone on the ſpray 3 ; 
His heart forely beating, ; 
Sad murmur repeating, 

Indulging his grief for his pes atv : 

Por force or death only could keep her away. 

Now he thinks of the fowwler, and every fuare ; ; 
IF guns have not ſlain ber, 
T he net muſt detain her, 

Thus hell riſe in my thoughts, . every hour with 
a tear, 


If Jafe from the battle he do not appear. 


ob. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him; 
for I ſhare in my ſon's affliction. [ Exit Indian. 
Ducat. J had better too be upon the ſpot, or my 
men may embezzle ſome plunder which by right 
ſhould be mine. WEE [Exit, 


Enter 1 da 


Indian. The youth, fir, with a party is juſt lun d 
from the purſuit. He's here to attend your majeſty's 
commands, | 


Enter Polly, and Indians, 


 Caw. Pardon, ir, the warmth of my friendſhip, if 
J fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept his 
duty. 1 


AIR LVIII. Claſp'd in my dear Melinda's arms, 


Polly. Viclory if our's. 
Ca WW My fond heart is at re 
Polly. Friend/hip thus receives its 

Caw. O what Pons Jeu my bag 7 
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Polly. Conqueſt is complete. 
Caw. Now the triumph's great. 
Polly. Is your life is a nation bleft. 
Caw. In your life I'm of all pofſeſs'd. | 
Poh. The obligations my ſon hath reeeiv'd from 
you, makes me take a part in his friendſhip, In your 
ſafety victory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano 
hath eſcap'd, juſtice only referves him to be puniſh'd 
by another hand. "Ek 
Polly. In the rout, fir, I overtook him, flying with 
all the cowardice of guilt upon him. Thouſands 
have falſe courage enough to be vicious ; true forti- 
tude is founded upon honour and virtue; that only 
can abide all teſts. I made him my priſoner, and left 
him without, under ſtrict guard, till I receiv'd your 
majeſty's commands for his diſpoſal. 
Pob. Sure this youth was ſent me as a guardian. 
Let your priſoner be brought before us. a 


Enter Moerano, guarded. 


Merane. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
hangs the huſband to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
affair to have come at him, Your ſon's liberty, to be 
ſure, you think better worth than mine; ſo that 1 
allow- you a good bargain if I take my own for his 
ranſom, without a gratuity. You know, king, he is 
my debtor, | | 
Pob. He hath the obligations to thee of a ſheep 
wy hath eſcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beaſt 
of prey! 

Morano. Your great men will never own their debts, 
that's certain. 

Poh. Trifle not with juſtice, impious man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your murders are now at 
an end. | 

Morano. Ambition muſt take its chance. If I die, I 
die in my vocation. gs 
AIR LIX. Parſon upon Dorothy. 
The ſoldiers, who by trade muſt dare 
T he deadly cannon's ſounds, _ 
You may be fare, betimes Prepare 
For fatal blood and wounds, 


— 
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The men, who with advent'rous dance, 
Bound from the cord on high, | 
| Muft on they have the frequent chance 
broken bones to die, © 
Since rarely then 
" Ambitious men, 
Like others, boſe their breath 3 
Like theſe, J hope, 
They know a rope 
Is but their natural death. - 


We muſt all take the common lot of our profeſſions. 

Poh, Would your European laws have ſuffer'd crimes © 
like theſe to have gone unpuniſh'd ? 

Morano. Were all I am 1 — ſafely landed, I have 
wherewithal to make almoſt any crime fit eaſy upon me. 

Poh. Have ye notions of property ? | 

Morano. Of my own. 

Poh. Would not your honeſt induſtry have been ſaf- 
ficient to have ſupported you ? 

Morano. Honeſt induſtry ! I have 1 talk of 1 it 
indeed, among the common people, but all great 
genius's are above it. 

Poh. Have you no reſpect for virtue? 

Morano. As a fans phraſe, fir. But the practiſers 
of it are ſo inſignificant and poor, that they are ſeldom 
found in the beſt company. 

 Poh. Is not wiſdom eſteem'd among you? 
Morano. Yes, fir: But only as a ſtep to riches and 
power; a ſtep that raiſes CG and trips up our 
neighbours. 

Poh. Honour, and honeſty, are not thoſe diſtin 
guiſh'd ? 

Morano. As incapacities and follies. How i ignorant 
are theſe Indians But indeed I think honour is of 
ſome uſe ; it ſerves to ſwear upon. 

Poh. Have you no conſciouſneſs ? Have you no 
ſhame ? 

Morano. Of being poor. 

Poh. How can ſociety ſubſiſt wich avarice | Ye are 
but the forms of men. Beaſts would thruſt you out 
of their herd upon that account, and man ſhould caſt 
you out for your brutal diſpoſitions, 
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Morans. Alexandey the Great was more ſu uccelsful, 
T hat's all. 


ATR LX. The coll ier has a he Kees 
When right or wrong*s en 


In war or civil cauſes, 

We by ſucceſs are guided 

To blame or give applauſes. 

Thus men exalt ambition, 

In power by all commended, | 
But when it falls frem high condition, 
Tyburn 75 well attended. 


Pob. Let juſtice then take her courſe, 1 ſhall not 
Interfere with her decrees, Mercy too obliges me to 
protect my country from ſuch violences. Immediate 


* 
— 


death ſhall put a ſtop to your further miſchiefs. 


Morano. This ſentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms of trial! Not ſo much as the counſel 
of a Newgate attorney! Not to be able to lay out my 
money in partiality and evidence! Not a friend per- 
jur'd fox me! This is hard, very hard! 

Pob. Let the ſentence be put in execution. Lead 
him to death. Let his accomplices be witneſſes of. it, 
and afterwards let them be ſecurely guarded till further 


orders. 
Al R LXI. Mad Moll. 


Morano.- 47, crimes are judg d like fornication 5 
While rich aue are honeſt no doubt. 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 
Poor laſſes alone are found out. 
Tf juſtice had piercing eyes, 
|; ee to look within, 
She'd find power and wealth a d. guiſe 
That jhelter the worſt of our kin.[ Exit, guarded, 


Poh. How ſhall I return the obligations I owe you? 


Every thing in my power you may command. In 
making a requeſt, you. confer on me another benefit. 


For gratitude is oblig'd by occaſions of making a 
return: And every occaſion muſt be agreeable, for a 
grateful mind ha th more pleaſure in paying than re- 


cciving. 
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Ca. My friendſhip too is impatient to give you 

proofs of it, How happy would you make me in al- 
lowing me to diſcharge that duty ! 


AI R LXII. Prince George. 


All friendſhip is a mutual debt, 

Polly, The cohtra&s inclination : 
Caw. We never can that bond. forget 

Of fweet retaliation. 
Polly. All day, and every day the ſame, 

We are paying and ftill owing ; 
Caw. Zy turns we grant, by turns we claim 
The pleaſure of beſtowing. 
Both. By turns we grant, &c. 


Polly. The pleaſure of having ſerv'd an honourable 
man is a ſufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are 
beyond relief, | 4 

Caw. That figh makes me ſuffer. If you have a - 
want, let me know it. x ; 

Poh. If it is in a king's power, my power will'make 
me happy. | 

Caw. If you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in 
concealing your diſtreſſes from me. You deny me the 
privilege of friendſhip; for I have a right to ſhare 
them, or redreſs them. 

 Pob. Can my treaſures make you happy ? _ ; 

Polly. Thoſe who have them not, think they can; 
thoſe who have them, know they cannot, 

Pob. How unlike his countrymen ! | . 

Caw, While you conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for you. Such obſtinacy to a friend is 
barbarity. in 
Polly. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of 
7 triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts, 
would have reſerv'd them for ſolitude. | 

Caw. Thoſe ſighs, and that reſervedneſs, are ſymp- 
toms of a heart in love. A pain that I am yet a 
ſtranger to, 144 

Polly. Then you never have been completely wretched. 


— 
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AIR LXI. Blithe Fockey, young and gay: 


Can words the pain expreſs 
Which abſent lovers know ? 

He only mine can gueſs, 
Whoſe heart hath felt the wot. 

*Tis doubt, ſuſpicion, fear, 

_ Seldom hope, off” deſpair ; 

Ti jealouſy, tis rage, in brief 
: The every pang and grief. 

Caw. But does not love often deny itſelf .aid and 
comfort, by being too obſtinately ſecret ? : 

Polly. One cannot be too open to generoſity ; that 
is a ſun of univerſal benignity. In concealing our- 
. ſelves from it, we but deny ourſelves the bleſſing of its 
influence. 


AIR LXIV. In the fields in froſt and ſnow. 


The modeſt lilly, like the maid, 
Its pure bloom defending, 1 

Ts of noxious dews afraid, 

oon as even's deſcending. 

Clos'd all night, | 

Free from blight, Liked 

It preſerves the native white; 

But at morn” unfolds its leaves, 

And the wital ſun receives. 


Vet why ſhould I trouble your majeſty with the miſ- 
fortunes of ſo inconfiderable a wretch as I am ? 

Poh. A king's. beneficence ſhould be like the ſun. 
The moſt humble weed ſhould feel its influence, as well 
as the moſt gaudy flower. But I have the neareſt 
concern in any thing that touches you, | 

Polly. You ſee then at your feet the moſt unhappy 
of women. [ Kneels, he raiſes her. 
' Caw. A woman! Oh my heart! 4 

Pob. A woman |! | 

Polly. Yes, ſir, the moſt wretched of her ſex. In 
love! married! abandon'd, and in deſpair ! 

Pob. What brought you into theſe countries? 
Paolhy. To find my huſband. Why had not the love 
of virtue directed my heart? But, alas, tis outward 


— * * . 


— 
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appearance alone that generally engages a woman's 
Actions And my heart is in the poſſeſſion of the 
moſt profligate of mankind. 

Poh. Why this diſguiſe? | 

Polly. To protect me from the violences and inſults 
to which my ſex might have expoſed me. - | 

Caw. Had ſhe not been married, I might have been 
happy. 4 [Afege. 
Polly. He ran into the madneſs of every vice. I 

deteſt his principles, tho* I am fond of his perſon to 
diſtraction. Could your commands for ſearch and 
enquiry reſtore him to me, you reward me at once with 
all my wiſhes. For ſure my love ftill might reclaim” 
him. | 

Cam. Had you conceal'd your ſex, Thad been happy 
in your friendſhip ; but now, how uneaſy, how 
is my heart! 


AIR LXV. "Whilſt I gaze on Chloe. 


Whilft I gaze in fond deſiring, 
Every former thought is beſt ; 
Sighing, wiſhing, and admiring 

How my troubled foul is toft * 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing, 
How it thrills in every vein! 
Liberty and life are going, 
Hape can ne er relieve my pain. 


Euter Indian. 


Indian. The reſt of the troops, fir, are return'd 
from the purſuit with more priſoners. They attend 
your majeſty's commands. ; 

Poh. Let them be brought before us. | Exit Indian. ] 
Give not yourſelf up to deſpair; for every thing in my 
power you may command. by 75 Polly. 

Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas, I have 
none; for I am not in my own! F 


Enter Ducat and Jenny, guarded, &c. 


Jenny. Spare my huſband, Morano is my huſband. 


Poh. Then I have reliev'd you from the ſociety of 
a monſter, | | 
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Jenny. Alas, far, there are many huſbands who are 
furious monſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the 
tameſt creatures alive to their wives, I can be anſwer- 
able for his duty and ſubmiſſion to your majeſty, for 
Lknow I have, ſo much power over him, that I can 
even make him good. | * 

Pob. Why then had you not made him ſo before? 

Jenny. I was, indeed, like other wives, too indul- 
gent to him; and as it was agreeable to my own hu- 
mour, I was loth to baulk his ambition. I muſt, in- 
deed, own too that I had the frailty of pride. But 


Where is the woman who hath not an inclination to be. 


as great and rich as ſhe can be? | 
 Pob, With how much eaſe and unconcern theſe EA- 
ropeaus talk of vices, as if they were neceſſary quali- 


fcations. | | 
ATR LXVI. The Jamaica. 
Jenny. The ſex, awe find, | 
Like men inclin'd 
To guard againſt reproaches ; 
And none neglect N 
' To pay respect n 
To rogues who keep their coac hes. | 
Indeed, fir, I had.determin'd to be honeſt myſelf, and 
to have made him ſo too, as ſoon as I had put myſelf 
upon a reaſonable foot in the world ; and that is more 
ſelf-denial than is commonly practis'd. 
Pob. Woman, your profligate ſentiments offend me; 
and you deſerve to be cut off from fociety, with your 
huſband. Mercy would be ſcarce excuſable in pardon- 


ing you. Have done then. Moran is now under the 
- ſtroke of juſtice. | | | 


- Fenny. Let me implore your majeſty to reſpite his 
ſentence, Send me back again with him into ſlavery, 
from whence we eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of being 
honeſt, for we owe our lives and liberties to another. 

Duc. Yes, fir, I find ſome of my run-away ſlaves 
among the crew; and J hope my ſervices at leaſt will 
allow me to claim my own again, 


2. Jenny. Morano, fir, I mult confeſs hath been a free 
_ liver, and a man of ſo many gallantries, that no woman 
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could eſcape him. If Macheath's. misfortunes were 
known, the whole ſex would be in tears. 
Polly. Macheath ! p 
Jenny. He is no black, fir, but under that diſguiſe, 
for my ſake, ſkreen'd himſelf from the claims and im- 
ee wars of other women. May love intercede for 
im? : 

Polly. Macheath ! Is it poſſible ? Spare him, ſave 
him, I aſk no other reward. | 
Poh. Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended. [Ex. Ind. 

Polly. Fly; a moment may make me miſerable. 
Why — not I know him ? All his diſtreſſes brought 
upon him by my hand! Cruel love, how could'ſt thou: 
blind me ſo? ; | 


AIR LXVII. Tee fide. 


' The fag, wwhen chas'd all the long day 
| O'er the lawn, thro' the foreft and ales . 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 
ow femming the river or lake ; 
W. hen the treacherous ſcent is all cold, 
Aud at eve he returns to his hind, 
Can her Joy, can her pleaſure be 40? 
Such. joy and fuch pleaſure Ind. 1 


But, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 
heart. His pardon may come too late, and I may never 
ſee him more, 

Pob. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
kept under ſtrict guard till my commands. 

Fenny. Slavery, fir, flavery is all I aſk. Whatever 
hecomes of him, ſpare my life; ſpare an unfortunate- 
woman. What can be the meaning of this ſudden turn! 
Conſider, fir, if a huſband be never ſo bad, a wife is 
bound to duty. 

Pob. Taks her hence, I ſay ; let my orders be obey'd. 

Exit Jenny, guarded. 

Fah. What, no news yet? Not yet return'd ! 

Cos If juſtice hath overtaken him, he was unwor- 
thy of vou. 

Poly. Not yet! Oh how I fear. 


POLLY: AN OPERA. 
AIR LXVIII. One evening as I lay. 


My heart forebodes he's dead 
| That thought how can I bear ? 
He's gone, for ever fled, 
My foul is all deſpair ! 
1 ſee him pale and cold, F 
T he nooſe hath top d his breath, 
Tuft as my dream foretold; + 
Ob had that ſleep been death . 


| 6.8 Enter Indians. ; 
Polly. He's dead, he's dead! Their looks confeſs it. 


Vour tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 
firm my misfortunes! I know, I ſee, I feel it! Support 
me! O Macbeatb 115 

Duc. Mercy upon me! now I look upon her nearer, 
bleſs me, it muſt be Polly. This woman, fir, is my 
ſlave, and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your 
majeſty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburſe me, 
and not let me be a loſer, She was an honeſt girl to 
be ſure, and had too much virtue to thrive; tor, to 
my knowlege, money could not tempt her. 

Poh. And if ſhe is virtuous, Eurepeen, doſt thou think 
Fll act the infamous part of a ruffian, and force her? 
Tis my duty, as a king, to cheriſh and protect virtue. 

Cab. Juſtice hath reliev'd you from the ſociety of 
a wicked man, If an honeſt heart can recompence 
your loſs, you would make me happy in accepting mine. 
I hope my father will-conſent to my happineſs. _ 
Pob. Since your love of her is founded upon the love 
of _—_ and gratitude, I leave you to your own dif- 
Tian What, no reply? = It" 

Polly. Abandon me to my forrows. For in indulg- 
ing them is my only relief, a Bo hg 
\ Poh. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the reſt, let them be reſtor d to their owners, and return 
to their ſlavery. | | 
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AIR LXIX. Buff-coat. | 


Caw. Why that languiſh ! 
Polly. Oh he's dead ! O he's loft for ever! 
Caw. Ceaſe your * and ee your grief, 
Polly. h, never ! 
N What air, grace, wo flature ! 
Caw. How falfe in his nature! 
Polly. To wirtue my love might have won him, 
Caw. How baſe and deceiving ! 
Polly. But love is believing. 
Caw. Vice, at length, as tis meet, hath undone bim. 


By your conſent you might at the ſame time give me 


happineſs, and procure your own. My titles, wy trea- 
ſures, are all at your command, 


AIR LXX. An Ttalian Ballad. 


Polly. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation / 
Riches have wings as inconſtant as wind 
My heart is proof againſt either temptation, 
Virtue, without them, contentment can find. 


I am chm d. prince, with your generoſity and virtues. 
'Tis only by the purſuit of thoſe we ſecure real happi- 
| neſs, Thoſe that know and feel virtue in themſelves, 
muſt love it in others. Allow me to give a decent 
time to my ſorrows. But my misfortunes at preſent 
interrupt the joys of victory. 

Caw. Fair princeſs, for ſo I hope ſhortly to make 
you, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 
griefs, or, by converſation, to ſoften your ſorrows. 

Pob. Tis a pleaſure to me by this alliance to recom- 
pence your merits [Exit Caw. and Polly.] Let the 
ſports and dances then celebrate our victory, [ Exit. 


DANCE. 


AIR LXXI, The temple. 
1 Ind. Tuftice long forbearing, 


ower or riches never fearing, 
Slow, yet perſevering, 
Hunts the willain's pace. 
Chas. | Jaftice long, &c. 


— 
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2 Ind. What tongues then defend him ? 
Or what hand will ſuccour lend him? 
Even his friends attend him, | 
"To foment the chace. 
Chor. Juſtice long, &c. 
3 Ind. Virtue ſubduing, 
Humbles in ruin 
All the proud wicked race, 
' Truth, never-failing, 
Muft be prevailing, 
Falſebood ſhall find diſgrace. ' 
Chor. Juſtice long forbearing, &c. 


4. ng 
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* | wi 


Ae. 
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deceperat omnes 
(In quibus Ajacem) ſumptz fallacia veſtis. 
. Ov1p. Metam. lib. xiii. 


Naturam expellas furca licet, uſque recurret. 
Hor, 


P.R 0 L ©-G UE 
WRITTEN BY MX. Gs 
Spoken by Mr. Quin, 

7 ar now our drier denkis dacitdh ; 


One in his circumſtance can do no leſs. 
The dancer on the rope that tries at all, 
In each unpractis d caper, riſques a fall 
1 own T1 dread his tickliſh fituation 3 ; 
Critics deteſt poetic innovation. 
Had Ic'rus been content with ſolid ground, 
The giddy went'rous youth had ne er been drown'd. 
The Pegaſus of old had fire and force, 
But your true modern is a carrier's horſe, 
Drawn by the foremoſt bell, afraid to ftray ; 
Bard following bard, jogs on the beaten way, 
Why is this man ſo obſtinate an elf ? 
Will he, alone, not imitate himſelf ? 


His ſcene now ſhewws the heroes of old Greece; 
But how ? tis monſtrous ! In a comic piece. 
To buſkins, plumes; and helmets what pretente, 
F mighty chiefs muſt ſpeak but common /enſe? 
Shall no bold diction, no poetic rage, 
Fome at our mouths and thunder on the flage ? 
No—'tis Achilles, as he came from Chiron, 
Juſi taught to fing as well as qwield cold iron; 
And whatſoever critics may ſuppoſe, 
Our auther holds, that what he ſpoke was . 
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At We a —_— 


A C 'F | J. 
SCENE, The Palace. 


THETIS, ACHILLES. 


THETIS, 


EFORE I leave you, child, I muſt inſiſt upon 

your promiſe, that you will never diſcover your- 
ſelf without my leave. Don't look upon it as capri- 
cious fondneſs, nor think (becauſe *tis a mother's ad- 
vice) that, in duty to yourſelf, you are oblig'd not to 
follow it. 

Ach. But my character! my honour ! —Wou'd you 
have your ſon live with infamy ?—On the firſt ſtep of 
a young fellow, depends his character for life. I beg 
you, goddeſs, to diſpenſe with your commands. 

Thet. Have you then no regard to my preſenti- 
ment ? I can't bear the thoughts of your going ; for I 
2 that odious ſiege of Trey wou'd be the death of 
thee. | 

Ach. Becauſe you have the natural fears of a mother, 
wou'd. you have me inſenſible that I have the heart of 
a man ? The world, madam, mult look upon my ab- 
ſconding in this manner, and at this particular juncture, 
as infamous cowardice, 


AIR I. A clown in Flanders once there was. 


What's life ? No curſe is more ſevere, 
Than bearing life with ſhame. 

Ls this your fondneſs ; this your care? 
O give me — with fam. 


= 
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- Thet, Keep your temper, Achille. Tis both im- 
pious and undutiful to call my preſcience in queſtion. 
Heh. Pardon me, goddeſs, for had you, like other 
mothers, been a mere woman only, I ſhou'd have taken 
the liberty of other ſons, and ſhou'd (as *tis my duty) 
have heard your advice, and follow'd my own. 
Thet, I poſitively ſhall not be eaſy, child, unleſs 
you give me your word and honour, —You know my 
p | . 


Ach. My word, madam, I can give you; but my 
Honour is already ſacrific'd to my duty. That I gave 
you, when I ſubmitted to put on this woman's habit. 

T het. Believe me, Achilles, I have a tender regard 
for your honour, as well as life,—By preventing your 
running head-long to your deſtiny, I preſerve you for 
future glory. Therefore, child, I once more inſiſt 

r ſolemn promiſe. | 

Ach. Was I a woman (as I appear to be) I cou'd, 

without difficulty, give you a promiſe, to have the 

leaſure of breaking it; but when, I promiſe, my life 
5 pledg'd for the performance. Vour commands, 
madam, are ſacred.— Vet I intreat you, goddeſs, to 
conſider the ignominious part you make me act.—In 
obeying you, I prove myſelf unworthy of ou. 

Ther. My will, Achilles, is not to be controverted, 
Your life depends upon your duty; and poſuively, 
child, you ſhall not go to this ſiege. | WW 

| AIR II. Guageon's ſong. 
Why thus am I held «Vx ay 
4 mother, a goddeſs obey ! 
Will men never practiſe compliance, 
Till marriage hath taught em the way ? 

Ach. But why muſt I lead the life of a woman? 
why was I ſtolen away from my preceptor ? Was I not 
as ſafe under the care of Chiron — I know the love 
he had for me; I feel his concern; and I dare ſwear 
that good creature is now ſo diſtreſs'd for the loſs of 
me, that he will quite founder himſelf. with galloping 
from place to place to look after me. | 

by Thet. I'll hear no more. Obey, and ſeek to know 
no further,-Can you imagine that I wou'd have taken 
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all this trouble to hive lodg'd you under the protec- 

tion of Lycomeder, if Ta not ſeen the abfblute ne- 

ceſſity of it? | 
Ach. WereT allowed to follow: my inclixations; what 
wou'd you have to fear :I ſhou'd-do my dut 

die with Bend Wun 4 tolive an age, I cou” * do no 
more. 

Thet, You are ſo very obſtinate; that really, child, 
there is no enduring''you;—-Your impatienee ſeems 
25 * et that I am a goddeſs: Have I not degraded 

into the character of a diſtreſs'd Greeiau. prin- 
ag) 'Tis owing to my artifice and inſinuation that 

we have the protection of the king of Scyros. Have I 
not won Lycomedes's friendſhip and hoſpitality to that 
degree as to place you, without the leaſt ſuſpicion, 
among his daughters ?—And for what, dear Achilles? — 
Your ſafety and future fame.requir'd it. 

Ach. Tis impoſſible, madam, to bear it much lon- 
ger, —My words, my actions, my aukward behaviour, 
muſt one day inevitably diſcover me.—I had been 

ſafer under the tuition of Chiron. 
 Thet. Hath not the prophet Calchas perſuaded the 
confederates, that the ſucceſs of their _—_— againſt .. 

Troy depends upon your being amon ? Have 
they not emiſſaries and ſpies almoſt every 2 — in 
2 of you? *Tis here only, and in this diſguiſe, 
that I can believe you out of the reach of ſuſpicion. 
Vou have ſo much youth, and ſuch a bloom, that there 
is no man alive but muſt take you for a woman. What 
1 am molt afraid of is, that when you are among the 

ö ladies you ſhou'd be fo little maſter of your Paſſions as 

| to find yourſelf a man. | 


| AIR III. Did you ever hear of a gallant ſailor. 


Ach. The woman always in temptatianm, 
Muſt do what” nature bids ber dog 1 
Our hearts 5 feel equal palpitation, 15h, | 
For we've unguarded miputes tos. 
By nature grüech, i owning boom 1 
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2 ACHILLES: 


Within your. fald the wolf confine; 
T hen 2 the 8:46 4 2 252 
Not think of mutton; 
* Can you perſuade him not to dine? 
... Thet., Now, dear child, let me beg you to be diſ- 
creet,—] have ſome ſea-affairs that require my attend- 
- ance, which (much againſt my will) oblige me, for a 
time, to leave you to your own conduct. | 
Enter Artemona. | 
Art. The princeſſes, lady Pyrrha, have been fitting 
at their embroidery above a quarter of an hour, and 
are perfectly miſerable for want of you. 

 Thet. Pyrrha is ſo very unhandy, and ſo monſtrouſly 
aukward at her needle, that I know ſhe muſt be 
diverting, Her paſſion for romances (as you muſt have 
obſerv'd in other girls) took her off from every part 
of uſeful education, 

Ach. For the many obligations I have to the prin- 
ceſſes, I ſhould (no doubt) upon all occafions ſhew 
myſelf ready to be the butt of their ridicule.— Tis a 
duty that all great people expect from (what they call) 
their dependants. FEI 4 iy 
Art. How can you, lady Pyrrha, mifinterpret a 
civility ? I know they have a friendſhip, an eſteem for 
you ; and have a pleaſure in inſtructing you. 

Thet, For heaven's ſake, Pyrrha, let not your cap- 
tious temper run away with your good manners. You 
cannot 'but be ſenſible of the king's and their civilities, 
both to you and me.—How can you be ſo horridly out 
of humour? e. | 

Ach. All I mean, madam, is; that when people are 
' ſenſible of their own defects, they are not the proper 

objects of ridicule. 
 Thet. You are ſo very touchy, Pyrrha, that there is 
no enduring you.—How can you be ſo unſociable a 
creature as to deny a friend the liberty of laughing 
at your little follies and indiſcretions? For what do 
you think women keep company with one another? 

Ach. Becauſe they hate one another, deſpiſe one 
another, and ſeek to have the pleaſure of ſecing and 
expoſing one another's faults and follies. 


Tet. Now, dear Pyrrha, tell me, is work a thing 
you pique yourſelf upon? __ too they ſhou' 
_ ſmile at an abſurdity in your dreſs, it could not be 
ſuch a mortification as if (like moſt women) you had 
made it the chief buſineſs of. your life ? 
Art. Don't they treat one another with equal fami- 
liarity ß? bs via Batt \ 43101 | 
Ach. But a reply from me (whatever was the pro- 
vocation) might be-look'd upon as impertinent. PT 
hate to be under the reſtraint of civility when I am all» * 
us'd. i | LD 
Art. Will you allow me, madam, to make your ex- 
cuſes to the princefles ?—The occaſion of your high- 
neſs's leaving her, I ſee, troubles her, —Perhaps I may 
interrupt converſation, | 
Ther. Tis aſtoniſhing, child, how you can have ſo 
little complaiſance. This ſullen behaviour of. your's 
muſt be diſagreeable. I hope, madam, ſhe is not always 
in this way ? | 
Art. Never was any creature more entertaining ! 
Such ſpirits, and ſo much vivacity ? The princeſſes are 
really fond of her to diſtraction.ä— The moſt chearful 
tempers are liable to the ſpleen, and *tis an indulgence. 
that one woman owes to another, | | 
Ach. The ſpleen, madam, is a female frailty that I. 
have no pretenſions to, nor any of its affections. 


AIR IV. Si vous vous moquez de nous. 
When a woman ſullen fits, 


' And wants breath to conquer reaſon, 
Alzways theſe alfected fits | . 
Are in ſeaſon : 
Since tis in her diſpoſition, 
Make her be hen own phyſicians © 


Nay, dear madam, you ſhall not go without me. 
Though I have my particular reaſons to be out of. 
hum ur, I cannot be deficient in good- manners. 

At. I know they would take it mortally ill if they. 
thought your complaiſance. had put.yourſelf under the- 
leaſt reftraint.. ay. | | | 

EK 
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Ach. I can't forgive myſelf for my behaviour, — 
You muſt excuſe me, madam; for abſence in conver- 
ſation is an incivility that I am but too liable to. 

Art. You know we all rally you upon your being 
in love, as that is one of its moſt infallible ſymp- 
toms. 

Type. 1 charge you, upon my -bleſling ;—as you 
expect fame, glory, immortality, obey me. [To Achilles. 
[IQ Thetis 4i/es him. Exeunt Achilles and Artemona, 
As for his face, his air, his figure, I am not under the 
leaſt apprehenſion ; all my concern is from the impe- 
tuoſity of his temper, —Yet, after all, why H I 
fear a diſcovery? for women have the ſame paſſions, 
though they employ 'em upon different objects. 


AIR V. A minuet. 


Man's fo touchy, a word that's injurious 
Wakes his honour ; he's ſudden as fire. 
Woman kindles, and is no leſs furious 
6 For her trifles, or any defire. 
Man is tefty, 
O, four, or refty, 
I ball'd of honours, or . 1 : 
Woman's paſſions tan no leſs moleſt ye, 
And all for reaſons ſhe keeps to herſelf. 


He is ſudden, he is impatient. What then ? Are women 
leſs ſo? Aſk almoſt all ſervants what they know of 
their miſtreſles.—He is wilful, teſty, and untractable. 
Can't thouſands of huſbands ſay as much of their wives? 
Then as for his obſtmacy—that can never ſhew him 
leſs a woman. But he hath not that command of his 
tongue I cou'd wiſh him: He is too vehement, too ſevere 
in his expreſſions. In this particular, indeed, few 
women take equal liberties to one another's faces, but 
they make ample amends for 1t behind each other's 
backs; fo that, with all theſe infirmities of man, he 
may with the leaſt conduct very well paſs for a fine 
ſpirited woman.— This reflexion hath cur'd my anxiety, 


and will make me believe him ſecure. 
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Enter Lycomedes. - | 

Ther. Tis with the utmoſt gratitude that I return 
your majeſty thanks for the honours. and hoſpitable: 
favours-ſhewn to me and my daughter. 
Lucom. You wou'd oblige me more, madam, if your 
affairs wou'd allow you to accept 'em longer. 55 

Thet. I have preſum'd, fir, to treſpaſs further on 
your generoſity, in leaving my daughter under your 
protection.— I hope Pyrrha's behaviour will deſerve it. 


AIR VI. To you, my dear, and to no other, 


Muft then, alas, the fondeft mother 
Deſert her child ? | 
Lycom. - - = = - Ab, why thistear? 
Shell in Theaſpe find another; 


In me, paternal love and care. 


Had you taken her with you, my daughters wou'd have 
been miſerable beyond expreſſion. Theirs and her 
education ſhall be the ſame. $ 

Thet. I beg you, fir, not to regard my gratitude 
like the common obligations of princes ; for neither 
time nor intereſt can ever cancel it. | 

Lycom. Affairs of conſequence may require your pre- 
- ſence, Importunity upon theſe occaſions is trouble- 
ſome and unhoſpitable.—I aſk no queſtions, madam, 
becauſe I chuſe not to pry into ſecrets. 

Thet. I can only thank, and rely upon your majeſty's 
goodneſs.— My duty to the queen, fir, calls me hence, 


to own my obligations, and receive her commands. 
[ Exit. 


Enter Diphilus. 

Lycom. The princeſs Caliſta hath taken her leave; 
ſhe is but juſt gone out of the room. 

Diph. That Pyrrha, fir, was a moſt delicious piece. 

Lycom. With all her little vixen humours, to my 
taſte ſhe is infinitely agreeable. | 

Diph. Your parting with her, fir, in this eafy man- 
ner, is aſtoniſhing. One too ſo exceſſively fond of you! 

Lycom. Parting with her, Diphilus / + 

Diph. But no prince alive hath ſo great a command 
of his paſſions. W 

K 6 | 
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Lycom, Dear Diphilus, let me underſtand you. 
Diph. To my knowlege you might have had her. 
. Lycom, Can I believe thee? 1 
Diph, I really thought the queen began to be a little 
uneaſy; and, ſor the quiet of the family (ſince ſhe is 
gone) I muſt own I am heartily glad of it. 


lata s AIR VII. John went ſuiting unto Joan. 


ah How your patience had been try'd, 
Had this haughty dame comply d ! 
What's a miſtreſs and a wifz ? 
Jay for moments, plague for life. 
Eycom. I am not ſo unhappy, Diphilus.— Her mother 
hath left her to my care. 
Dipb. Juſt as I wiſh'd. A 
Lycom. Wou'd ſhe had taken her with her ! 
Dipb. It might have been better. For beyond diſ- 


pute, fir, both you and the queen wou'd have been 


eaſier. 
Lycom. Why did ſhe truſt, her to me ? 


_... Diph. There cou'd be but one reaſon. 


Lycom. I cannot anſwer for myſelf. 

Diph. Twas upon that very preſumption you was 
truſted. a*Y 

Lycom. Wou'd I could believe thee! | 

Diph. Tis an apparent manifeſt ſcheme, fir; and 
you wou'd diſappoint both mother and daughter if your 


majeſty did not betray your truſt,—You love her, fir, 


you ſay. 


 Lycom. To diſtraction, Diphilus. 

Diph. And was the betraying a truſt ever as yet an 
obſtacle to that paſſion? What wou'd you have a 
mother do more upon ſuch an occaſion ? Ladies of 
her rank cannot tranſa& an affair of this kind, but 
with ſome decorum. | 

Lycom. But you can never ſuppoſe Pyrrha knows 
any thing of the matter. 

Dipb. Why not, fir 

Lycom, From me ſhe cannot; for I have never as 
yet made any downright profeſſions. 

Diph. There lies the true cauſe of her thoughtful- 
neſs; *tis nothing but anxiety, for fear her ſcheme 
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ſhould not take place; for, no doubt, her mother hath 
inſtructed her not to be too forward, to make you 
more ſo.—hBelieve me, fir, you will have no difficul- 
ties in this affair, but thoſe little ones that every 
woman knows how to practiſe to quicken: a lover. 

Lycom. Be it as it will, Diphilus, I mult have her. 

Dipb. Had I been acquainted with your pleaſure 
ſooner, your majeſty by this time had been tir'd of 
her—How happy ſhall I make her, if I may have the 
honour of your majeſty's commands to hint your paſ- 
ſion to her! 5 | 

Lycom. Never did eyes receive. a paſſion with ſuch 
coldneſs, ſuch indifference ! 


AIR VIII. Groom's complaint. 


Whene'er my looks have ſpoke defire, 
1 figh'd, I gaz'd in vain; * 

No glance confeſs d her ſecret fire; 
And eyes the heart explain. 


Diph. Though *tis what ſhe wiſhes, what ſhe longs 
for, what ſhe ſighs for, reſpect and awe are a reſtraint 
upon her eyes as well as tongue. I have often told 
you, fir, ſhe dares not underitand you ; ſhe dares not 
believe herſelf ſo happy. | 

Lycom. This ring, Diphilus—I muſt leave the reſt 
to your diſcretion. : | . 
Dipb. There may be a manner in giving it her, a 
Kttle hint or ſo—but the preſent will ſpeak for itſelf; 
tis the moſt ſucceſsful advocate of love, and never 
wants an interpreter. | 

Lycom. Say every. thing for me, Diphilus; for I 
feel I cannot ſpeak for myſelf. 

Diph. Cou'd I be as ſuccefsful in all my other nego- 
tiations ! Vet there may be difficulties, for, if I miſtake 
not, the lady hath ſomething of the coquette about 
her; and what ſelf-denial will not thoſe creatures ſuffer 
to give a lover anxiety ! 


AIR IX. O'er Bogie. 


OBbjerve the wanton kitten's play, 
Whene'er a mouſe appears ; 

You there the true coquette ſurvey 
In all her flirting airs: 
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Now pawing, 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace, 
Till *"midft her freaks, 
He from her breaks, N 
Steals off, and bilks the chaſe. 


Lycom. Dear Diphilus, what do you mean? I neyer 
ſaw a woman ſo little of that character. | 

Diph. Pardon me, fir; your ſituation is ſuch, that 
you can never ſee what mankind really are. In your 
preſence every one is acting a part; no one is himſelf, 
and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your faith- 
ful ſervants, how little wou'd your ſubjects be known 
to you! Though the is ſo prim and reſerv'd before 
you, ſhe is never at a loſs for airs to draw all the young 
flirting lords of the court about her. 

Lycom. Beauty muſt always have its followers. 

Diph. If I miſtake not, general 4jax too (who is 
ſent to folicit your quota for the Fro an war) hath 
another ſolicitation more at heart. at ſuppoſe ſhe 
had ten thouſand lovers; a woman's prevalent paſſion 
is ambition, which muſt anſwer your ends. — The 
12 is coming this way, and her commands may 

etain me.—I go, fir, to make Pyrrha the happieſt 

creature upon earth. Exit. 


Enter Theaſpe. 


Theaſpe. I think the princeſs Califa might as well 
have taken her N with her.— That girl is fo in- 
tolerably forward, that I cannot imagine ſuch conver- 
fation can poſſibly be of any great advantage to your 


| daughters' education. 
Lycom. You ſeem of late to have taken an averſion 


to the girl. She hath ſpirit and vivacity, but not more 
than is becoming the ſex; and I never ſaw any thing 
in her behaviour but what was extremely modeſt. 
'Theaſpe. For heaven's ſake, fir, allow me to believe 
my own Eyes, Her forwardneſs muſt give the fellows 
ſome encouragement, or there wou'd not be that in- 
tolerable flutter about her.— But perhaps ſhe hath ſome 
reaſons to be more upon her guard before you. 
Lycom, How can you be ſo unreaſonably cenſorious ? 
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Theaſpe. I can ſee her faults, fir. I ſee her as a 
woman ſees a woman. The men, it ſeems, think the 


awkward creature handſome. 
AIR X. Dutch ſkipper. Firſt part. 


Lycom. When woman's cenſorious, 

And attacks the meritorious ; 

In the ſcandal ſhe ſhews her own malicious thought. 
F real guilt ſhe blames, | 
Then pridg her heart inflames ; 

And ſhe fanfies ſhe's better for another's fault. 
Thus ſeeking to diſcloſe . 

| The flips of friends and foes, 
By her enuy ſhe does herſelf alone expoſe. 


Nay, dear child, your attacking her in this peeviſty 
way can be nothing but downright antipathy. 

Theaſpe. Nay, dear fir, your defending her in this 
feeling manner can be nothing but downright par- 
tiality. | 

Lira I own myſelf partial to diftrefs, and I fee 
her in that circumſtance, : 

Theaſde. But there are other reaſons that may make 


a man partial. 
AIR XI. Dutch ſkipper. Second part. 


As you, fir, are my huſband, no doubt you're prone 
To turn each new face | 
To a wife's diſgrace; | 
And for no other cauſe, but that ſhe's your own ; 
Nay, fir, tis an evident caſe. 
"Tris ſtrange that all huſbands ſhould prove fo blind, 
That a wife's real merits they ne er can find, 


Tho” they ftrike all the reſt of mankind. 


Lycom. How can you be fo ridiculous ? By theſe airs, 
madam, you would have me believe you are jealous, 

Theaſpe. Whence had you this contemptible opinion 
of me? Jealaus! If I was fo, I have a ſpirit above 
owning it. I wou'd never heighten your pleaſure by 
letting you have the ſatisfaction of knowing I was 
uneaſy. | 

Lycom. Let me beg you, my dear, to keep your temper. 

T heaſpe, Since I have been ſo unguarded as to own 


ir; give me leave ta tell you, fir, that was I of a. lower 


rank it wou'd keep you in ſome awe, becauſe. you. 
wou'd then. know I cou'd take my revenge. 
Lycem. You forget your duty, child. 
Theaſpe. There is a duty too due from a huſband, 
Lycom. How can you give way to theſe. paſſions > 
Theaſpe. Becauſe you give way to your's. 
Lycom. But to be ſo unreaſonably, jealous! 
T heaſpe. Unreaſonably! Wou'd it were ſol 
AIR XII. Black joke, 
Lycom. Then muſt J bear eternal ſtrife, 
Both might and day put in mind of a wife, 
By her pouts, ſpleen, and paſſionate airs ! 
Theaſpe. Dye think PI bear eternal light, | 
And not complain when Pm robb'd of my right 
Call you this, fir, but whimfical fears? 
Lycom. Can nought then ſtill this raging ftorm ? 
Theaſpe. Tes. What you pramis d, if you'd perform. 
Lycom. Pr*ythee teaze me nud more. | 
Theaſpe. I can never give ver, 
Tull find you as fond and as kind as before, 
Lycom, Will you ne er aſe is 
A poſfible taſk ? 
Wou'd you have me fo unhoſpitable as to deny her- 
my protection? | : | 
>  Theajpe. Tis not, fir, that I preſume to controul 
you in your pleaſures. — Vet you might, methinks, 
have ſhew'd that tenderneſs for me, to have acted with 
a little more reſerve. Women are not ſo blind as 
huſbands imagine. — Were there no other cireum- 
ſtances, - your coolneſs to me, your indifference, 
How I deſpiſe myfelf for this confeſſion !—Pardon. me, 
fir, love made me thus indiſcreet, 


AIR XIII. ve ſhepherds and nymphs, 
| Theaſpe, Weeping. 


O love, plead my pardon, nor plead it in vain ; 
"T was you that Was jealous, *tawas you Was in pain 3 
Tet why ſhould you ſpeał To aubat purpoſe or end ? 
1 muſt be unhappy if love can offend, | 
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Yet was ever a deſign of this kind ſo manifeſt, ſo 
bare-fac'd ! "de | ; 
AIR XIV. The goddeſſes. 
real Theaſpe, angry. 
Fo what a pitch is man profuſe, , 
And all for oftentatious pride ! 
Ew'n miſſes are not kept for uſe, 
But for mere ſhow, and nought beſides 
For might a wife ſpeak out, 


She cou'd prove beyond all doubt, 
With more than enough he was ſupply d. 


The princeſs Caliſta hath ſhewn an uncommon confi- 
dence in your majeſty, 'The woman no doubt depends - 
upon it, that her daughter's charms are not to be 
reſiſted. | 

| Lycom, Nay, dear child, don't be ſcandalous. 


AIR XV. Joan's placket. 
Reputations hack'd and hew'd, 


Can never be mended again; 
Yet nothing ſtiuts the tattling prude, 
Who joys in another's pain. 

Thus while ſhe rends 
Both foes and friend's, 

By both ſhe's torn in twain. 
Reputations hack'd and hew'd, 

Can never be mended again. 


Theaſpe. You are in ſo particular a manner oblig'd 
to her, that I am not ſurpris'd at your taking her part. 
Lycom. But, dear madam, why at preſent is all this 
violent fluſter ? 
Theaſpe. Aſk your own heart, aſk your own conduct. 
Thoſe can beſt inform you.—*Fwou'd have been more 
obliging if Pyrrha and you had kept me out of this 
impudent ſecret. — You know, fir, I have reaſon, 
Lycom. If one woman's virtue depended upon an- 
other's ſuſpicions, where ſhou'd we find a woman of 
common modeſty ! Indeed, I think you injure her: T 
believe her virtuous. | | : 
Theaſpe. When a man hath ruin'd a woman, he 
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thinks himſelf oblig'd in honour to ſtand up for her of 
reputation, t tr 


Lycom. If you will believe only your own unaccount- 
able ſuſpicions, and are determin'd not to hear reaſon, 
I muſt leave you to your perverſe humours,—W hat 
wou'd you have me ſay ? What wou' d you have me do? 

Theaſpe. Shew your hoſpitality (as you call it) to t 
me, and put that creature out of the palace. 

Lycom. I have a greater regard to your's and my own 
2 than ever to comply with the extravagant paſ- 

ons of a jealous woman. 

Theaſje. You have taken then your reſolutions, I 
find; and I am ſentenc'd to neglect Did ever a 
woman marry but with the probability of having at 
leaſt one man in her power ?—What a wretched wife 
R 3. [ eeps. 

Lycom. Jealouſy from a wife, even to a man of 
quality, is now look'd upon as ill- manners, though 
the affair be never ſo public.—But without a cauſe !— 

I beg you, madam, to ſay no more upon this ſubject. 

Theaſpe. Though you, fir, may think her fit com- 

"pany for you; methinks the very ſame reaſons might 
tell you that ſhe is not ſo very reputable. a companion 
for your daughters. . ' 

Lycom. Since a paſſionate woman will only believe 
herſelf, I muſt leave you, madam, to enjoy your ob- 
ſtinacy. I know but that way of putting an end to 
the diſpute. | 


AIR XVI. We've cheated the parſon, Ec. 
Though woman's glib tongue, when her paſſions are fir'd, 


Eiternaliy go, @ man's ear can be tir dl. | 
Since woman will haue both her word and her way, 
I yield to your tongue; but my reaſon obey. 
| J obey, os 
1...  Nething Jay, _ 
Since woman will have both her word and * Wye 
| j <7" 44 1 . l | it, 
Theaſpe.i Wou'd I had been more upon the reſerve ! 
But huſbands are horridly provoking ; they know the 
. frailty of the fex, and never fail to take the advantage 
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of our paſſions to make us expoſe ourſelves: by con- 

tradiction.— Artemona. FP : | |; 
; Enter Artemona. 


Art. Madam. 1 #14 

Theaſpe. Is that creature, that (what do you call her) 
that princeſs gone? 

Art. Yes, madam. 

Theafpe. Why did ſhe not take that awkward thing, 
her daughter, with her? | 55. a 

Art. The advantages ſhe might receive in her edu- 
cation, might be an mducement to leave her. 

Theaſpe. Might that be an inducement? 

Art. Beſides, in her preſent circumſtance, it might 
be inconvenient to take her daughter with her. | 

Theaſpe. Can't you find out any other reaſon for 
leaving her ? tn 

Art. Your courteſy, madam ; your hoſpitality. 

T heaſþe. No other reaſon! - 

Art. No other reaſon? | 

Theaſpe. Wou'd I cou'd believe there was no other ! 

Art. Tis not for me to pry into your majeſty's ſecrets, 

Theafpe. J hate a girl that is ſo intolerably forward. 

Art. I never obſerv'd any thing but thoſe little liber- 
ties that girls of her age will take, when they are 
among themſelves.— Perhaps thoſe particular diſtinc- 
tions the princeſſes ſhew her, may have made her too 
familiar.—I am not, madam, an advocate for her 
behaviour, | R | 

Theaſpe. A look ſo very audacious ! Now the filthy 
men, who love every thing that is impudent, call that 
ſpirit, —But there are, Artemona, ſome particular diſ- 
tinctions from a certain perſon, who of late hath been 
very particular to me, that might indeed make her too 
familiar. 

Art. Heaven forbid ! | 

Theaſpe. How precarious is the happineſs of a wife, 
when it is in the power of every new face to deſtro 
it !—Now, dear Artemona, tell me fincerely, don't 
you, from what you yourſelf have obſerved, think L 

ve_reaſon to be uneaſy ? 5 


Art. That J have obſerv'd! 
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* Theaſpe. Dear Artemona, don't frighten thyſelf.— I 
am not accuſing, but talking to you as a friend. 


AIR XVII. Fairy elves. 


Art. O guard your hours from care, 
PI; A Jealouſy beware ; 
or ſhe with fancy'd ſprites, 
Herſelf torments and frights. 
Thu, the frets, and pines, and grieves, 
Raijing fears that ſhe believes, 


 Theaſpe. I hate myſelf too for having ſo much con- 
deſcenfion and humility as to be jealous. Tis flattering 
the man that uſes one ill; and 'tis wanting the natural 
pride that belongs to the ſex. What a wretched, mean, 
* contemptible figure is a Jealous woman! How have [ 
expos'd myſelf! ; 
Art. Your majeſty is ſafe in the confidence repos'd 
in me. 

T heaſpe. That is not the caſe, Artemona. Lycomedes 
knows I am unhappy. I have own'd it, and was ſo 
unguarded as to accuſe him, | 

Art. Upon meer ſuſpicion only ? 

+ Theaſpe. Beyond diſpute he loves her. I know it, 
Artemona ; and can one imagine that girl hath. virtue 
enough to withſtand ſuch a propoſal ? 


AIR XVIII. Moll Peath. 


All hearts are a little frail 
ben temptation is rightly apply d. 
What can ſhame or fear avail 
When aue ſooth both ambition and pride? 
All women have power in view z 
Then there's pleaſure to tempt her too. 
Such a ſure attack there's no defying, 
No denying ; | 
Since complying 
Gives her another's due. 


Il can't indeed (if you mean that) poſitively affirm 
that he hath yet had her, | 
At. Then it may be ftill only ſuſpicion. 
Theaſpe.. I have truſted too my daughter Deidamia 
with my weakneſs, that ſhe, by her intimacies and 


- 


— 
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friendſhip with Pyrrba, may get into her ſecrets. - In 
mort, I have plac'd her as my ſpy about her.—That 
girl (out of good-nature, and to prevent family-dif. 
putes) may deceive me. She inſiſts upon it, that I 
have nothing to fear from Fyrrba; and is ſo poſitive 
in this opinion, that ſhe offers to be anſwerable for her 
conduct. | | 

Art. Why then, madam, will you ſtill believe your 
own jealouſies ? 5 | 4 

Theaſþ. All I ſay is, that Deidamia may deceive 
me ; for whatever is in the affair, *tis impoſſible but 
ſhe muſt know it; I have order'd it ſo that ſhe is ſcarce 
ever from her; they have one and the ſame bed-cham- 
ber; yet ſuch is my diſtemper, that I ſuſpect every 
body, and can only believe my own imaginations, 
There muſt be ſome reaſon that Deidamia hath not 
been with me this morning. — I am impatient to 
ſee her. 


AIR XIX. Jobn Anderſon my Fo. 


Art, | Let jealouſy no longer 
; A fruitleſs ſearch purſue 3 | 

You make his flame the ſtronger, 

And wake reſentment too. 
This ſelfetormenting care give vers 

For all you can obtain 

Ts, what was only doubt before, 
To change for real pain. 


—— SAG — . = — - = 
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ACT 


DIPHILUS, ACHILLES, 


T Am very ſenſible, my lord, of the particular honours 
that are ſhewn me. 


Diph. Honours, madam ! Lycomedes is ſtill more par- 


ticular. How happy muſt that woman be, whom he 
reſpeRs ! 3 
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; Ach. What do you mean, my lord? 
Diph. Let this ſpeak both for him and me : the 
preſent is worthy him to give, and you to receive, 
Ach. I have too many obligations already. 
Diph. Tis in your power, madam, to return em all. 
_ Ach. Thus I return em. And, if you dare be honeſt, 
tell him this ring had been a more honourable preſent 


to T hea/pe. | 
AIR XX. Abroad as I was walking. 


Diph. [Offering the ring a ſecond time.] 
Such homage to her beauty, 
What caoyne/s can rejed ? 
Accept, as *tis your duty, 
The tribute with reſpect. 
With lowe I offer power ; 
What ſhame can ever ſtain thee, 
Reftrain thee, 
? Or pain thee, 1 
When bleft with ſuch a dower 5 
is but an earneſt, madam; of future favours, When 
Lycomedes s power is your's, I intreat your highneſs not 
to forget your ſervant. | 
Ach. I ſhall remember thee with contempt and ab- 


% 


- 


Horrence. 
Diph. I beg you, madam, to conſider your preſent 


ſituation.—— This uncommon diſtinction requires a 
ſofter anſwer. | | | 
Ach. I ſhall give no other, my lord.—I dare ſay, 
Dipbilus, you think yourſelf highly honour'd by your 
preſent negociation.— Is there no office too mean for 
ambition ?—Was you not a man of quality, was you 
not a favourite, the world, my lord, would call you a 
pimp, a pander, a bawd, for this very honourable 
propoſal of your's. 

Diph. What an unmereiful weapon is a woman's 
tongue }—I beg your highneſs to confine yourſelf 
within the bounds of common civility, and to conſider 
who I am, 4 | , | | 
* ch, I do conſider it, Diphilut, and that makes thee 
à mn thouſand times the more contemptible. 
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AIR XXI. Butter'd peaſe. 


Shou'd the beaft of the nobleft race 
AZ the brute of the loweſt claſs ; _ 
Tell me, which do you think more baſe, 
Or the lion or the aſs ? 
Boa not then of thy rank or tate; 
T hat but ſhows thee the meaner ſlave, 
Tale thy due then of ſcorn and hate, 
As thou rt but the greater knave. 


Diph. Though the ſex have the privilege of unlimited 
expreſſion, and that a woman's words are .not to be 
reſented ; yet a lady, madam, may be ill-bred. Ladies 
too are generally paſſionate enough without a provoca- 
tion, ſo that a reply at preſent would be unneceſſary. 

Ach. Are ſuch the friends of power ?—How un- 
happy are princes to have their paſſions ſo very readily 
put in execution, that they ſeldom know the benefit 
of reflection! Go, and for once make your report faith- 
fully and without flattery. [ Exit, 

Diph. This girl is fo exceſſively ill-bred, and ſuch 
an arrant termigant, that I could as ſoon fall in love 
with a tygreſs, She hath a handſome face, tis true, 
but in her temper ſhe is a very fury,—But Zycomedes 
likes her; and 'tis not for me to diſpute either his 
taſte or pleaſure. Notwithſtanding ſhe is ſuch a ſpit- 
fire, *tis my opinion the thing may ſtill do! Things 
of this nature ſhould be always tranſacted in perſon, 
for there are women ſo ridiculouſly half-modeſt, that 
they are aſnam'd in words to conſent to what (when a 
man comes to the point) they will make no difficulcies 


Enter Lycomedes. 


| Lycom. Well, Diphilus, in what manner did ſhe re- 
ceive my preſent ? Gr 
Diph. Tis my opinion, ſir, that ſhe will accept it 

— from your hauds. From me ſhe ablolutely re- 
ts | | f 


—— ——— — 
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AIR XXII. Come open the door, ſweet Betty, 


Lycom. * What, muſt. I remain in anguiſh ? 
> And did not her eyes conſent ® 
No figh, not a bluſh, nor languiſh 
That promis d a kind event ! © 
It muſt be all affetation, 
The tongue hath her heart bely'd; 
. That oft hath withſtood temptation, 
When e' ty thing elſe comply d. 


How did ſhe receive you? Did you watch her eyes? 
What was her behaviour when you firſt told her I 
lov'd her ? un 

Diph. She ſeem'd to be deſperately diſappointed 
that 500 had not told her ſo yourſelf. R | * F 

© Lycom. But when you preſs'd it to her— - 
Dipb. She had all the reſentment and fury of the 
moſt complying prude. 

» Lycom. But did ſhe not ſoften upon conſideration ? 

Dipb. She ſeem'd to take it mortally ill of me, that 
my meddling in the affair had delay'd your majeſty's 
application. 1 
- Lycom. What, no favourable circumſtance ! 

Diph. Nay, I was not in the leaſt ſurpris'd at her 
behaviour, Love at ſecond-hand to a lady of her warm 
conſtitution ! It was a diſappointment, fir ; and ſhe 
cou'd not but treat i: accordingly.— Whatever was my 
opinion, twas my duty, fir, to obey you; but I found 
juſt the reception I expected. Apply to her yourſelf, 
ſir ; anſwer her wiſhes, and (if i know any thing of 
woman) ſhe will then anſwer your's, and behave her- 
ſelf as ſhe ought. 10 | 

Lycom. But, dear Diphilus, I grow more and more 
impatient. i | 

Dipb. That too by this time is her caſe—To ſave 
the appearances of virtue, the moſt eaſy woman expects 
a little gentle compulſion, and to be allow'd the de- 
cency of a little feeble reſiſtance. For the quiet of 
her own conſcience, a woman may inſiſt upon acting 
the part of modeſty, and you muſt comply with her 
ſcruples.— ou will have no more trouble but what 
will heighten the pleaſure. 


N 
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Lycom. Pyrrha !—This is beyond my hopes. —D/- 
philus, lay your hand upon my breaſt. Feel how my 
heart flutters. © » | | 
Dipb. Did Pyrrha feel theſe aſſurances of love ſhe 
wou'd not appear fo thoughtful. 


Lycom. Deidamia too not with her! 
Diph. She is with the queen, fir. 


Lycom. My other daughters, who ſeem leſs fond of 
her, are in the garden; fo all's ſa'e.—Leave me, Di- 


philus, and let none, upon pain of my diipleaſure, 


preſume to intrude. [Exit Diph. 


Enter Achilles. 


Lycom. Lady Pyrrha, my dear child, why. fo 
thoughtful ? | 

Ach. Thoughts may not be ſo reſpectful; they may 
be too familiar, too friendly, too true: And who 
about you preſumes to communicate em? Words and 
forms only are for your ear, fir. 4 105 

Lyrom. Y ou, know, Fyrrha, you was never received 


upon the foot of ceremony, but friendſhip; ſo that it 


wou'd be more reſpectful, if you was leſs ſhy and leſs 


reſerv'd.— Tis your behaviour, Pyrrha, that keeps me 


at a diſtance, 2% 

Ach. If I was wanting, fir, either in duty to you or 
myſelf, my own heart wou'd be the firlt to reproach 
m2.—Your majeſty's generoſity is too ſolicitous upon 
my account; and your courteſy and atfability may 
even now detain you from affairs of importance.— 
If you have no commands, fir, the .princeſles expect 
me in the garden. | | 

Lycom. Nay, poſitively, my dear Pyrrba, you ſhall 
not go. 5 . | 

4. But why, fir ?—PFor heaven's ſake, what hath 
ſet you a trembling ?——1 fear, fir, you are out of 
order, Who waits there ? e 

Lycom. I did not call, Pyrrba. 


Ach. Let me then, fir, know your commands. - 


AIR XXII. Altro giorno in compagnia, 
Lycom. Vn paſſion want explaining, 
his way turn and read my eyes; — 
Theſe æoill tell thee, cuitbout feigning, 
What in words I mut dijgui/e. 
L 


— 


- 
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Ach; Why do you fix your eyes ſo intenſely upon 
me ?—Speak your pleaſure, ſpeak to me then, —Why 
am I ſeiz'd ?—Spare me, fir, for I have a temper that 
can't bear provocation. | | 

Lycom. I know there are a thouſand neceſſary affecta- 
tions of modeſty, which women, in decency to them- 
ſelves, practiſe with common lovers before compli- 
ance, -But my paſſion, Pyrrha, delerves ſome. dif- 
tinction. 

Acb. 1 beg you then, fir, don't lay violent hands 
upon me. b 
Lycom. The preſent you refus'd from Diphilus, accept 


© 


from me. . 
Ach. Why will you perſiſt ?-Nay, dear fir, I cau't 
anſxer for my paſſions. | LIT wet 
Lycom. Tis not Diphilus, but I give it you, 
Ach. That Dipbilus, fir, is your enemy. 
Lycom. Tis I that offer it. TIT 
Ach. Your very worſt enemy, your flatterer. 
Lycom. You ſhou'd ſtrive, child, to conquer theſe 
extravagant paſſions. KY | 
Ach. How I deſpiſe that fellow! that pimp, that 
pander |! > ATT | | 
AIR XXIV. Trip to the landry. 


How unhappy are the great, 
Thus begirt awith ſervile ſlaves ! 
- Such with praiſe your reaſon cheat, 
Flait'rers are the meaneſt knaves, - 
They in frien#ſhip's puiſe acceft you; © 
Falſe in all they ſay or do. 
M ben theſe wretches have ingroſi d you, 
 MWho's the ſlave, fir, they or you ? 


Lycom. Is this reproachful language, Pyrrha, beſit- 
ting my preſence? * a e 

Ach. Nay, dear fir, don't worry me. By Jove, 
von M provoke me. POE | A 
| Lycom. Your affectation, Pyrrha, is intolerable. 
There's enough of it. —Thoſe looks of averſion are 
inſupportable.—T will have no ftruggling. | | 

Ach. Then, fir, I muſt have no violence. 
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5 AIR XXV. As I walk'd along Fleet-Areet. 


Lycom. When the fort on no condition 
Will admit the gen rous foe, 
Parley but delays ſubmiſſion ; 
We by florm ſbou d lay it low. 
I am in earneſt, lady.—I will have no trifling, no co- 
vetting 3 you may ſpare thoſe little arts of women, 
or my paſſion is warm and vehement enough without. 
dem Do you know, Pyrrha, that obedience is your 
duty? | 
400 I know my duty, ſir; and, had it not been 
for that ſycophant Diphilus, perhaps you had known 
our's. | 
l Lycom. Jam not, lady, to be aw'd and frighten'd 
by ſtern looks and frowns. —Since your obſtinate be- 
haviour then makes violence neceſſary 
Ach. You make ſelf-preſervation, fir, as neceſſary, 
Lycom. I won't be 2 


AIR XXVI. The lady's New. year's gift. 


Why ſuch affectation? 
Ach. Why this provocation ? 
Lycom. Mzuft I hear re/ftance ſill ! 
Ach. Check your inclination. 
Lycom. Dare you thin deny me? 
Ach. You too far may try me. 
Lycom. Muſt I then againſt your will ! 
Ach, Force ſhall never ply me. 


Lyccm. Never was ſuch a termagant! 
Ach. By Jove, never was ſuch an inſult ! 
Lyceom. Will you ?—Dare you ?—Never was ſuch 
firength !—| Achilles poſer him from him with great 
violence, and throws him down. 


Ach. Deſiſt then. 


Lycom. Audacious fury, know you what you have 
done ? 


AIR XXVII. Puppet-ſhow trumpet tune. 


[ Achilles holding Lycomedes down.] 
Ach. What heart hath not courage, by force afſail'd, 
To brave the moſt deſperate fight ? 
'Tis juſtice and virtue that hath prevail d; 
Power muff * to right. REED 
2 


244 ACHILLES: 
Lycom. Am I ſo ignominiouſly to be got the better of! 


Ach. You are. 


Lycom. By a woman 
Ach. You now, fir, find you had ated a greater 


art, if (in ſpite of your flatterers) you had got the 
betder of your own paſſions. 
Enter Diphilus and Courtiers, 


1 Court. An attempt upon the king's life !—The 
guards! where are the guards? 5 
2 Court. Such an open, barefac'd aſſaſſination ? 
[ ey ſeize Achilles, and raiſe Lycomedes. 
3 Court. And by a woman too! 
1 Court. Where are your wounds, fir? 
2 Court. Take the dagger from her, that ſhe do no 
farther miſchief. | | 
3 Court, The dagger! Where? What dagger? 
1 Court. You will find it ſomewhere or other con- 
cealed ; examine her, ſearch her. | b 
Ach. Save your zeal, firs, for times of real danger. 
Let Lycomedes accuſe me. — He knows my offence. 
Lycem. How have I expos'd myſelf! — Diphilus, 
bid theſe over-officious friends leave me, and, as they 
value my favour, that they ſay nothing of what they 
have ſeen, —[Diphilus alls apart æuith the Courtiers, 
| auh go out.] Though the intult from any other per- 
| ſon had been unpardonable, there are ways that you, 
| . . . 
| madam, might ſtill take to reconcile me. 
| Ach Self-defence, fir, is the privilege of mankind. 
| I know: your power, but, as I have offended no law, I 


rely upon your juſtice. | 
Lycom:; *T would be ſafer, madam, to rely on your 
own- future behaviour. | 
Ach. Who was the aggreſſor, fir ? 
Lycom. Beauty, inclination, love, If you will merit 
favour you know the conditions. | . 
AIR XXVII. Old king Cole. 


No. more be cap; 
Side a loaſe 10 joy, 
And let love for thy pardon ſue. 
A glance cou'd all my rage deſtroy, 
And light up my flame anew. 


- 
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For though a man can fland at bay 


Againſt a woman's will ; 
And keep, amid the loudeſt fray, 
His reſolution ftill : 
Yet when conſenting ſmiles accoft, 
The man in her arms is loft. 


Ach. If your reſentment wants only the ſhow of 
juſtice, let this hozourable man here be my accuſer ; it 
may be neceflary for him to trump up a horrid con- 
ſpiracy to ſcreen his own infamous practices. 

Dipb. Your majeſty hath had too much confidence 
in this woman. The lives of kings are ſacred, and the 
matter (trivial as it ſeems) deſerves further inquiry. 

x 1 ou muit be ſome ſecret villainous deſign in this 
affair. 5 
Ach. And are not you, Diphilus, conſcious of that 
ſecret villainous deſign? 

Diph. Tis an offence, fir, that is not to be pardon'd. 
Your dignity, fir, calls upon you (notwithſtanding 
your partiality to her) to make her an example. There 
muſt be things of conſequence that we are ſtill ignorant 
of; and the onght to undergo the ſevereſt examina- 
tion, —My zeal tor your ſervice, fir, was never as yet at 
a loſs for witneſſes upon theſe occaſions. {To Lycom. 

Lycom. Don't you ſee the queen coming this way ? 
Have done with this diſcourſe, dear Diphilus, and leave 
me.—Wou'd I cou'd forget this ridiculous affair! For 
the preſent, Pyrrha, I truſt you to return to the ladies; 
though (conſidering your paſſionate temper) I have 
little reaſon to rely on your diſcretion, 


[Exeunt Achilles and Diphilus. 


Enter Theaſpe aud Deidamia, 


Theaſpe. I thought I had heard Pyrrha's voice. 

Lycam. A jealous woman's thoughts are her own 
and her huſband's eternal plague ; ſo I beg you, my 
dear, ſay no more of her. | 

Theaſpe. And have I no reaſon but my own thoughts, 
my liege? ' 


L 3 
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AIR XXIX. Dicky's walk, in Dr. Fauftus. 
What give ver 
T muft and will. complain. _ 
Lycom. Tou plague us both in wain. 
Theaſpe. You won't then hear a wife ! 
Lycom. I muſt, it ſeems, for life. 
cage NO more. 2 
Theaſpe. Nay, fir, you know tis true, 
That tis to her I owe my due. 
No thanks to you ! 


It behoves kings, fir, to have the ſevereſt guard upon 
their actions; for as their great ones are ed by 
fame, their little ones are as certainly and as widely 
convey *d from ear to ear by a whiſper, | 
Lycom. "Theſe chimerical jealouſies, madam, may 
provoke my patience, i 
 Theaſpe. Chimerical jealouſies And do you really, 
fir, think your ignominious affair is ſtill a ſecret ?— 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whiſ- 
per'd every where ? 1 „ 
AIR! XXX. Puddings and pyes. 
Lycom. The ſlips of a huſband you wives 
Will never forget: © 
Your tongue for ihe courſe of our lives 
Is never in debt. 
Tis now fanning, 
Aud then dunning ; 
: Intent en eur follies alone, 
7 ſo fully employ d that you never can think of your own. 


Theaſpe. My ſuſpicions have, indeed, wrong'd 
Prrrha.—How I reſpet and honour that girl !— 
Deidamia, that honourable, that virtuous creature 
Pyrrha, well deſerves both your friendſhip and mine.— 
As ſoon as you have found her bring her to me, that 
I may acknowlege the merits ſhe hath to me. 
| | [Exit Deidamia. 
After the repulſe and diſgrace you have very juſtly met 
with, you might with reaſon cenſure me for want of 
duty and reſpect ſhou'd I upbraid you.— Tis paſt ; and 
if you will never again put me in mind, I chuſe to 
forget it. Vet, wou'd you reward virtue, and had you 


any regard for my quie.— . 
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AIR XXXI. My dilding, my dalding. 
Ah Sou d you ever find her | 
Complying and kinder ; 
Though now you have refign'd her; 
What then muſt enſue l 
Your flame, though now tis over, 
ain will recover; 
You'll prove as fond a lover, 
As I'm now of you. 


Lycem. What wou'd you have me do? 

Theaſpe. I wou'd have you diſtruſt yourſelf and re- 
move the temptation.—I have long had it at heart to 
find a match for my nephew Periphas, and I really 
think we can never meet with a more deſerving woman. 

Lycom. Whatever ſcheme you have for her, I ſhall 
not interfere with you,—T have had enough of her 
termagant humours ; ſhe hath not the common ſoftneſs 
of the ſex.— Tis my opinion, that Periphas will not 
find himſelf much oblig'd to you; for the man that 
marries her muſt either conquer his own paſſions, or 
her's, and one of *em (according to my obſervation) 
is not to be conquer'd, | 

Theaſpe. Marriage, fir, hath broke many a woman's 
fpirit ; and that will be only his affair. When he takes 
her with him, your own family at leaſt will be eaſy. 

Lycom. Her preſence juſt now would be ſhocking.— 
I cou'd not ſtand the ſhame and confuſion,—I fee her, 
and Deidamia with her. Do with her as you pleaſe; 


F 


you have my conſent. ME [Exit, 
Emer Deidamia and Achilles. 

Theaſpe. The character Deidamia hath given of you; 
and your own behaviour, child, have fo charm'd me, 
that I think I never can ſufficiently reward your merits. - 

Ach. Deidamia's friendſhip may make her partial, — 
My only merit, madam, is gratitude. a Ee 

Theaſpe. To convince you of the opinion I have of 
you—But I muſt firſt aſk you a queſtion—Don't you 
think, lady Pyrrha, that my nephew Periphas is very 
agreeable? _. | | 3 

Ach. That impatience of his, to ſerve as a volunteer 
with the troops of Lycomedes at the ſiege of Troy, is 


14 
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becoming bis birth,—-So much fire, and ſo much 
ſpirit!—1 don't wonder your majeRy is fond of him. 

Theajpe. But T am ſure, Pyrrha, you muſt think his 
perſon agreeable, W_ 

Ach. No woman alive can diſpute it. 

Tease. | don't know, every way, ſo deſerving a 
young man; and have that influence upon him, and 
at the ſame time that regard for him, that I would 
have him happy. —Don't think, child, that I wou'd 

make him happy at your expence ; for knowing him, 
I know you will be ſo. -Was tie princeſs Cali/ta here, 
"tis a match ſhe cdu d not diſapprove of; therefore let 
that be no obſtacle, for every thing, in regard to her, 
I take upon myſelf. 1 

Ach. Wou'd you make me the obſtacle to his glory ? 
Pardon me, madam, I know myſelf undeſerving, 


AIR XXXII. How happy are you and I, 


Firſt let him for honour roam, 
And martial fame obtain: 

Then (if he ſhou'd come home) 
Perhaps I may explain. : 

Since then alone the hero's deeds 
Can make my heart give Way 3 

Till fhion falls and Hector bleeds, 
4 muſt my choice delay. 


Thea/pe.' Nay, Pyrrha, I won't take theſe romantic 
notions of your's for an anſwer. — Deidamia is io much 
your friend, that, I am fure, ſhe muſt be happy wich 
this alliance; ſo, while I make the propoſal to my 
nephew, I leave you two to talk over the affair to- 
gether, . [ Exit. 

Ach. Was there ever a man in fo whimſical a cir- 
cumilance ! uy 

Deid. Was there ever a woman in ſo happy and fo 
unhappy a one as mine! | | 

Ach. Why did I fubmit ? why did I plight my faith 
thus infamouſſy to conceal myſelf ?—What is become 
of my honour ?. : 

Deid. Ah Pyrrha, Pyrrha, what is become of mine ! 

Ach. When ſhall I behave myſelf as a man ! 

Deid. Wou'd you had never behav'd yourſelf as one! 
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AIR XXXIII. Fy gar rub her o'er with ſtraw. . 
T hink what anguiſh tears my quiet, 
Since 1 ſuffer'd ſhame for thee ; 
Man at large may-rove and riot, 
We are — but you are free. 
Are thy vows and oaths miſtaken ? 
See the birds that wing the ty; 
Theſe their mates have uc er forſaken, . 
Til their young at leaft can fly. 


Ach. Peſter'd and worried thus from every quarter,. 
*tis impoſſible much longer to prevent diſcovery ! 

Deid. Dear, dear yrrha, confide in me. Any other 
diicovery but to me only wou'd be inevitable perdition 
to us both. — Am ] treated like a common proſtitute? 
Can your gratitude (wou'd I might ſay love!) refuſe 
to let me know the man to whom I owe my ruin ? 

Ach. You mult rely, my dear princeſs, upon my 
honour ; for I am not, like a fond weak huſband, to 
be teaz'd into the breaking my reiolution. 


AIR XXXIV. Beggar's Opera. Hornpipe.. 


| Know that importunity's in vain. 
Deid. Can then nothing move-thee ? 

Ach. Aſe. not, ſince denial gives me pain. 
Deid. T hink how much J love thee. 

Ach. What's a jecret in a woman's breaft 2 


Deid. Canſt thou thus upbraid mel 
Ach. Let me leave thy heart and tongue at reſt. 
Deid. Love then hath betray d me. | 


Ach. For heaven's lake, Deidamia, if you regard 
my love, give me quiet. —[ntreaties, fondneis, tears, 
rage, and the whole matrimonial rhetoric of woman 
to gain her ends, are all thrown away upon me; for, 
by the gods, my dear Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Deid. But, my dear Pyrrha (tor you oblige me ſtill 
to call you by that name) only imagine what muſt be 
the coniequence of a month or two.—'Think of my 
unhappy condition, —To fave my ſhame (if you are a 
man of honour) -you. muſt then come to ſome reſolu- 

tion. | | 
Ach. Till I deſerve theſe ſuſpicions, Deidamia, me- 
thinks it wou'd be more ERS your profeſſions of 


3 
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love to ſpare em.— l have taken my reſolutions; and 
when the time comes, you ſhall know 'em: till then 
be eaſy, and preſs me no farther. 


AIR XXXV. My time, O ye muſes, 


Deid. How happy my days and how feveert was my reſt, 
| Ere love with his paſſions my baſom diſtreſt ! 
Now I languiſh with ſorrow, 1 doubt and I fear : 
But love hath my all when my Pyrrha is near. 
Let why have I griev'd?—Ye wain paſſions adieu ! 
I know my own heart, and Ti think rhee as true; 
} And as you know my beart, twould be folly to range; 
For who'd be inconſtant to loſe by the change? 
My life, my honour, then I implicitly intruſt with you. 
Ach. Who wou'd have the trouble of putting on a 
character that does not naturally belong to him! the 
life of a hypocrite muſt be one continual ſcene of 
anxiety, When ſhall I appear as I am, and extricate 
myſelf out of this chain of perplexities -I have no 
ſooner eſcap'd being raviſh'd, but I am immediately to 
- be made a wife. = $2 30% 4 
Deid. But, dear Pyrrha, for my ſake, for your own, 
have a particular regard to your behaviour till your 
reſolution 1s ripe for execution.—You now and then 
take ſuch intolerable ſtrides, that I vow you have ſet 
me a — | T2 . 
Ach. Conſidering my continual reſtraint, and how 
much the part I act differs from my inclinations, I 
am furpriz'd at my own behaviour. | 


AIR XXXVI. FI am come to your houſe. 


Your dreſs, your converſations, 

Your airs of joy and pain, 

All theſe are affettations 

Ve never can attain. 

The ſex fo often varies, 

. *Tis nature more than art: 

To play their whole vagaries 

We muft have woman's heart. 


Deid. Your ſwearing too, upon certain occaſions, 
ſounds ſo very maſculine—an oath ſtartles me. 
Wou'd I cou'd cure myſelf of theſe violent appre- 
"henfions! - | | 
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Ach. As for that matter, there are ladies who, in 
their paſſions, can take all the liberties of ſpeech. . 

Deid. Then too, you very often look ſo agreeably: - 
impudent upon_me, that, let me die, if I have not 
been mortally afraid my ſiſters wou'd find you out. 

Ach. Impudent ! are women ſo cenſorious, that looks 
cannot eſcape em May not one woman look kind! 
upon another without ſcandal ? 

Deid. But ſuch looks !—Nay, perhaps I may be par- 
ticular, and it may be only my own fears; for (not-- 
withſtanding your dreſs) whenever I look upon you, I 
have always the image of a man befcre my eyes. 

Ach. Do what we will, love at ſome moments will 
be unguarded.—But what ſhall I do about this Periphas? 

Deid. His heart is ſo ſet upon the ſiege, that I. 
know you can have but very little perſecution upon 
his account. 

Ach. Wou'd I cou'd go with him! 

Deid. And.cou'd.you leave me thus? 

Ach. Have you only a womanith fondneſs ? I thought, . 
Deidamia, you lov'd me. And you cannot truly love 
and eſteem, if in every circumſtance of life you have 
not a juſt regard for my honour. . 

Deid. Dear Pyrrha,. don't mention it; the very” 
thought of it kills me. You have ſet my heart in a 
moſt violent palpitation.—Let us talk no more upon 
this . ſubject.— My filters will grow very 
impatient.—Shou'd we ſtay longer together, I might 
again be importunate and aſk to know you; and I had 
rather bear the eternal plague of unſatisfied curioſity, 
than give you a moment's - difquiet.—They- are now - 
expecting us in the garden, and, conſidering my pre- 
ſent circumftances, F wou'd not give 'em occaſion to 
be impertinent, for of late they have been horridly 
prying and inquiſitive.— Let us go to em. WE 

Ach. I envy that Periphas. His honour, his fame, , 
his glory is not to be ſhackled by a woman. 


AIR XXXVII. The Clarinette. 
Ach. Ab, why is my heart ſo tender !- 
My honour incites me to arms : 


To love Hall I fame ſurrender p. 
By laurels Til merit thy charms... 
; L 6. b 


„ Acts. 


Deid. How can I bear the reflection . 
Ach, balance; and honour gives way. 
Deid. Reward my love by affetion ; 
Ia thee no more than I pay, 
. 
ACT II. 


THEASPE, PERIPHAS, ART EDONA. 


— 


TH EAS PE. 


DERIPHAS, have a favour to aſk of you, and 
poſitively I will not be refus'd. | 

Per. Your majeſty may command: | 

Thea/pe. Nay, nephew, tis for your own 

Fer. To obey your commands, madam, muſt be ſo. 

£2.66 I am not, Periphas, talking to you as a 
33 ut as a relation, a friend.—I muſt have no 
ifficulties ; therefore I inſiſt upon your abſolute pro- 
mite. By. 

Per. I am not in my own power, madam.—-Lycome- 
des, you know, hath acceded to the treaty of alliance; 
that to farniſh his quota, his troops are already em- 
bark'd, and that T have engag'd myſelf in his ſervice. 

Theaſpe, Why will you raiſe obſtacles before you 
know the conditions? *Tis a thing I have ſet my heart 
upon, and I tell you 'tis what in honour you can com- 


ply with. 


Per. My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your diſpoſal. 
| Theaſpe. You promiſe then ſolemnly, faithfully— 
Per. I do. | | 
Theaſpe. I have remark'd, Peripbas, that you are 
prodigiouſly fond of the princeſs Caliſta daughter. 
| Per. I fond of her, madam ! 
Theaſpe. Nay, Peripbas, are you not eternally at 
her ear ? 
Art. How J have ſeen that formidable hero, general 
Ajax, ſuffer upon your account !- Of all his rivals you 
are his eternal torment.— He reddens, ſighs, and (as 


| 


AN OPERA. 253 


much as is conſiſtent with ſuch a bluſtering ſoldier's 
valour) languiſhes whenever you are near her. 

| Theaſpe. You may ſafely own your paſſion, Periphas, 
for I know you think her agreeable, 

Art. Beſides her being the faſhionable beauty of the 
court (which is ſufficient vanity to make all the young 
fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude 
ought to like her. I know all of em envy the par- 
ticular diſtinctions ſhe ſhows you. 

Theaſpe. I am convinc'd of her merits ; and your 
— her I know wou'd make you both happy. 

= et me periſh, madam, if I ever once thought 
of it! | 
 Theaſpe. Your happineſs you fee hath been in my 
thoughts.—I take the ſettling this affair upon myſelf, 

Per. How cou'd you, madam, imagine I had any 
views of this kind !-—-What, be a woman's follower 
with intention to marry her! Why, the very women 
themfelves wou'd laugh at a man who had fo vulgar a 
notion of gallantry, and knew ſo little of their incli- 
nations. — The man never means it, and the woman 
never expects it; and for the moſt part they have every 
other view but marriage. 

Theaſpe. But I am ſerious, nephew, and infift upon 


your promiſe. 


AIR xxxvII. No ſooner hath Jonathan leap'd 
from the boat. | 


What are the jefts that on marriage you quote ? 
All ignorant bachelors cenſure hy rote; 

Like critics you view it with envy or ſpleen, 
You pry out its faults, but the good is overſeen. 


Per. Tis not in my power, madam ; *tis not in my 
inclinations.— A ſoldier can have but one inducement 
to marry (and the woman may have the ſame reaſon 
too), which is the opportunities of abſence. 

Theaſpe. You know, nephew, you have promis'd. 

Per. But ſupp ſe I am already engag'd. 

Theaſde. That will be another merit to her. 

Per. is impoſhble, madam.—In a day or two you 
know LI am to ſet out for the campaign. 
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Theaſpe. A lady of her romantic ſpirit can have no 
objections to following the camp. 


AIR XXXIX. Love's a dream of mighty pleaſure. 
Soldier, think before you marrj; 
hour wife the camp attends,, 
You 2 a convenience carry, 
For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 
Fat home ſhe's left in ſorrow, x 
Abſence is convenient too; 
Neighbours now aud then may borrow: 
What.is of no uſe to you. 4 


T indeed fear'd Pyrrha might have ſtarted ſome dĩſficul. 
ties, but if. you rightly conſider ' the propoſal, you 
can have none. | | 
Per. What is the cauſe of the war we are now en- 
ged in? Does not the fate of Menelaus flare me in 
face? l 
Tbeaſpe. Iwill have no more of your triffing objeo- 
tions, Periphas; and as to your part, from this time, 
J will look upon the affair as happily concluded. —All 
that now remains to be done is with Pyrrba. I have 
left her to Deidamia's management; and without doubt 
her good offices muſt prevail, for you can never have 
a better advocate. But ſhou'd the girl be perverſe and 
obſtinate !—"Tis impoſſible. For however her heart is 
already engag'd, no woman alive can reſiſt the ambi- 
tion of ſuch an alliance. ä T 
OO  » {| Excunt Theaſpe, and Artemona, 
| Per, Had I ſo little taſte of liberty as to be inclin'd 
to marry, that girl is of ſo termagant ſpirit!— The 
braveſt man muſt have the dread of an eternal domeſtic 
war. — In atongue-combat woman is invincible, and the 
huſband muſt: come off with ſhame and infamy ; for 
though he lives in perpetual noiſe and tumult, the poor 
man is only ridiculous to his neighbours. — How can 
we ever get rid of her: Hercules conquered the ſeven- 
beaded Hydra, but his wife was a 'venomed. ſhirt chat 
ſtuck to him to the laſt.. a 


Enter Ajax. ö 
ax. This rencounter, Periphas, is as I wiſh'd,—— 


The liberties you have taken——you know what I: 


mean—when my honour is concern'd—an indignity, 
and all that !—Tis not to be put up; and I muſt infiſt 
upon an explanation.—There is a particular affair, 
my lord | 

Per. Your accoſting me in this particular manner, 
lord Ajax, requires explanation. —Por let me die, if I 
comprehend you ! ok 

Ajax. Death, my lord, I explain! Lam net come 
here to be aſk'd queſtions, —*F1s ſufficient that I know 
the affront, and that you know I will have ſatisfac- 
tion, So, now you are anſwer'd 

Per. I can't ſay, much to my ſatisfaction, my lord; 
for I can't ſo much as gueſs at your meaning. | 

Ajax. A man of honour,. Periphas, is not to be trifle 
withal. | | | 

Per. But a man of honour, Ajax, is not obliged: in 
courage to be unintelligible. $7247 3 

Ajax. | hate talking. —— The tongue is a woman's 
weapon. Whenever I am affronted, by the gods, this 
ſword is my only anſwer. | 
Per. Tis not, 4jax, that I decline the diſpute, or 
wou'd upon any account deny you the pleaſure of fight- 
ing; yet (if it is not too much condeſcenſion in a man 
of honour): before I. fight I wou'd willingly. know the 
provocation.. | 


AIR XL. Maggy Lawther. 


Ajax. I bat is all this idle chat? 
Words are out of ſeaſon. 
Whether tis or this or that, 
The faword ſhall do me reaſon. 
Honour call'd me to the taſk ; 
No matter for explaining : 
"Tis a freſh affront to aſe 


A. man of honour's meaning. 


Be it as it will, Periphas;- we have gone too far 
already to retract.— Vou know, I ſuppoſe, of my 
pretenſions to a certain lady. Now are you ſatisfied ? 
Per, If you had her, my lord, it had been much 
more to my ſatisfaction. I admire your ccurage, 
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Ob, then it ſeems you want a wife ! 
Shou d I conſent, "Fs 
Tou may repent, 
And all her daily jars and ftrife 
You may on me reſent. 
Thus ev'ry day and ev'ry night, 
1f things at home fpou'd not go right, 
We three muſt live in conſtant fight. 
T ake her at all event. 


Ajax. Hell, and furies! I am not to be rally'd out 
of my reſentment. 5 
Per. Now, in my opinion, tis flinging away your 
courage to fight without a cauſe; though indeed the 
men of uncommon proweſs, by their loving to make 
the moſt of every quarrel, ſeem to think the contrary. 
Har. You are not ſo ſure of the lady, Periphas, as 
you flatter yourſelf; for whenever I am a rival, by 
Fove, tis not her conſent, but my ſword, that mult 
decide the queſtion. | 

Per. Sure never a rival (as you will call me) had a 
better reaſon for fighting than I have at preſent ; for 
if I am kill'd, I ſhall be out of danger of having the 
woman. 

Ajax. You might ſpare your jokes, Periphas, for 
my courage wants no provocation, —l[f I fall, Pyrrha 
may be your's: Yuu will then deſerve her.— Till then 

Per. So he that conquers, as a reward, I find is to be 
married, —Now, dear 4jax, is that worth fighting 
for ? 

Ajax. Your paſſion for that lady, Periphas, is too 

ublic to bear diſpute.— Have not I ſeen you whiſper 
1 laugh with her? And by ſome particular looks 
at the ſame time, twas too evident that I was the ſub- 
ject of your mirth. l 5 

Per. Looks, 4jax! 238 

Ajax. Ves, locks, my lord; and I never did or will 
take an impertinent one from any man, 

Per. Impertinent one! ES: By. 

Ajax. Furies! This calm mockery is not to be 
borne.—I won't have my words repeated. 

Per. Such language, ax, may provoke me. 


5 | 


» 
. 
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AIR XLII. Richmond ball. 


Per. What means all this ranting ? 
Ajax. Ceaſe your joking ; 
Tig provoking ; 
Per, I to my honour will ne er be wanting. 
Ajax, Mill you do me right ® _ 
Per, What means all this ranting ? 


Ajax, Ceaſe your fobing 3 

"Tis provoking, 
Per. T to my honour will ne er be wanting. 
Ajax. Tall not then, but fight. 


Give then by action 


Saiisfattion. 

Per. Pm not in awe, /ir. 

Ajax. Death! will you draw, fir? 
Tittle-tattle 
Ts a battle 


You may ſafer try. 
Per, Yet, firſt, I'd fain know why, 


Ajax. By Jupiter, Periphas, till now I never thought 
you a coward, 

Per. Nay then—fince my own honour calls upon 
me.— Take notice, Wax, that I don't fight for the 
woman. | ' [They fight. 


Enter Theaſpe, Artemona, and Guards. 


1 Guard. Part *em—Beat down their ſwords, 
They are parted. 

2 Guard. How dar'd you preſume to fight in the 
royal gardens ? | 

1 Guard. Nay, in the very preſence !—Por ſee, the 

een. 
1 Tis very hard, firs, that a man ſhou'd be 
deny'd the ſatisfaction of a gentleman. 

Theaſpe. Lord Ajax, for this unparallel'd preſump- 
tion, we forbid you the palace. - 

Ajax. I ſhall take ſome other opportunity, my 
lord. | [ Exit. 
Theaſpe. And as for you, Periphar= _ : 

Per. Your majeſty's rigor can do no leſs than forbid 
me the woman, | 
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. Theaſje. The woman, Periphas, is the only thing 
that can reconcile me to your behaviour, 

Per. That blundering hero 4jax will.have it that 
I am his rival. The man will be almoſt as miſerable 
without her as *tis probable he might be with her. — 
Oblige us both then, madam, and let the general be 
miſerable in his own way, 

Theaſpe. I cou'd not have imagin'd that obſtinate 
girl cou'd have had any ſcruples to the match; but 
Deidamia tells me ſhe finds her as difficult as you, 
Per. Since you know, madam, that Pyrrha will 
have her own way ; for both our ſ:kes, and to ſave 
yourſelf unneceſiary trouble, your majeſty had better 
give up this impoſſibility. |. 

i Enter Diphilus and Guards. 

Diph. To prevent future miſchief, my lord, his ma- 
jeſty puts you under arreſt, and commands you to at- 
tend him. General 4jax is already in cuſtedy.— Tis 
his pleaſure too, that (after you have paid your duty to 
him) you embark with the troops immediately; and 
you are not to come aſhore again upon pain of his 
majeſty's diſpleaſure. | 
* J NIIT 
Per. In war we've nought but death to fear, 

How pracious is the ſentence /! 
For that is eafier far to bear, 
Than marriage with repentance. 
Begirt with foes, by numbers brav'd, 
74 bleſs the happy crifis; 
The man from greater danger ſav'd, 
The leer ones deſpiſes. ; 
Your majeſty then, you find, muſt diſpenſe with 
my promiſe till after the expedition.—If the gene- 
ral ſhou'd be ſo happy, to bring Fyrrba with him 
to the camp, perhaps we may like one another better, 
Dipb. The king, madam, wants to talk to your 
majeſty upon affairs of conſequence. —You will find 
him in the royal apartment. f 
Thea/pe. My daughter, with Pyrrha, have juſt turn'd 
the walk, and are coming this way.— Vou may ſtay 
with 'em, Artemona, till I ſend for you. P 


Exeunt Theaſpe, Periphas, Cc. 
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| Enter Philoe and Leſbia. Me 


Phil. Tis horridly mortifying that theſe trades 
people will never get any thing new againſt a birth- 
day. They are all fo abominably ſtupid, that a 
woman of fancy cannot poſſibly have the opportunity 
of ſhewing her genius. | 

Leſbia. The fatigue one hath of talking to thoſe 
creatures for at leaſt a month before a birth-day, is in- 
ſupportable; for you know, ſiſter, when the time 
draws ſo very near, a woman can think of nothing elle; 

Phil. After all, fiſter, though their things are de- 
teſtable, one muſt make choice of ſomething or other. 
I have ſent to the fellcws to be with me this morning. 

Lefdia. You are fo eternally ſending for 'em, one 
wou'd imagine you was delighted with their conver- 
ſation, Por thoſe hideous ſtuffs they will ſhew us from 
year to year are frightful, are ſhocking. How can a 
woman have ſo ill a taſte as to expoſe herſelf in a laſt 
year's pattern! 

Phil. Dear madam, I beg your pardon. Let me 
die, if I ſaw you! [To Artem. 

Leßbia. Our meeting her was lucky beyond expreſ- 
ſion, for I never felt 8 uneaſy a thing as a ſecret. 

Phil. You know, ſiſter, we had agreed to truſt her 
with our ſuſpicions. | 

Leſbia. Yet after 
concern'd, | 

Phil. But is not the honour of a family of greater 
conicquence ? fs | 

Leſbia. Tho? ſhe is a woman and a favourite, I dare 
ſay, if Artemona promiſes, whatever ſhe ſuffers ſhe will 
inviolably keep it to herſelf, 

Art. If I had not this quality, J had little deſerv'd 
T heaſpe's friendſhip—By all that's ſacred, ladies, you 
may ſafely truſt m. 

Phil. Tis impoſſible, ſiſter, but ſhe herſelf muſt have 
obſerv'd it. | 

Leſbia. Whatever people have obſerv'd, tis a thing, 
you know, that no creature alive can preſume to 
talk _ 905 

Phil. Deal fairly and openly with us, Artemona.— 


all, when a ſiſter's reputation is 
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Have you remark'd nothing — of Deidamia 
yonder of late ? 
Art. Of Deidamia ! O 
Leſ6ia. Only look upon her, madam. 
Phil. Well—what do you think of her ? 
Leſoig. Are you blind, Artemoua, or dare not you 


believe your eyes ? 


Art. Her particular intimacy with Erle, do you 
mean? 

Phil. Dear madam ! Then I find we muſt ſpeak firſt. 

Leſoia. Now, dear Artemona, can any woman alive 
imagine that ſhape of her's within the compaſs of 
common modeſty ? 

Art. But how can one poſſibly have thoſe ſuſpicions ? 

Phil. She is a woman, madam ; 3 ſhe hath inclinations, 


and may have had her opportunities that we know no- 
thing of. 


AIR XLIV. Minuet of Corelli in the ninth Concerto. 


. We may reſolve to refit temptation ;, 
And that's all awe can do: 
For in the hour of inclination 


What cou a or you ? 


TZobia. Though the thing is "nk? SIA 'tis ſo 
monſtrouſly evident that it cannot bear a diſpute. 

Phil. Then her boſom too is ſo prepoſterouſly im- 
pudent !—Ohne wou'd think a woman in her condition 
was not conſcious of her own ſhame, 

- Zeſdia. Or aa other people cou'd overlook it 
as well as herſelf. | 

Phil. Then ſhe is fo ſqueamiſh and fo frequently 
out of order. — 

Leſbia. That ſhe hath all the outward marks of 
female frailty, muſt be viſible to all womankind, 

Phil. But how ſhe came by 'em, there, Artemona, 


zs ſtill the ſeeret. 


Laſbia. I muſt own that, by her particular intimacies 


with that forward creature Pyrrha, I luſpect her to be 


her confident in this accident, 

Art. I beg you, ladies, to turn this diſcourſe; for 
Deidamia and Pyrrha are juſt coming upon us to join 
the converſation. 
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| Enter Deidamia and Achilles, 


Leſbia. Now I dare ſwear that careleſs creature - 
Pyrrha hath not once thought of her clothes, 

Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrha, the thing is not ſuch a 
trifle, for *tis the only mark of reſpect that moſt people 
are capable of ſhewing. And though that is not your 
caſe, I know your gratitude can never omit this public 
occaſion. 


AIR XLV. Ton and Vill were ſhepherds twain, 
_ Think of dreſs in ev'ry light; 
Tig woman's chiefeft duty; 
Neglecting that, ourſelves we flight 
And undervalue beauty, 
That allures the lover's eye, 
And graces ev'ry action; 
 Befeaes, when not a creature's by, 
'Tis inward ſatisfaion, 
Ach. As I am yet a ſtranger, ladies, to the faſhions 
of the country, *tis your fancy that muſt determine me. 
Phil. How can a woman of common ſenſe be fo un- 
ſolicitous about her dreſs! | 
Leſoia. And truſt a woman to chaſe for her! *Tis a 
temotation to be ſpiteful that very few of us can 
reſiſt; for we have not many pleaſures that can equal 
that of ſeeing another woman ridiculous, | 
Phil. But you have not, Pyrrha, miſplac'd your 


conhdence. - | 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. Your embroiderer, madam, : | 

Phil. That woman is everlaſtingly peſtering me for 
employment. Now can ſhe imagine, that to promote 
her tawdry trade I can be talk'd into making myſelf. 
ridiculous by appearing eternally in her odious em- 
broidery ?—I can't fee her now. But perhaps I may 
want her for ſome trivial thing or othe:,—Let her call 
again to morrow, 

Serv. The anti-chamber, madam, is crowde! with 
trades- people. | 

Phil. Did not l tel! you that I wou'd not be troubled . 
with thoſe impertinent creatu;es ?—But hold —I had 


forgot I ſent for em.—Let em wait, 
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Leſbia. But if thoſe foreign merchants who lately 
came into port are among em 

Phil. There, ſiſter, is all my hope. I ſhall be 
horridly diſappointed if they don't ſhew us ſomething 
charming. | 4 25 

Lefoia. Shou'd any woman alive get fight of their 
things before us—- | 

Phil. I cou'd not bear it.— To appear in what an- 
other woman had refus'd, wou'd make the creature fo 
intolerably vain ! | | 

Leſdia. Are thoſe merchants, I aſk you, among em? 

Serv. They have been waiting, madam, above this 
half hour, ; 5 | 

Leſbia. And did not you know our impatience ?— 
How cou'd you be ſo ſtupid !—Let us ſee them this 


inſtant, 7 OM [ Exit Servant. 
Enter. Ulyſſes and Diomedes, di/euis'd as 
- merchants. | 


Art. Unleſs you have any thing that is abſolutely 
new and very uncommon, yeu will give us and your- 
ſelves, gentlemen, but unneceſſary trouble. | 

 Uly/. Our experience, madam, muſt have profited 
very little by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 
cou'd imagine they cou'd poſſibly be pleas'd twice 
with the ſame thing. Woes 
_ ., Diem, You might as well offer *em the ſame lover. 

Uly/. We have learnt the good manners, madam, 
to diſtinguiſh our cuſtomers, —To produce any thing 
that had ever been ſeen before, wou'd be a downright 
inſult upon the genius of a lady of quality. 

Diem. Novelty is the very ſpirit of dreſs. 
Leſbia. Let me die, if the fellows don't talk charm- 
ingly ! | | | | 

Phil. Senſibly, ſiſter. 1 
Leſbia. Tis evident they muſt have had dealings 
with ladies of condition, 

Diom. We only wait your commands. 

 Uly/. We have things of all kinds, ladies, 

1— 39 Of all kinds No that is juſt what J wanted 
to ICE, | 

Leßbia. Are not theſe, ſiſter, moſt delightful creatures ? 
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Ulf We know a lady can never fix unleſs we firſt 
cloy her curioſity, 

Diom. And if variety can pleaſe,” we have every 
thing that fancy can with. | 


AIR XLVI. The bob-tail 136. 
In dreſs and love by like defires 


I woman's heart perplext ; 
The man and the gown he one day Fer 

She wiſhes to change the next. 
T he. more you are felle, we're more employ d, 
Aud love hath more cuſtomers too; 
For men are as fickle, and ſoon are cloy'd, 

Unleſs they have ſomething new. 

Leſdia. But, dear man, conſider our impatience. 

Uly/. Wou'd you command the things, ladies, to 
be brought here, or wou'd you ſee em in your own 
apartment ? | 

_ Phil. How ;zrolerably theſe fellows love talking ! 

 Leſdia. How canſt thou, man, aſk ſuch a queſtion ! 

Phil. Here — immediately. 

Uly/. Nay, 'tis not, madam, that our goods can be 
put out of countenance by the moſt glaring light— 
as for that matter— 

L:ſoia. Nay, pr'ythee, fellow, have done. 

iomedes goes out, and returns with Agyrtes. 

Uly/. 1 wou'd not offer you theſe pearls, ladies, if 
the world cou'd produce ſuch another pair. 

Phil. A pair, fellow—Doft thou think that jewels 
pair like men and women, becauſe they were never 
made to agree? 

Diem. Now, ladies, here is all that art can ſhew 
you.—Open the packet. 

Leſbia. This very individual pattern, in a blue pink, 
had been infinitely charming. 

Phil. Don't you think it pretty, Deidamia ? ; 

Leſbia. For heaven's ſake, lady Pyrrha.—Nay, dear 
child, how can any creature have fo little curioſity ! 

Uly/. Look upon it again, madam.—Never was ſo 
delightful a mixture ! 

Diom, So ſoft! ſo mellow ! 

: Uly/. So adva W for the complexion ! 


a — 
6 5 1 — — 
: * 


ſir, to emulate your fame. 
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Leſbia. I can't bear it, man; the colour is frightful, 
Phil, I hate our own tame home-bred fancy. I own 
I like the deſign - but take it away, man. : 

Art. There mult be ſomething pretty in every thing 

chat is foreigg. [Ulyſſes eu, another piece. 

Deid. I am ſure, madam, this muſt convince you to 
the contrary. Never was any thing fo deteftable ! 
 Lefſbia. For heaven's ſake, fir, open that other packet; 
and take away this hideous trampery. | 

Uly/. How could*ſt thou make this miſtake ?—Never 
was ſuch an eternal blunderer, [ Opens the armour, 

Phil. How ridiculous is this accident! 

Diom. Pardon the miſtake, ladies. | 

Leſdia. A ſuit of armour !— You ſee, Ph;loe, they 
can at leaſt equip us for the camp, | 

Phil. Nay, Leſbia, for that matter it might ſerve 
many a ſtiff awkward: creature that we ſee every day in 
the drawing-room ; for their dreſs is every way as 
abſurd and prepoſterous." [ Another packet open d. 

LD. If your expectations, ladies, are not now 
anſwer'd, let fancy own herſelf at a ſtand. Tis 
inimitable! is irreſiſtible! b 2 

- [4s the ladies are empley'd in examining the fluffs, 
Achilles i handling and poi fing the armour, Ulyſſes . 

obſerving him. 1 8 - 

Ach. The workmanſhip is curious; and fo juſtly 
mounted! This very ſword ſeems fitted to my hand. — 
The ſhield too is ſo little cumberſome; ſo very eaſy !— 
Was Hector here, the fate of Troy ſthou'd this inflant 
be decided. How my heart burns to meet him! 

Uly/. Aide to Diom. ] That intrepid air! That god- 
like look ! It muſt be he! His nature, his diſpoſition 
ſhews him through the diſguiſe. [To Achilles.] Son 


of Thetis, I know thee, Greece demands thee, and now, 


Achilles, the houſe of Priam ſhakes. 


: 4 


Ach. But what are you, friend, thus preſume 


to know me? (id 
Uly/. You cannot be a ſtranger, fir, to the name of 


= 
. 


Ach. As I have long honour'd, I ſhall now endeavour, 


DU. Khow, fir, Diomedes ; he too is ambitious to 
attend you, and partake your glory. | 


I. 
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Diem. Come, Ag yrtes; with him we carry conqueſt 2 
to the confederates. 
[Agyrtes takes a trumpet, which lay among /t the 


armour, and ſounds. 
AIR XLVII. My dame hath a lame tame crane. 


Ulyſ. | Thy fate then, O Troy, 14 — 
Diom. How 1 pant! 


Ach. How T1 burn for the fight. 
Diom. Hart, glory calls. 
Ach. Now great Hector ſhall Bleed. 


Agyr. Fame ſhall our deeds reguite. 
tas Achilles is going off, he turns and looks on 


Deidamia. 
AIR XLVII. Geminiani's Minuet, 


Ach. Beauty weeps. As, zuhby that l. ? 
See ſhe calls and bids me ftay. _ 


How can I leave her ? my heart feels her anguiſh. 
Hence, fame and glory. Love wins the day. 


[ He. drops the ſword and ſhield, 
Trumpet ſounds, and he takes em up again. 


AIR My dame hath a lame, Sc. as before, feng is 
four parts as. a catch, 


Ulyſ. Thy fate then, O Troy, is decreed. 
Ach. How I pant ! How I burn for the fight ! 
Diom. Hark, glory calls. Now great Hector fall 


bleed. 


Agyr. Fame ſhall dur deeds requite. 


[As they are going; Achilles ſtops, with his eyes - 
fix'd on Deidamia. 


Art. For n ſake, ladies, ſu pport Deidamia. 

Phil. Never was any thing fo aſtoniſning! 

Leſbia. Run then, 4riemona, and acquaint the king 
and queen with what hath happen'd. [ Zxit Artemona. 

Phil. Ah ſiſter, fiſter, the myſtery then of that 
particular intimacy between you and Pyrrha is at laſt 
unravell'd. 


Nay if it had not been « nan of this pro- - 
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digious. conſequence, it had been the ſame thing 
Foam never unguarded woman was fo Unaccoun. ably 
ucky! 
Deid. Can you leave me, Achilles Can you? 
.Uiy/. Conſider your own glory, fir. | 
e XIIX. Gavotte of Corel, 
Ach, My this pain 
Sis © Lowe adieu, 
Break thy chain, 
Fane purſue. 
3* . Ab, "Falſe heart, 
Can thou part? 7A 
| Darth. and wowurs have t a Mts 
Fame cries, Go; | 
Tove ſars, No. 
Why 4 ye thus confound me? 


"Deid. Think of my condition. Save my honour. 
D, Think of the honour of Greece. 
Dei. Think of your ſolemn oaths and promiſes. 
 Uhy/. Nations depend vpan you —Vigtry, fir, calls 
you hence. 
Deid. Can you, Aebilles, be perfidious?  _ 
Uly/ Can you loſe. your glory in the arms of a 
Woman? 
Deid. Can you n the a * your faithful 
Deidania ? 


* 


AIR L. The Sy 


| Ach. O, what a cenſlid t in my breaft l | 
- "Ulyſ. What, full in /uſpence ? bid Fame adieu. 


Deid. Lee me with ſhame oppreſ? : 
T curſe, yet I lowe thee too, 


U lyC. Let not her fighs unman your heart. 

Deid. Can you then go, and faith refign-? 

Ach. Show'd Tl How can I part? 
Deid. Your hondur is Jink'd with mine. 


Aue Artemona, Lyeomedes, Theaſpe, bu. 
5 Periphas, and Ajax. , 

LVycom. Hence, Dipbilus; and preſume no more to 
A into my Felence, 'T'was * * e 


2 
- 
- 
* 2 "4 
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that made me ridiculous.—Such a genius can never be 
at a loſs for employment, for I have found you quali- 
fied for the very meaneſt offices. [ Ext Diphilus. 

Theaſje. My daughter, fir, I hope, hath put con- 
Adence in a man of honour. K $7.1 


Ach. My word, madam, 1s as facred as the moſt 
religious ceremony.—— et {thqugh we are already 


folemnly betroth'd to each other) *tis my requeſt, 


madam, that before I leave the court the prieſt may 
confirm the marriage. [Theaſpe wwhifzers Artemona, 


1 | | who goes out. 
 Theaſpe. This might have prov'd a "ſcurvy affair, 
Deidamia; for a woman can never depend upon a 
man's honour after ſhe hath loſt her own to him. 

| Achilles talks apart to Ulyſſes, Periphas, c. 
 Lycom. You mult own, madam, that *twas your own 


jealouſies that were the occaſion of Deidamia's diſgrace. 


Theaſpe. How. can you have the aſſurance to name 
it? Does it not put you in mind of your own Let 
her marriage to Achilles make us forget every thing paſt, 

Ach, As you was ſo furiouſly in love, lord 4jax, I 
hope I ſhall fill retain your friendſhip, _ 

Ajax, No joking I beg you, young man.,—But 
pr'ythee, how came you here? and in a woman's dreſs 
too !—Your fetting out, ſtripling, did not ſeem to 
promiſe much. | | T7" 


Ach. The adventure wou'd be too long to tell 


you. II ſhall reſerve the ſtory for the camp. 


[Artemona returns, with the prieft, 


Art. The prieft, ſir, is ready. 

Lycom. The ceremony waits you. RP 
Ach. It ſhall be my ſtudy, Lycomedes, to deſerve this 
alliance. N 
Lycom. May you be happy! Nine 
Theaſpe. Let the prieſt then join your hands. 


[Achilles, Deidamia, Lycomedes, Theaſpe, Leſbia, 
Philoe, Artemona, retire to the back part of the _ 


Page: The prieſ performs the Ceremony... © 
Per. 


— 2 1 
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ur duel, 4jaxs had made a much better 
figure if there had been a woman in the caſe. 
But you know, like men * | violent Honour, we were 


yy 
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deceiv'd; 
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fo very valiant that we did not know what we were 


Aighting for. 


Ajax. If you are too free with your wit, Periphas, 


perhaps we may know what we quarrel about. 
TD. What, teſty Jax ! Petticoats have led many 
a man into an error. How lucky was the diſcovery. 


for had you found a real complying woman, you had 


* 


rretrievably been married. —— The preſence of Achil- 
les ſhall now animate the war. 5 


TE AIR LI. The man that is drunk, Cc. 


Per. Vat ever a Jum fo happily fred“! 


a, Ajax. Try me no more; and mention it newer. 


Ulyſ. Suppeſe you had found her a woman indeed. 


Max. Muft I be teaꝶ d and worried for ever ! 


Diom. By conqueſt in battle wwe finiſh the fri, 73. a 


Ter. But marriage had kept you in quarrels for life, 


Ajax. Muft you be fleering ? 
22 1 Truce with your jeering, - 
Laos that yqu wits oft” pay for your fueer- 
C 
Per. If you had been deceiv'd by a woman — tis 


Wͤhat we ae all liable to. i + 


Diom. But 4jax is a man of warm imagination. 

Ajax: After this day let me hear no more of this 

ridiculous affair, eee 

Fer. Ns for that matter, any man might have been 
or love, you know, is blind. 1 

Ajax. With my ſword I can anſwer any man.— 


I tell you, I hate joking. [Lycomedes, Sc. come 


orward:, 
Lycom. I have the common cauſe ſo much at heart, 


that I wou'd not, ſon, detain you from the fiege. 


1 AIR II. There lind long ago in a country place. 


Deid. How ſhort was my calm ! in a moment "tis paſt; 
Freſh forrows ariſe, and my day is eercaſt. 
But fence "tis decreed Let me /tifle this tear. 
Be bold, yet be cautious; my fe is thy care; 
1 On thine it depends; *tis for thee that I fear. 
& TR | 
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Lycen. As both her country and your glory are con- 
eern'd, Deidamia muſt. learn to bear your abſence, 
In the mean time, Achilles, ſhe. ſhall be our care. 
As the marriage is conſirm'd; let the dancers, who 
were preparing for th' approaching feſtival, celebrate 
the wedding. 98 ; 2 

ax. But hearkee, young fellow. This is the 
old ſoldier's play; for we ſeldom leave quarters but 
the landlord's daughter 1s: the better for us. —Hah'! 

Te 4 [To Achilles: 


D A N. c E. 


Dj. We may for a while put on a ſeign'd character, 
but nature 1s ſo often unguarded that it will ſhew 
1tlelf, _——*Tis to the armour we owe Achilles. 


AIR LI). Minuet.of Corelli. 
Single. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded. 
Chorus. Through all diſguiſe ſhe herſelf muſt betray. - 
Single. Heaw'nwith ſucceſs hath our labours rewarded. 
Chorus. Let's 20th Achilles our genius obey. _ 


AIR LIV. Saraband of Corelli. 


Ulyſ. Thus when the cat had once all woman's graces; © 
Courtſhip, marriage, won her embraces -- 
Forth leapt a mouſe; ſhe, forgetting enjoyment, 
Quit her fond ſpouſe for her former employment. 


'C. H: O us. 
Minuet of Corelli. 


3 Nature breaks forth at a moment unguardid ; 
Through all diſguije ſhe ber foo muſt betray- 
0 


Heav'n with ſucceſs hath our labours rewarded; 


Let's with Achilles our genius obey. 


% 
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bs Bo. were finiſned by Mr. Gay, and intended for 
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% dis other papers, to the care of his noble friend and 

. patron the Duxe of QuzensBuRyY: His grace ac- 

| = cordingly permitted them to the preſs, and they are 

Us. here printed from the original in the author's own 
| hand-writing. 


eee 


4 ak (186 | Dramatis Perſon, 6 


_—_ 
. 


; . 5 CS 2384 #- > 

aa 1 Sir Thomas Willit. 

_ "We? a merchant, uncle to * Thomas: 

0, Courtlove. 

„ * Pert, i ö 

Forward, > wifiters at Jad Willit's. 
"Flutter, \. 45 

| TPrenchwell, 4 farmer, "tenant to fir Thomas. 
„ wot hg Humphrey, "Butler to fir Thomas. 
1 Fibber, . to 7 Thomas. 13 


Lady willit. $00 14 
Lady Frankair, Her 70 bord Covers" 
Lady Rampant,” 
Mrs. Buxom. 


Mrs. Clackit. TI 
M/s Sprightly,” niece to lady Willi. 


r 


N Friendleſs, conan v lady Rb 
\ Fetch, 1 5 Willie I abman. 


* 


4. 


, TS 
75 l 
* 


T H E 


DISTRESS'D WIFE. + | 


CF: .*Þ 
” Sir THOMAS WILLIT, Mr. BARTER, - 
BARTER, 


Wi did you atk her to town at all? ? Why « 
e 


did not you pack her off into the country three” 
months ago?” 


Sir 755. But to fall upon the ſex ĩn ſo ſevere a man- 


ner looks like pique. Von old bachelors ſhould nor 


judge of all women by thoſe you have convers'd with. 
Bart. Had I been ever married, nephew, you might 


have ſuſpected me of pique and prejudice.” Conſider | 
too, that a looker-on very often ſees the overſights of 


| thoſe that are engag'd in the game; and of all man- 


kind, according to my- obſervations, a- huſband . | 


the leaſt of what his wife is doing. 
Sir Tho. But there may be exceptions, fir. 


Bart. I tell you, nephew, tis every Buſband-s | 


caſe. A wife hath a thouſand ways of blinding you," * 
(Not to mention lying) What think you of flattery; - 
fondneſs, and tears? 'I'hoſe are hood-winks that wives 


have ready upon every occaſion. 


Sir Tho. Perhaps I have not- the ſtrongeſt renddid 
to be an advocate for matrimony; yet, for-our-gwn - 


fakes, we ſhould conceal our wives infirmities; for, if 
family diſputes were to- be made public, of all ſtates; 


the ſtate of matrimony muſt be the moſt ridiculous.— - 


grant you, a,! have bean fret nes =; $a 
5 * 


ry * 


* 
IF 
 *% 
= 


* 
— 4 4 
- 


9 


ment, than they coli give you, in 
- own affairs in the country )<Employments and titles 


employment will foon ſet 
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\flie hath teaz'd and Aatter'd me too into ambition; 
and I did believe ſome great relations of her's were to 


' procure me an employment; fo that I muſt take part 


of the folly of bringing her to town upon myſelf. 
Bart. And had you not a more 8 employ- 
ooking after yo 


are the ſhadows that you country gentlemen catch at, 


and knaves run away with your ſubſtance. Beſides, 


nephew, you are whimſical, and have opinions of your 
own, Then too, you have a perverſe uncourtly man-. 
ner of ſpeaking your mind. Never think of an employ- 
ment without implicit political faich, and the other 
neceſſary qualifications. 

Sir 70. I have given up all views, and am fix'd and 
determin'd for the country.—Snch another year's ex- 


pence would irretrievably ruin me, 


Bart. A man with /uch a wife is never fix'd, is never 
determin'd z he is the weather-cock, and ſhe the wind 
that blows 1t.—Give me leave to doubt your reſolu- 
tions; for I can believe nobody in the family but your 
wife, becauſe ſhe knows what ſhe cpi do. 2 

Sir Tho. Nay, fir, you may believe ve for debts, 
duns, and neceſſity, have ty'd me down to be fo un- 


F Huſband like, as to wake my wife do a reaſonable thing. 


Bart. But when ſhe (with fondneſs and tears) aſſures 
vou, that matters are juſt upon a criſis that a good 

all affairs to nghts; you 
muſt be convinc'd ſhe hath your intereſt at heart, and 


Pau cannot in gratitude refuſe to accept of her good 


offices in town for a month or two longer. 
Sir Tho, Spare me, fir; for I know and own my 


| weakneſs in being led into this-fooliſh ſcheme. | 
Bart. But are you ſure that you can be ſo uncom- 
plaiſant, as to throw a lady into a condition of liſe 


that ſhe is utterly unfit for? For you muſt have 
experienc'd ſhe hath all the ſuitable extravagance 


becoming a court-lady.—Nay, you too (without an 
employment) have ſhow'd yourſelf qualify d for one, by 


running into luxuries you could not ſupport, —Does 


me game as deep as ever? 


Sir Tho, You know ſhe does. 
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| Bart, And can you be ſo unreaſonable as to put * 
but of the way of ſo innocent an amuſement? 5 

Sir Tho, Why will you aggravate matters? I am 
but too ſenſible of em already. But it is neceſſary to 

ay tradeſmen's bills upon leaving the town, and my 
Al hath been ſo ſlack in his remittances, that I 
wall be obliged to take up another thouſand. 

Bart, To enable your wife to play with a freer ſpirit. 

Sir Tho. The moment I have ſatisſied my creditors, 
Iwill remove her from the temptation ; and nothing 
me can ſay ſhall make me alter my opinion. 

Bart. Upon that condition, I will find a friend, 
who ſhall fücnich you with the ſum, for your own, od 
her extravagancies have drain'd me of all my ready 
money ?—But is your wife prepar'd for chis terrible 
change ? | 

Sir Tho, If yon mean; that ſhe is convinc'd, that 
ſhe hath conſented to live in a regular way (a way 
that almoſt every woman deteſts and deſpiſes) that is 
a queſtion I ſhall never ak her.—Though ſhe is ob- 
ſtinate, I am as peremptory ; ſo, withoat diſputing a 

oint I know ſhe never will give up, the authority of 
a huſband ſhall prevent all her objections. We ſhall 


have time enough for a reconciliation when we ares 


ſettled in the country. 
Bart. Since I find you have got the uſe 8 


reaſon again, I ſhall take the privilege of a friend, and 


tell you, it was high time, upon every account, to do 
as you have determined. Vour AT as well as 


forture, ſuffers. 8 

Sir Tho. I beg you to explain yourſelf; 

Bart. Is there not a bargain and ſale on foot of your 
niece Sprigbrly, to that formal pedant in politics, lord 
Conrthwe?, The whole town looks upon that uy of 
marriage (as you call it) in no other light. 

Sir Tho. She is a relation of my wife's, and ? the an 
affair that I have never meddled with. 

Bart. How can the thing poſſibly have any ther 
appearance What are your pretenſions to an employ- 
ment? — What were you to give for it ?—I know the 
common way of dealing hath been, for ſo much honour, 
or ſo much conſcience; = 2 hate e 0 too, 


z 
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who have dealt for wives, daughters, and nieces, —In 
ſhort, no place is to be had without a valuable con- 
"fideration ſome way or another. 
Sir Tho. I know there have been propoſals from lord 
Courtlowve ; but what is that to me? | * 
Zart. The world (in things of this nature) will ſup- 
Pole a man and his wife agreed, though they know 
ten thouſand. inſtances to the contrary.— Tis impoſ- 
fible for us to diſtinguiſh to whom the folly or indiſcre- 
tion properly belongs, with that exactneſs you can do 
between yourſelves; ſo that your wife's conduct, in 
this particular, muſt reflect upon you. N 
Sir Tho, That old beau is an arrant aſſembly- 
haunter. | = Dio | 


Bart. But this is a ſerious affair. r 
Sir Tho, Not a young girl of any conſequence can 


SY 


1 appear, but he is her profeſs'd follower; and they all 


ee Wü. 


my bed-ſde! 


o 


| * 4 it ms. 
Jo captious ? I vow, Mr. Barter, I look upon your - 
Vill as 


. 4 
| ö * | . . 


* 


coquet it with him only to turn him into ridicule. 
Bart. That is not the caſe here. Indeed, nephew, 
your wife's behaviour is downright ſcandalous. 


Ia. Villit. How can you be ſo provoking, fir The- 

mas ? Was there no place in the houſe to bring yobr- 
company into but my dreſſing- room? Mr. Barter, 

your ſervant.— After all, this is intolerable, that one 

can never have a room to one's ſelf. . 
Sir Tho, My uncle, madam, was deſirous of paying 
" ps relpe&s to eu... * 

La. Villit. And why had not you brought him to 


Bart. If your ladyſhip is out of humour — [ Going. 
La. Villit. Pardon me, Mr. Barter; I was not 
ſpeaking to you. But you muſt allow that (notwith- 

Kanding the privileges of a huſband) a wife ought to 

be treated with common good manners,—That's all. 


0 30. Your objections then, madam, are io me, 
La. Willie. "Bleſs me, how can any creature alive be 
very obliging.—But when one is juſt out of 
*% © | e 1 J6% >-\) 
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bed . have been ſo civil, methinks, to 
have ſent up to know if one ſaw company or not. 
Sir T ho. 75 prithee, child, don't make yourſelf 
. ridiculous, How can you put yourſelf out of humour 


for ſuch trifles ?—T have fent for my uncle ta adviſe- 


with him about ſettling my affairs upon our leaving 

the town. CG TOS D 

Ia. Willit, How ſhbould he be judge of our affairs ? 
Sir Tho. Jam judge. of 'em, . al with you - 


C 


were ſo too. 8 | 
La. #7l/it. I wiſh ſome people would not be ſo over- 
fond of their. own opinions. Tis aſtoniſhing a man 
can have ſo perverſe 'a conduct, as to make it .impoſ<- 
fible for one to ſerve him. „ 
Sir Tho. What do you mean, madam 
La. Willit. To ſpeak plainer then, you are 2 
judge of your own affairs.—Sure you will allow = to 
know what Jam doing. r 
Sir Tho. Then I muſt ſpeak plainer. too, madam... 
and acquaint you, that my circumſtances oblige me to 
put an end to your negociations,., and that my reſolu- 
tions are taken to retrieve, to look: after, and ſapport 
the eſtate I was born to.—The wildgooſe chaſe is over. 
Let the neceſſitous and ſycophants haunt” levees, and 
ſeek to ſpunge upon the public; tis a purſuit beneath 
a free - born country gentleman. So, madam, I will 
not be the occaſion of one lie more, either from you 
or your friends, for I here cancel all court- promiſes; 
and frankly own, that I am aſhamed of the part you 
have made me act. . 954 | | | 
La. Willit. I beg you, fir Thomas, don't ſpeak ſo 
diſagreeably loud. My head akes, and you worry one 
to death. ; | N FP 
2 The: Have you call'd in all your tradeſmen's 
bills? | 
La. Villit. One would think you had found thoſe 
creatures forward and impertinent enough without my 
encouragement. | | „ 9 
Sir Tho, But theſe are things, child, that muſt be 
fettled. N IT * bo 
La. Fillit. Always upon. this topic! A man with 
theſe vulgar ſcruples about him is his own eternal 
dun. — Was there ever a man, who grew to be of any 
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conſequence, who did not run out? Would you have 


credit, and not make uſe of it?— Now, Mr. Barter, 


is not this narrow way of thinking provoking ? _ 
Bart. You would not, madam, condeſcend to appeal 
to a merchant upon this ſubject. We live on in the 


humdrum way of honeſty and regularity : We think, 


we att, differently from people at your end of the 


town; and as it never yet was known, can it now be 
expetted, that courtiers ſhould ever ſtoop to regulate 
their conduct by ours ?—As I am no judge, You muſt 


_ excuſe me from giving my opinion. 


La. Willie. 1 wiſh you had never given your opinion 
to ſomebody elſe; for my huſband is never ſo un- 
reaſonable as after he hath converfed with you, — 


Would your wiſdom adviſe him now, out of caprice, 
to abandon a very conſiderable thing, that is ready for 


his acceptance ? 
Sir The. You know my reſolution, and 1 adviſe you 


9 for it. f 
a. Villit. And do you jeally think this language 


is even becoming a hatband.?—For heaven's ſake have 


done,—You know I am out of order, and company 


Kills me; ſo * I muſt beg to be excuſed, —— A 


brute! _ [ Exit. 
Bart, I never enter into a diſpute with a woman ; 


for every reaſon againſt her, only ſerves to make her 
the more i! in her own opinion. 


/ 


-.. Eater Fibber. hes >} | 
7 bes. Lord Courtlowe, far. "EP Exit. 
Enter lord Courtlo ve. 
Lud. Chart; The buſineſs of the day will make the 


1 ſooner than uſual this morning: If you will give 
me leave, fir Thomas, Iwill have the honour of waiting 


upon you.—l hope | go not break in upon bufineſs,— 


May, who is this gentleman ? May one talk awd 


. ** !—You will pardon my caution. 


Sir Tho. My uncle, my lord. 


# Id. Court. Mr. Barter, your moſt obedient th, 1 
vant.—The honour of being known to you is what Þ 


haye been long ſoliciting. —Are we to have the favour 


of your company ?—Shall I have the honour of pre» 
, -#enting you? 1:4, 


% 
9 


a 


* 


Bart. To whom, and where, my lord 7 


1 


N 
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Ld. Court. Sir Thomas and I are going together to 
the levee. 4 | - 
Bart. My nephew may do what he pleaſes ; I have 
neither buſineſs, nor any thing to aſk; and I would 
not make myſelf ſeem a dependent, to ſwell any great 
man's vanity in Chriſtendom, ; 

LA. Court. I beg your pardon, fir, You merthants 
have your own ways of thinking.— OY: 

Bart. And of ſpeaking and acting too.— But you 
know, my lord, we are a particular race of people. 

Ld. Court. Pray, fir Thomas, hath Mr. Barter been 
diſobliged I think it would not be prudent to talk 
upon your affair before him. 

Sir Tho. My uncle is perfectly well acquainted with 
every ſtep I am taking, and I beg you to give him 
no fufpicions of me. | : 

Ld. Court. Believe me, fir Thomas, you have not a 
common promiſe; I would not have your impatience 
ſhew you look upon it as fuch.—Your want of con- 
fidence of late, I know, hath given ſome unjuſt jea- 
louſies, but all thoſe may be got over.—And will you 
juſt now, by any little omiſſions, make your affair 

impracticable? Vou are ſenſible all my ſmall intereſt 
is engag'd to ſerve you: I have made a point of it, and 
the thing ſhall be done, 1 

Sir Tho. And fo you have anſwer'd for my attendance 
this morning.—I have buſineſs, my lord. | 

Ld. Court. At this particular time, fir, I know your 

_ abſenting yourſelf muſt be taken notice of; and it 
would not eaſily be forgiven, My zeal, fir, for your 
intereſt, was the occafion of this viſit, *” | 

Sir 70. Is attendance and homage then expected 
from me as a duty? — Am I number'd among the pro- 

ſtitute hireliags of power ?—I hope my behaviour hath 
not made me appear to the world in the contemptible 
light I do to you and your friends. *Tis high time, 
my lord, that my conduct ſhould rectify your miſtake. 
Id. Court. Without your further appearing in it, 
fir Thomas, I fay the og ſhall be done.—But at 


preſent I wave the diſcourſe. —You muſt pardon me, | 


ir, if Fam ſomewhat ſolicitous about my own ſucceſs. — 
Am to be happy with Miſs Sprighth 7 Did ſhe liſten 
| do ch laſt propoſals I made to dy Wilt? - 


— * * wy 
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© Sir Tho, The girl never aſk'd my advice; but if 
your lordſhip aſks it, I own I think the inequality of 


- 


your age makes the thing ridiculous. 
= . Ld. Court. The alliance, the fortune, I hope, is un- 
= _ exceptionable. _. 1 | 
| Sir 750. Tis not, my lord, that I think your ap- 
plicatjons deſperate; for daughters, as well as fathers 
and mothers, ſet their hearts on nothing but title and 
fortune. As to love, daily examples ſhew you, they 
ſeldom wholly rely upon a huſband, 0 
Id. Court. We are upon no ſecret; Mr. Barter. 
You cannot be a ſtrangef to my treaty of marriage with . 
Miſs Sprigbily. W SY e or aa e 
Bart. If the girl was not fo great a fortutie, methinks 
pour lordſhip's love would appear ſomewhat more dif- - 
b intereſted. F 
* Sir Tho. I have quitted all my pretenſions to an 
employment; and did your lordſhip weigh the affair 
- © rightly, you would give up your's to a wife. — An em- 
pleyment frequently. runs you into every falhionable | 
extravagance, luxury,. and debt: does not a wife do 
the ſame ?—An employment influences your words - 
and actions, even againft reaſon and common ſenſe: a 
wife hath done, and can do the ſame.—As I am re- 


ſolxed to do one reaſonable thing myſelf, I adviſe ybur 
to do another. — Keep your reaſon, keep your | 


_ lordſhip. her. 
Überty, and think no more of my niece. = 
4 Id. Court. She ſeems to wait only for your ap- 
1 c rin olt uber hd 
Sir Tho.. Excuſe me, my lord.—IfT know her; ſhe 
1 Is not to be influenc'd, but by her own inclinations : 
What thoſe are I could. never find out; perhaps they 
may be at preſent to a title; after you have her, they 
may be to. ſomething elſe. —Were it in my power, 1 
"©. would not do your lordſhi > ſo ill an n 
. Court. 1 truſt myſelf to your friendſhip, — : 
| » am ſorry I cannot have the honour of your company 
where Lam going ; when I return to pay my reſpects 
5᷑0 the ladies, I hope to bring you proofs that my 
„ N + Friendſhip. was not merely profe irn. [Ext. 
Bart. I find you have the uſe of your reaſon when 
your wife is not by; conſider yourſelf as a man, and 


& 
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conſider her as a woman, and you may. have it then 
too,—You were born to freedom, and would you ſeek 


to make yourſelf a ſlave? you were born to fortune, 


and would you ſtoop to make yourſelf a beggar? For 


of all beggars, I look upon a miniſter's follower to be 


the meaneſt. _ _ : 
Sir Tho. I have till, fir, ſo much of the ſpirit of a 
true Briton, that I deſpiſe myſelf for the ſteps I have 
been led into. — ' Tis true, I am one fleſh with my 


wife, but my mind is my own'; and you ſhall ſoon be 


convinc'd, that I have ſo reaſonable a regard for her, 
that my own honour ſhall govern; me, and not her 
capricious paſſions. . 
Bart. That you may not be diſappointed of the ſum 
upon this emergency, it ſhall be my immediate buſineſs 
to find out a perſon to ſupply you. I'Il be with you 
again an hour or two before dinner. — 5 
Sir Tho, I ſhall ever own the obligation, and yon 
will ſoon have the pleaſure to ſee that your good offices 
were not thrown away. . 


"i Enter Humphrey 
Sir Tho. Well, Humphrey, what want you? 7 


Hamph. My lady, fir, hath order'd me to call upon ; 


the wine-merchant for ſix dozen more of champaign. 
Now the caſe is, Mr. Botler won't deliver a drop more 
without ready money.—Alack-a-day, fir! things are 
hugely alter'd from what they were in old fir Thomas's 
time.— But ſervants muſt ſee all, and ſay nothing. 

Sir Tho, Tis no matter, Humph 
my wife, that I gave you orders to the contrary. 

Humph. Well,—it 1s no wonder that your. fine folk 
live ſo great, when they pay for nothing. — Now: to 


my thinking, to ſquander more than a man hath, is 
thing as your people of quality ſeem. 


not ſo reputable a 
to think. — Why now, an't like your honour, there's 
your taylor uſes you like a dog. My lady too, me- 
thinks, had better play leſs and pay better But 
ſervants, they ſay, muſt ſee, ak | fay nothing. 
What, though it be the faſhion, to my thinking, there 


is no ſuch mighty matter of greatneſs in being-bubbled. 
by knaves, and ſpunging upon. induſtry, -Now, far. 


—y 


; 


[Exit Barter. 
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my part, I can't find out where wauld be the leſſening: 
of a great man, though he ſhould pay his debts. 
Great folk have great privileges, that's certain—— 
- But, troth, I think 'tis e'en as creditable to be jult 
 _ _ and honeſt. ek TVET. 
Sir Tho. I thank thee, Humphrey, for thy blunt re- 
proof. I feel the ſhame of being in\debt.——*Tis a 
ife of dependance, and beneath a man of honour. 
_ Humph. And they tell me too; that matters are going 
at a wild rate in the country yonder. Hath your honour 
ke with your tenant Jobn Trexchwell, who came to 
town laſt night ?—But here he is himſelf, and he can. 
better inform your honour.—He would very fain have 
. Teen your honour as ſoon as he came to town. 


Euter Frenchwell. 


Sir Tho. Farmer Trenchrwell, I am glad to ſee: you, 
Pray, what buſineſs: brought you to town?. /; 
Trench, My buſineſs, . fir Thomas, is merely upon 
— 


Ir aceount. As I have always found you a kind. 
dlord, I thought it my duty to ſerve you to the beſt 
of my power. +7 | 


Sir 7/56. What is that paper-in-your hand? Hith a 
liſe dropp'd,. and do you want to renew? 


Trench. I at you might not look upon it às a private 
Pique of mine, you will find there the hands of moſt 
of your creditable tenants. —— Your ſteward Survey, 
fir, hath abuſed you. EL LN 
= Humph.” Open his eyes, Maſter Trenobwell, Be a 
rogue never ſo rich and great, tis the part of an honeſt. 
man to detect him. —Fear him not, farmer Trenchauell. 
A knave, before he is found out, is proud and inſo- 
lent, but after he is found out, he is the meaneſt of 
cowards, Speak out; ſpeak plain. Tis what every 
ſervant of the family hath long thought of him. 
Sir Tho, Tis a femonſtrance 1 ſee againſt Survey, - 
my ſte ward. | | Mes 
© Trench, He never had any thing to tranſaR with any 
one tenant, but he had a private jobb of his on. 
By what means, think you, hath he purchaſed all thoſe 
©. fne tenements round you?—Only give your tenants a- 
+ © © Hearing, and you will not want proofss. 
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Sir Tho, I always took Survey to be an honeſt fellow. 


Trench. And do you think ſo ſtill ? 
Sir Tho, I don't know what to think. 


Trench. Read on. — Only ſee how he hath acted 


ſince he was left to himſelf. | 
Humph. Well ſaid, teach him to know a rogue fro 
an honeſt man, Tis a leſſon that country gentlemen 
almoſt always pay for learning, Now he does not oare 
to find him out, becauſe it will give him the trouble 
of looking into his own affairs.—Then too, none of 


a0 high-born gentlemen ever care to own they have 


en impoſed upon. 
Sir Tho, The facts charg'd againſt him are very ſtrong. 
Trench. Aud very true. 
Sir Tho. I have been very kind to the fellow. _ 
Trench, Knavery, fir Thomas, is not confin'd to Lon- 
dun. We are not ſo ignorant of the ways of the world. 
Fray, how think you ſtewards get richer than their 


maſters ?——Ah, dear fir——7bey know how to make 


the moſt of a place too. : | 
| Enter lady Willit. 0 
La. Vill. How can you have your creatures in 


one's dreſſing- room? - Vou know I want to dreſs, — - 
What buſineſs have you here ?—Did not I order you 


- 


to go to the wine-merchant? 


Sir Tho. I ſhall give direction about it, child 


Here's my honeſt neighbour Trenchwell hath brought 
me a moſt flagrant information againſt Survey. 
La. Villit. A gentleman would have a fine time on't 
to be influenc'd by a few diſcontented peaſants. - 
Sir The. But the thing, madam, - muſt be enquired 
into. * | 
La. Villit. How can any creature be. ſo dull, ſo un- 
entertaining, to be always pothering over his own 
affairs! Can you be ſo unlike a ee to think 
your father left you an eſtate to look after it? What 
are ſtewards for? Fu e 
Sir Tho, To look after fools eſtates, till they leave 
4 nothing to look after. N 
La. Willie. Short and pithy.—But why am I to be 
worried ?—[ am not your ſteward ;—am I?—Do you 
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know that I am to have company to breakfaſt ? 
Ferch, get my things ready to dreſs this inſtant. a 
FELT | [Calls at the door. 
Sir Tho. Since the company and diſcourſe are diſ- 
— to you, we'll talk farther upon this affair 
ow. 4 . +444; | | 
La. Willit. What is the wench ſtupid ?— Fetch 
_ No—let the diſagreeable crew be gone firſt, —And let 
me know when every thing is read). [ Exit. 
Sir 7. Where ſhall one look for honeſty? 
Who hath. it? —— Or of what uſe is it to the 
owner ? —— Tis a reſtraint upon a man's fortune; 
tis a curb upon opportunity, and makes either a 
Public or private truſt worth nothing. — What's its 
reward ?—Poverty,—Is it among the rich? No: 
for it never keeps company with avarice, luxury and 
extravagance, —— Is. it among the vulgar? No: for 
they act by imitation.—— Who can one truſt ?——If 
TI truſt my ſervant, I tempt him.— If 1 truſt my. 
friend, I loſe him. If I truſt my wife, for the quiet 
of the family, ſhe. looks upon it as her duty to de- 
ecive me. Rt 28 | 


Ti then ourſelves who, by implicit traſt, 
Tempt ſervants, friends, and wives to be unjuſt, . 
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Lady wiLLitT, FETCH... © 


: Tach Willit fitting at ber toilet, 
2 by J | . 
r BODY 
: TT) LESS me!—How can any mortal be ſo awkward 
. [Fetch combing her hair. —Doſt think I have no 
* feeling ?!—Am I to be flea'd* alive Go begone. 


Who do you 


" +, [going.]. Come hither. [returning] 

1 Kaak Y to dreſs me?: Tell em I'll have the tea. 
„ kettle ready this inſtant. [ going. Is the wench dif- 
©»  trafted?—What, am I to fit all day long with my hair 
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About my ears like a mermaid? [returning.] — Now 


I' be {worn for't, thou haſt not ſpoke for the te- | 


water all this while, though I order'd it an hour ago. 
Fetch. Not by me, madam. 
La. Willit. So you tell me] lye—that's all. [going]. 
What is the blundering fool doing ?—Am I to be 


dreſs'd to day or no? [returning]—Bid the porter bring 


me up the book of viſits —Why don't you go? [going]— 
Muſt I bid you do the ſame thing a thouſand times 
over and over again ?—l am to have no breakfaſt to 
day, that I find you are determin*d upon. [ eps at 
the door. | 

Fetch. Your ladyſhip bid me call the porter. | 

La. Villit. And where is he? Thou haſt not done 
any one thing that I have order'd thee all this day, 
8 Bring me the lavender- drops. returning. 

0 1 have any now—you know I hate em 


One would think the wench had learn'd from her 


maſter, and that I was born to be contradicted.— The 
viſiting-book, I ſuppoſe, is to be a ſecret; and I am 
the laſt of the family who is to be truſted with it.— 
Go, get out of my ſight, provoking flut. - | fops at 
the door. ; | 1 7 

Fetch. Vour ladyſhip hares one ſo—ſo—ſo, that you 
will not give one ti time to do a hundred thingy 
at once. | 8 


La. Will, Don't ſtand there a poutin and blubber- 65 


ing.—Is the creature grown a changeling Ferch, 
Fetch, Fetch, come hither, I ſay. [rai/es her voice 
every time fhe call Well, madam, now I ſpeak to 
you calmly. [Fetch returns. I— Will you be ſo obliging 
as to deſire the porter to bring me the book of viſits, 
as ſoon as he and you ſhall think convenient. [going] 


But firſt 1425 hear me 7) [rerurns.] bring me the cellar 


vonder. {brings the box] — What am I to drink out 
of -A tea- cup, fool. | me 
Fetch. I hope your ladyſhip is well. [&rings. the 
tea cup. . | 2 
La. Villit. Thou art fo intolerably ſtupid, there's 
no-enduring thee. — I have rav'd myſelf into the 


ſpleen—hold, hold. [pours /ome cordial ævater into the 


 Fea-cup.] 


— 


. 
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_ 
* 
: 1 
1 
[|| 
1 
| 
[ 
| 


# 
IS ans a ans * 


*. 286 THE DISTRESS?*D WIFE. 
Fiasch. What ſigniſies that drop or two ?—indeed, 
madam, your ladythip ſhould take a little more. 
La. Willit. There, there; enough. —One would 
- think, girl, thou hadſt a mind to fuddle me [&rinks.]— 
So then you won't take it away again What art 
- thou pothering about Fetch, how long is it ſince we 
came to town? 7 | 
| 2 The four months, madam, are out this 
Week. | 4: 8 4 
La. Wille. Well; methinks, it is but a day, an 
hour, a minute.—I am determin'd he ſhall not have 
his will in ev'ry thing.—T am To? to be dangled about 
whenever and wherever his odious buſineſs calls him.— 
Well.—And where's the porter? [Exit Fetch, lady 
Willit es.] Sure, nothing can be more ſhocking than 
Knowing the day of one's death, except knowing the 


day one is to be buried in the country! There to be 


ſtack, and to have a new ſuit every ſpring like a tree, 
for the benefit of the birds of the air and the beaſts of 
8 the field ; to be gaz'd at every Su at church by 
wv...” ploughmen and Pair cubs, draw the envy of their 
Wives and daughters! 


4 | Enter Fetch and Fibber. „ 
8 2 La. Willit. Thou wilt always be a blundering fel- 
low, Fibber. | fits down.) Give me the book then. 
= [| fnatches the book out of his hand, and looks on it every 
nov and then, |—Wilt thou never learn to know any 
body? Every creature is let in you ſhould keep out, 
and I am deny'd to every body you ſhould let in.ä—- 
am not at home this morning—d'ye hear me? —I mean 
co no odd- body; to no formals I'll fee no- body what - 
ever. — To me viſits are now as troubleſome as to a 
| man under ſentence. Hath your maſter, Fibber, given 

| any orders about going into the country:? - 

> © __ _  Fibber. The ſervants, madam, talk of this week, 
La. Willie. Servants will always be talking 15 a] 
- Uinently.—1 defire I may have no more of your blun- 


| _ ders.—You may go. [gelang. I— But ſtay ; [returns.) 

*,* > You know I "ow Bow at 1000 to Mr. Pert. | going. ]= 
- Now, Fetch, pray tell me fincerely ; who do you think 

tte pret ieſt &llow of all my viſitors ?—#7bber, Fall 


3 | 


: 


** 
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' him back, and bid him wait without. Feteh end 


.out and returns.] Well, — Why don't you anſwer 


me? | 
Fetch. Dear madam ! | ; ; 
La. Willit. Nay, Fetch, you fall tell me. 
Fetch. Why, madam, I own, (if I muſt ſpeak truth) 
1 think Mr. Pert is a charming man. | 
La. Millit. Now, Fetch, you ſay that to flatter me. 
"Fetch. Sure no creature alive was ever half ſo enter- 
taining. —'Tis a pity he is ſo given to whiſper — 
La. Villlt. After all, a woman, as well as a miniſter, 
would loſe half her importance without her whiſ- 
perers.—They give one an air of conſequence at an 
aſſembly.—I know the women hate me for jit, for it 
makes the men appear too particular. 
Fetch. Now I love a man that ſpeaks out. | 
La. Wilkt. Well,—and what's the uſe of a whiſper? 
"The fault of it, Fetch, is, that it is often too lad, 
Fetch. Yourladyſhip ſhould not betray his whiſpers, 
La. Willzt. How dare you ?—lI won't ſuffer you, 
Fetch, to be impertinent,—But why is not the porter 
here ?—-Would'it thou have me call him? [Exit Fetch, 
and returzs. — For what was it I wanted him ?—oh— 


Enter Fibber. 


11 Mr. Forward calls, I think—Yes—You mey let him 
in —But no one living creature beſides. er : 


[Riſes.. 


Hold—Where is the ſtupid fellow going ? [returns. ]|— 
And lord Courtlove too. No Tis no matter, —B1 
be ſure you let me know when he is with Miſs 
.Sprightly. | | | 

Fetch. Your ladyſhip hath forgot Mr, Flutter. © 

La. Wilkt. The fellow could not be ſuch a block- 
head to deny me to him.—You know he is always 
admitted. | | * 

Fibber. And if lady Fran air call 

La. Viſſit. How canſt thon aſk ſuch a gueſtion! 
Have not I ſent. to her twice this morning? If ſhe is 
not here in five minutes, order the foorman to go 
again,—-Now you know my commands.—But,. be ſure 
you let in no fulties. ¶ Exit Fibber. 1 How happy is that 
creature —Of all the women in the world I envy 
lady Frankair. wee | . 
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+ Fetch. Why ſo, madam? _ 


La. Wilkie. She hath her will in 1 every thing, be it 
ever ſo-unreaſonable,—Then too, ſhe hath not (like 
moſt of our ſine ladies) loſt her reputation, I ſhould 
ſay gain d a reputation for nothing.—Beſides, who 


lives more elegantly? Who dreſſes better? Who hath 
more command in her family? Who 


plays deeper and 
handſomer? Who hath the credit of more intrigues, 
and hath really had em? Half of the women in town 
have had nothing but the vanity of having loſt their 

tation.— Sure there was a time, when men and 


- Fepu 
women had other pleaſures beſides, vanity !-— The 


flirting fellows now--play- at ou love, as the 
children make believe goſſipings chriſtenings. 
But, lady Frankarr ; ſure, ſhe hath more wit and 
more 5 pines! ure —Wou'dT. were that very individual 

Fach. But they fay. the tens ber buſband in debt 


[moſt monſtrouſl 
La. Willie. ad would! | thou really, Ferch, have a 


woman deny herſelf the uſe of her huſband's fortune ? 
Di yr int. Thou talkeft/fo like my huſband, there's 
no bearing thee.— have an averſion to any body that 


is fo intolerably wiſe. Why doſt not thou talk to me 


too of . economy ?—I am ſurfeited with that hideous 
word. Don't you know we have company to dinner, 
and that I am to be dreſs d to-day hip thee, 


FD — waged; — t 5 violent hands upon me. —I won't 


re eter ribder. ! 555 Fr 


1 Lady Frantair, madam,. 
La. Willit: Why did * vou bid bid tir 6 as up, 


51 


fool? Lriſet. Le, 17 5 


"ip Enter al kenn, e 


5. Frank. Sure, child, never t be 2 tame 
4 domeſtic Animal as, to A to dwell with birds 


and beaſts! The town was built for rational crea- 
tures.— Pluck up the ee a, woman of * 


be obſtinate.-. 
La. Wilkie. How different i js the ſtate of r marsiage ! * 


To you "ris a convenience, to me tis a IT i to you 
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*tis liberty, to me./tis chains; to you *tis a gallant, to 


me tis only a clog, a dog in the manger, —a huſband. 


La. Frank., All this is owing to your too e 


complying temper. I dare ſay (as if he were another 


man) you-now and then fit with him, converſe with 
him, and have been unguarded enough to have been 
convinc'd by him. — Now that is what I can have no 
notion gf. T is ſuch as you, child, that make huſbands 
impertinent.— But, after all, why in theſe violent ago» 
nies ?—The employment, chat I know will be offer'd 
him, ut keep him in town. My brother -Courilowe 
tells me the thing is ſure.—But pray, how are he and 
Miſs Sprightly together at preſent? | | 

La. Wilkt. Never were two ſuch unaccountable 
creatures The thing may ſeem incredible, yet tis 


certain, the man abſolutely will not accept of an em- 


ployment, and the woman refuſes a title, —In ſhort, 
my dear, there are a thouſand diſagreeable circum- 
ſtances, that concur to make my caſe deſperate. 


La. Frenk. Tis not, child, that he hath any ob- 


jections to an employment; 'tis the expectation, tis 
the delay, that hath diſguſted him. A promiſe hath 
diſobliged many a country gentleman-; but the em- 
ployment never fails to reconcile em again. 
La. Willis. But there are other things too. Could 
ou imagine him till ſo little acquainted with good 
eeding as to be jealous ?—Thers are creatures who 
can never get the better of their natural ruſticity.— 
Beſides, tis evident, I-am beſet with ſpies. He keeps 


| that awkward couſin of his in the houſe for nothing 
Us, who worries me with her company eternally ; 
an 


though the leads the life of a dog, like a ſpaniel, 
ſhe is the fonder of me for her ill uſage. That girl, 
I ſuſpect, hath been a devil to me. 


La. Frank. I really think her pretty; then too, ſhe | 


ſeems a harmleſs, good Tort of a creature: Idare ſwear 
ſhe is inoffenſive, that is to ſay, unobſerving. | 

La. Villit. Hang her, I hate her. n 
Ba. Frank. But your buſineſs, my dear, at preſent 
is to gain time: you muſt contrive to defer the journey, 
or you are utterly loſt. = WK POW”. 


La. Willie. What muſt be, moſt be Ti merely 


* 


- 
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poſſible the country may be agreeable to cows and 
aſſes; I hate meadows and trees, —The country air for 
health !=—"Tisalye,——Tisplapue, peſtilence, and death. 
La. Frank. Why can't you be fk 3 - 37. Ss rank 

La. Villit. To have the immediate ſentence - of 
Haniſhment by the preſcription of a phyſician. 

La. Frank. But what think you of the ſpleen, 
vapours, fits ?—Never fear, child, the phyſicians will 
keep ſuch patients in town for their own ſakes. —The 
Fpleen hath weakened many a huſband's authority; the 
vapours have blown up many a dreadful reſolution; 
and by well-tim'd fits I have known the moſt miſera 
Maves of wives grow to abſolute dominioůn. 


[Fetch enters; the tea-table brought in.] 


La. Millit. Nay, I muſt and will try what can be 
done; for I had rather really. die in town than /zve in 
the country; though I hate paradiſe, *tis painted fo 
monſtrouſly like it. What is death but leaving the 

Company one likes ?—And is not one depriv'd of that 

In the country ? Death is oblivion, *tis a ſtate of forget- 


fulneſs; but there we live and hear of pleaſures that 


we are ever debarr'd from; and where's the difference 
of being buried 'in a church-yard, or an odious 
country-houſe ?' A reſtleſs, walking, dead thing, who 
is ſenſible ſhe is dead and feels herſelf buried! 
La. Frank. Only gain time, child, and you muſt gain 
-your ends. 5 1 
La. Villit. Twas the malicious e letter, 
about me and Mr. Pert, that made him thus entirely 
untractable.—I will get to the bottom of it, I am de- 
termin'd—I know the girl hates me. Ferch, go call 
my couſin Jenny to me this inſtant. [They fit down at 
tbe tea- table.] 2 [.'kExit Fetch. 


Enter Miſ⸗ Friendleſs, and Fetch. 


La. Villit. Heavens! How like a mawkin the thing 
Jooks.! Whence came you now? — From ſlopping of 

tea to be ſure!—Miſs Sprightly and you are always 
nuzling your heads together.—I will have no pouting— 
don't ſtand biting your thumbs, but fit you down.— 
Now, Fenny, don't deny it; for I know that giggling 


7 


1 , 
* * 


— 
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Airt and you are always turning the family into nat. 
cule, that you are oblig'd to.. = 
Friendl. How can your ladyſhip think me ſo ungrate. 
ful !—Let me entreat you, madam, to have wilittle-coh- 
ſideration for me before company. . nN. e 
La. Frank. Are you for a cup of tea, Miſs Frienaleſi. 
La. Willit. Don't trouble yourſelf, madam; the girl 
is ſo cramm'd already, that ſhe can't puzele down a 
drop more—You; that are an obſerver” in the family, 
without doubt, muſt know all things. WiII lord Courts 
love carry his point with Miſs geen Now take | 
Fack Forward to be her favourite. ; 
La. Frank. Miſs Frirnaleſ your tea will be cold. | 
La. Willit. Dear madam, do you mean to drown 
the girl ? I told you ſhe had breakfaſted already. —But, 
Jenny, N r e ee wy N : be i be ow 
ſullens. | ee 
Frienul. * wt ay quits none of hey — . 
La. Milll. How monſtrouſſy this girl will * 
There. She riſes and turns her round, and ther fits donun, 
Friendleſs remains ffanding.] Turn about and ſhow 
yourſelf, ==Now pray tell me, lady Prankair, is this 
creature fit to appear in civilie'd en * | 
Frienal. How can you be ſo inhuman? © bern. 1 
La. Williti Nay ; ; you ſhan't ftir,—Now,' Ju enny, let 
me aſk you one queſtion, and know that I wilt have 
an anſwer. How frighefully the girl ſtares What 
letter was that, which put fir Thomas in ſuch inſuffer- 
able ill-humour yeſterday ? Come, own it fairly.— 
Tas Miſs Sprigbily ſet you upon it.— That flirt would 
have a regiment of lovers. I have long obſerv'd "ſhe 
hath an eye to Mr. Pert, and ſhe thinks I prevent Hi 
coquetting it with her. Now is not this ue N 
Jenny? 
F;iendl. Your ladyſhip ſure is not in earneſt, bo. 
La. Wille. Let me have a direct anſwer; ; for row 
I will be ſatisfied; © 
Friendl. Vou ma believe me, mudam;? Forty 
La. Willie. But I won't believe you,—The" this 
ſhall be brought to light.— Now will I be hang'd 1 
the hath not another _—— her pocket to carry on the 
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ſame miſchief. — Fetch, turn out the creature s pocket, 
I know I am your averſion. + 


Friend!. What a life am I born to 1 chamber-maids, 


 kitchen-maids, ſcullions are to be envy'd. I am tor- 
_ mented, like a boy's bird, merely for diverſion. 


La. Brands Really, madam, you are now too ſevere. 
La. Willztc Nay, madam, that 1s -my buſineſs.— 


Fetch, do as I bid you, . 


Frienadl. Ah! 
La. Millit. Why does not che weneh give it me ?— 
What a luggage i is Wei doſt not chou carry a 


knap-ſack? . 
Friendl. I bes it of you—Elaw. Cat your adyſhip 
expoſe onedollo 1-1 2 | 142 -4o | 


Ja. Villit. What have we here ?—A beni purſe 
of her own work. Couldſt thou imagine this à thing 


that cou'd ever be of uſe in thy pocket Here; take 


your dirty trumpery.— The top of a tooth: pick caſe, 


_. bit of ſealing-wax, and a ———— z why 


don't you take your trolloping things ive them 
you? A knotting- needle, a glaſs neck w/o — a mother 
pf pearl ſnuff- box. So, now I ſee which way all my 
ſnuff goes.—There—pick em up when I bid you. 
e "TM not to be borne.—1 auill have my 
La. Villit. van will Hor, * 3 I tobe inſulted 
thus ?—Am I to be talk'd to in this manner ?—You 
awill Fetch, keep the girl from me till I have done 


Fou ſhall od, madam, that I have the command in 


y. own: houſe.--You grow ſo mouſtrouſly uneaſy, that 
J fancy the ſecret is not far off.—This broken-claſp 
pocket book may be worth peruſal; and this letter 


- $00, may make ſome diſcovery.— There, take all your 
naſty litter; | Flings her the pocket. They riſe from the 


tea- table.] it makes me ſick; there's no enduring it.— 
To Mrs. Elizabeth pantry.— Pray, how long hath this 
Torreſpondence been between you and my houſe-keeper? 


Friendl. Your ladyſhip cannot be ſo ill-bred as to 
break open one's letters. 


La, Villit. That ſuch a creature ſhould talk of 
good. breeding [ breaks open the letter.] Are you pow 
ines lady Frankair of the girl's: imperdience — 


- 


N 
vn 
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Leads] Mrs. Pantry, As I promiſed to give you in- 
6 telligence of our leaving Landon, that you might 
get things in order, I can now tell you, that I gueſs 
it will be the latter end of this week. Your friend 
„% and humble ſervant, Jane Frienalaſi. Lou are beaſt 
enough to be fond of the country, I find; and I am 


to be lugg'd thither to keep you company.—But the 


pocket- book may be of more conſequence.— [reads] 
*« For ſeeing the play with Mrs. Fetch, one ſhilling; 
and ſixpence. Loſt-at cribbage to Mrs. Ferch, two- 
* pence halfpenny. For ſeeing the wax-work in Fleet- 
«« freet, ſixpence.”— Nothing but a paultry account 
of her expences,——But what have we here ?- [reads |- 
A collection of the neweſt expreſſions in uſe among 
the fine gentlemen and ladies.” What can'ſt thou 
mean by all this nonſenſe ?—[reads,] * Having an 
* affair with a lady. Being well with a lady.— 
„ Expreſſions not fit for a modeſt pen to explain,—T o- 
% follow @ woman, That is, when a man takes all 
* occaſions to ſhew the town that he follows her.“ 
Friend. You tear me to pieces. Dear madam, have 
ſome mercy. - ; +50 l 
La. Villit. ¶ Reads.] A dangler. One that paſſes' 
« his time with the ladies; who ſays nothing, does 
* nothing, means nothing, and whom nothing is 
meant to. It puts one in mind of Mr. Flutter.” — 
Fool !—““ 4 flirt. One who gives himſelf all the airs 
„of making love in public ; that is of vaſt conſequence 
to himſelf, and to nobody befides:—Somerhing of 
* Mr. Pert.“ —ridiculous ſlut [reads] A fine man. 
«© Juſt what I take Mr. Pert to be. A man who knows 
little, and pretends to every thing.” —horridly igno- 
rant [read.] A pretty felloao that is, a fine dreſfs'd - 
* man with little ſenſe and a great dea of aſſurance.— 


«© Mr. Foravardiis what one may call a pretty fellow.“ — - 


Fooliſh beyond expreſſion!—“ The man is married; — 

* that is, has an extravagant wife, is hen-peck'a and 

* a cuckold, like—"| /coking en lady Frankair.] The girl 

is horridly ſcurrilous.—** Puſfties, formals, and odd bodies. 

That is, her own, and her huſband's relations,” — - 

The only juſt remark 1 haſt made Here, take 
8 3. 


- — 
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. r impertinent book, into your own 00 
4 00 darn your tatter'd Der y 
| - © [| Exit Miſs Friendleſs. 
i „IAT. Suppoßag che girl innocent, your paſſion 
1 made you very provoki 

La. Willit. I can't — = any thing ſo intolerably 
forward, —Sure all the ſine men have abandoned me 
to-day ; they deſert me as rats do a falling houſe ; 
both ave 4 preſentiment'of my diſgrace; my ruin, my 

nunment. 1 . 

TH "Frank. That 11 the point you 40 0% guard 
againſt, Don't inſiſt upon too math bn Ax but a re- 
| — and — my rifilaons you ih | carry every 


| thing 
12. . 7. Now op that cieitire woke to grunt out 
her grieyances to Maſs Sprightly.- B But the ſhall norhave 
wt 00. „i 
; 2 Frank. Make her your * le view. On the 
ſucceſs of my brother Courtlbwes aFair, in mort, de. 
Ponds your happineſs'or miſery. - NAG 
La. Willit, I know that malicious couſin of bis, 
underhand oppoſes me in every ching. er a break 
in upon their converſation. 45 
5 a Frank. I am for working” up the girl to che | 
match, —Reſpe& keeps a man 12 Fr. hurrying on an 
affair, which may be the very thing a woman wiſhes; 
nom upon ſuch an occaſion, tis incredible how much 
we women can do with one another. Tis certain, my 
brother is extravagantly fond of her, for it is not to be 
fl poſed but he might have as good ons.” 1 - 
"La. Willit. Your ladyſhip ſpeaks my very fend 
ments,—L.et 1 us about it this moment. 


La: Frank, Man kriows. us not; - we trifle with their art: 
MH, bor mene een judge NY Vomay's Meant. 
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een Gn. II. 


' . . 4 
14 3 i 


Pn gangs FR eu, JM? F8PRIGHTLY, 


9 


1-4 A141 SPRIGHTAT+/ 


pr ** all, lady, F raukair,. Oy 10 would 
aj be ridiculous; Your want. Jord e. 
too old. 


La. Frank. What can you mean, child? 12 am pro- 
ding him for a huſband, and you are thinking of a 
— Now thoſe, in my opinion, require very di fferent- 
qualifications. ' 


La. Willits. You ſhould confder, piece, be is a mas. 


of quality... 
Spright.. L ſhould conſider t. too, that x many A woman- 
hath, paid too dear for a title. M A 
La, Villit. But then his 1 5 ; 
Sprigbt. No doubt is ſufficient to keep u more wo-- 
men than one,—No.,woman- can; be ſo unreaſonable, 
as to expect my lord ſhould live beneath bis quality. 
La. 2 Beſides all this, his e e 


A & 4 


La. Frank. Mis Sprightly hath ſo many TE that 


- the doth not care to determine on one for ſear of loſing 


all the reſt,—Now is not that the caſe, miſs ?Beleve 
me, child, after marriage all the reſt will double their 


ap plication. . 
N-4 


- 
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La. Milli. You have then ſo little conſideration for 
your own happineſs, that you would venture on a 
young fellow. — Now, lady Frankair, is it not ſur- 
prizing that girls can have fo little judgment ?—Sup- 
poſe that Mr. Pert really was in earneſt. —Nay, don't 
colour, niece, for I know he hath ſent you verſes. 

, . Spright. What then? That is, not that he admires 
me, but that 1 may admire him That's but a pump, 
madam; I know where his paſſion lies, though I think 
his moſt prevalent one is his own dear ſelf. 

Ta. Willit. Nay, now, child, you are piqu's. — But 
perh aps I may be miſtaken, for Jack F orward 1 is per- 
petually flirting it with you. 

Spright. Ever talking, and ever ſaying nothing.— 
'There is more entertainment in the chattering of a 
monkey, becauſe N imagine chat creature means 


ſomething. 


La. Willit. Yet you ſeem to liſten, niece, to what 

a now give yourſelf ſuch violent airs of def] ſpiſing.— 
Perhaps after all, Flutter is the man. 

Sprigbt. I do ſeem to liſten, I grant you Bat does 

not. your ladyſhip think there is a pleaſure in hearing 


fools expoſe themſelves ? Some women liſten for one 


reaſon, and ſome for another. 

La. Wille. Though every woman thinks ſhe hath 
it, tis evident a zrue taſte for men is very uncommon. 
Look ye, niece, I have conſider'd your happineſs 


more than your inexperience can poſſibly confider it; 


and I maſt own to you, that lord Courtlove hath had 
my conſent, 

La. Frank. All miſs Sprighth' $ objeQions ſeem to 
ariſe from her particular notions of that family con- 


venience, a huſband. Look round, miſs, among the 


Huſbands that you converſe with, ab then tel] me, by 
what you ſee, what *tis you expect. 

La. Villit. Tis morally impoflible, child, you can 
think of love and a huſband together. — You are paſt 
teen; and 'tis high time for you to have the views 
af a reaſonable woman. | 
La. Frank.” Would you ſeek to put yourſelf i in the 
power of one man, take a young huſband; would you 
| have many men in your own ds chuſe-an- told one. 


—— 
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La. Villit. Are not a IPs vary pin-money bern · 
rity for every huſband's good behaviour i 2+ away; 
or F — Are they not the pledges, date ede 
of our liberty and independence? % 269 nias 
La. Willit. What can a woman with for more ds 
not every pleaſure included, child, im the having your 
own will ? 2 4 110 ubu vam a 149 N | 
La. Frank. You ſeem to have no notion of the feal 
pleaſures of a woman.—4 ——— made, __ 


read romance. BOK yr! 


La. Hillie, Were mange me, 60 lol hae parts 
of your life in, a deteſtable country: houſe: It nner 
a:frightful propoſalalal s. 

La. Fran. Bat to baus for life cho-eppartunzipt of 
maſquerades, aſſemblies, operas; plays, Parlas, and 
drawing- rooms +8 ingtrc; 

La. Millit. How: can ſuch a woman bes ever uns - 
happy !—Let me die, girl, if I don't envyy ou. 

La. Frank. As. lord Courtlows f ne Ai 
ever I ſay may be thought partial | | 

La. Villit. The flirting with young fellows i iu con- 
verſing with them in their own way; they mean 
nothing elſe; but lord Courtlowe's addreſs is of the laſt 
conſequence. - Now don't be ridiculous, child; :1:hope® 
you will think yourſelf oblig'd to me. But dere he 
comes. Lord Courtlowe, your ſervant. 


Euter Lord Courtlove. : ee 


4. Court. Ladies, your moſt humble garvant. uu 

\ Spright. No whiſpering, I beg you. 

Ld. Court. Though 'tis look'd upon as ill. manners, , 

it is always exculeable.in a lover. 

 S®pright. Vour lordſhip's propoſals are no ſecret 3 : ; 
and why ſhould we make believe love, when, you are 
only talking of marriage ?—Lady Frankair, and lady · 
Millit, have been inſtructing. me in the duty of a 
wife. — But are we really in earneſt about this affair, 
my lord ?—Nay I mu own they have ſet the thing i in 


_ agreeable light enough on one: fide. —PBut—'tis alto—- 


niſhing to me, how -a man with ſo much wide 

about him, can take it into his head to marry !— 

My good aunt here tells * hath promis'd for # F 
3-3 3 


4 


gs... THE, DISTRESSD WIFE, 


n *58 becanſe ſhe knows chat no wowan 
knows her own mind, or in this caſe, can anſwer, for 
herfelfi-—Take care, my lord, what you offer; ſhould 
Inke you at your word, I know you are man, of 
honour, whatever may be the conſequence. ., 
La. Halli. I no.. nice, for your ake, will look 
upon the affair as concluded. 
La. Frank. There may be ſome, * they woald 
not chuſe to talk over before company. 
tun Lady Willit and {nds frankate: 
Ld. Court. Lady Hillity madam, hath promis'd that 
mis day he will deliver happineſs into my poſſeſſion. 
Spright. Then lady Millit, my lord, hath promis'd 
me tors not know! what ; for, as I take it, your hap- 
pineſs will depend more _ me than her; and no 
woman knows what a wife ſhe ſhall make any more 
_ ſhe: — ſhe ( in t'other wor! s 
perhaps an an rr my lard, 
you may venture if you e can promiſe is 
to be a wife as the world goes. . eee 
— ry ; bias 3 4 
Lad. Court. Could TIER heh your conſent. W 
_ Spright; What ſigniſies my conſent ? After marriage 
1 can act without: your conſent, as you act withont 
mine before. That's a moſt enormous perriwig, my 
lord; o'my. conſcience twould load an aſs,. and cover 
head, ears and all. 
Ed. Court. You ramble from the queſtion, madam. 
Spright. Look ye, my lord, I tell you before-hand, 
J won't be grave; it is fo like duHneſs, I hate it. 
Lad. Court. If candour, benevolence, and affability 
can cement affections, our mutual r will know. 
no 
© Spris br. And are candour, benevolence, and affabie. 
all that I am to expect? 
Id. Court. Incluſive of the juſt duties of conjugal 
| affection. 5 
© © Spright. Your jordſhip ſpeaks with fo much: folem- 
nity, 4 fo much deliberation, that your thoughts 
ſeem to be run away, and your words, I fear, will never 
overtake em. 
Id. Court. While I feel the ſatirical Rrokes of: your 


wit, I admire it. 
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. $pright, I am glad you like it, for *tis what I can't 
kelp, and you muſt expect.—An owl! an aſs Sure 
all grave animals are ridiculqus—but man. Really, my 
lord, whenever I ſee you in this ſolemn wiſe way, 
ſhall think of a grave animal; and I muſt laugh, what- 
ever be the conſequence. | - 
Id. Court. Shall I never have the favour of a ſerious 

anſwer ? How can. I leave my heart in ſo undetermin'd,. 
fo precarious a ſtate !—-This, madam, is a day of 
public importance too; and I think it hard, that the 
care of kingdoms ſhould call me from what I valye 
more,—Though it is a particular miniſterial point, 
and I have given my word and honour; if poſſible, I 
will get my attendance diſpens'd withal. Think, 
madam, how I ſhall ſuffer with impatience. Exit. 


Eurer Forward. 


Forw. What, in the name of love, can you mean, 
madam ? Marriage would infalhbly turn the jeſt upon. 
yourſelf; The whole town have given you to lord 
Courtlowe, To make a man fo perfectly happy without 
the leaſt proſpect of a return, is the utmoſt pitch of 
generoſity.—-Now I (who know the men you have in 
our power) have a better opinion of your judgment.— 
Think of the conſequence of /uch an huſband. —To 
wed, to ſleep; no more! 
Spright, Am I to be terrified with Shakefgear ? Let 
Sha#e/pear then thus anſwer you. ; 


« Of all the wonders that J yet have heard, 

It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange women ſhould fear; 
« Since marriage is a neceſſary ill, 

* And will come when it will come.“ 


Why, Forzward, you have not the leaft idea of love; 
who can mention that and judgment together. Love 
and judgment! they are things, Forward, that are 
incompatible. $4 is | 
Forau. Only think on me, madam.— Vn are witneſs 
of my love; and no creature alive can diſpute my 
judgment. | 3 
Sprigbt. Ves, I diſpute it; or why this contemp- 
tible opinion of zze ? F W 7: not that credulous fooliſh 
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th 77 to imagine you ever meant to marry me. —Alt 
: the fine ladies in town would tear my eyes out.—Y ou. 
| belong to the ſex, and twould be, inhuman to rob em 
of ſo innocent an, amuſement. 
Foro. Innocent! That ſuch: a charge + ſhould ever 
light upon me !—Wou'd, (for ſome lady's quiet, who 
mall be nameleſs) that all huſbands were of your opi- 
nion. — Vet, perhaps, I may bave this infamous cha- 
tracker, a1 and it may be owing to my ſecreſy and diſeretion. 
Sprigbt: Suppoſe, now, I ſhould; pin YoR-gpwn to 
your propoſal. —Poor lady Franfair : [: lots 
_ Forw. The town js Hannon ec. nothing 
but' e TORY 1 | 
* at lady 


1 


— 


72 
erb. Importunate, 1 e 1 have tefe her. 


| . right The widow. n 700 ; 
Forab Sure the women themſelves muſt bans a va- 
nity in telling it! Where the devil got you your in- 
9 Ih 
+ Se And the forlorn, diſconſolate, Mrs, Clackit, : 
Fora, Defend me from, her !—She is of ſo forward 
- a, conſtitution, that her reputation was ſing'd at fif-. 
teen. — Was the girl ever ſuch an ideot to think I meant . 
to marry her? 
Spright. I am nat that ideot, thwart Some wo- 
men are to be ruin'd one wa „and ſome another; but 
tis not every woman's go fortune to be ruined by , 
marriage. Hod can your fine women be ſo unconſcio- 
- nable !—Nay, there's my aunt too, lady Willit, would 
never forgive me. -I know this viſit was meant to her; 
ſo 1 ſhall not have the vanity to take i it to myſelf, _ 
Foro. You know, mils Sprightly, where ſhe is par- 
ticularly ; but I take it to be more owing to Ferch's in- 
-finuation than hex inclinations ; for that Pert is a moſt 
egregious coxcomb ; he hath juſt capacity wag 

Eos a chamber-maid. 

Spright. You are now, Porward, Fon th oo ' 

_ your ſecreſy and diſcretion ; for you know "ts he 5 
to truſt one of the family. 


Pera. No, faith, madam, I am in s J 
Sat T think his ſucceſs ſo ſure neither, For br this 


> 
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time (for ſome reaſons I know) I believe fir 7. homas 
ſmoaks their intimacy: + © [RF BAS n wn 

| . For ſome reaſons 
0 


155 7.51 722 © DIS LI 
rw. I mean, madam,” the affair is grown ſo very 
public.—Bat what's all this to the purpoſe? I come, 
madam, to ſave*you. Only imagine yourſelf married 
to your old fellow. He may be jealous; he muff be in- 
convenient; for hufdatids will every now and then be 
thruſting themſelves into their wives parties of pleaſure. 
Sprigbr. Theſe are terrors we muſt riſque; but wo- 
man's reſolution gets the better of them all. — Now, 
Jaci Forward, don't take this to yourſelf. — Between 
one fool's vanity, and another's reſentment, a woman's 
reputation is in, prodigious ſafe hands among you fine 
rene N 
Forab. What do you mean, madam; 
Spright. Did not you ſay juſt now that Pert was a 
coxcomb ? Tis plain you converſe. with the ladies, for 
the fineſt woman alive could not treat a friend, more 
familiarly.,—But. ſhould my aunt ſurpriſe us together, 
her jealous temper would conelude I don't know what. 
 —S0, Mr. Foravard, your ſervant. [ Exit. 
inter Fetch, Flutter, Pert. 

Fetch. My lady, fir, is im the utmoſt confuſion, that 
aby buſineſs ſhould make you wait ;—in two or three 
minutes ſhe'll be at liberty.— Now don't go, Mr. For. 
award, I know ſhell take it mortally ill. —Mr, Flutter, 
your ſervant,—Mr. Perf! l mut own I am always 
glad to ſee you, though I bluſh to tell you ſo. Were 
not you very impudent laſt night? How could you 
have the aſſurance to make me ſuch a propoſal . But 
then, how can I have the aſſuranee to remember it? 
Foræu. You mult always be particular, —Why may 
not we too ſhare the pleaſure of Mrs. Ferch's con- 

venſagi an e | 
Fetch. You muſt excuſe” me, gentlemen, for I dare 
not ſtay ;—my lady will be with you immediately. Fry 
| | PETR TT ++ LEE. 
. Flutter, Moſt certainly ſhe muſt be . ; for 
that is the only thing the fine women are. now aſham'd 
to do before us. „ *. 
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Pert. Perhaps ſhe is with her huſband, and would 
not chuſe to appear ridiculous, by being caught i in ſuch 
diſagreeable company. 

Flutter. Let me die, if I don't think Jack Forward 
is well with more women than any one man in England. 

Bert. Only mention him, and they cry, that Ferauard 
3s ſo eaſy, ſo good - natur d. 

Flutter. Good - nature is another name for flattery, 
*tis upon that ſcore the women are ſo fond of it. 

Pert. But is your viſit, Forward, to lady Wllit 
or miſs Sprightly.? 

Fluter. How can you, Fack, be ſo inhuman, as not 
to reſcue the girl out of the paws of that old baboon 2. 

Forw. You muſt always take a woman in her_own 
way.—She hath her ſcruples about marriage; and I. 
bad always (though ſhe was a fair hit) too much good- 
nature to ruin her. 

Flutter. Vl lay you fifty guineas there is one in the 
company that fill might have her. | 

Pert. You might have ſaid three, and had a ſure bet 
. on't,—Qne does not care to ſhock the girl. —Lct me 
die, if I have not been forced to turn the ene to 
prevent her propoſing it. 

Forw.” I dare ſwear ſhe hath aſk*'d Flutter. 

Flutt. Never directly, as I hope to be ſav'd. 

[Adjufting himſelf at the glaſs. 
Pert. Let her marry.—That is not our affair; a- 
Huſband is a ſtalking horſe, that makes the game the 
furer. 
Few. That Fluter hath fo much vanity, and ſuch 
a ſtock of aſſurance! 

Pert. And what accompliſhments are more ſucceſs- 
ful? His vanity takes with the women, a8 they aro 
ſond of what is like themſelves. 

Forw. And without aflurance they find a man good 
for nothing. 

Pent. The fellow. is a fool; but what then ? a fool 
with.a woman. may have his merits. , 

 Ferw. What in contemplation ! | 
| Pert. Why, Flutter, you ſeem as if you were thinking. 

Flutt. I hate that Forward. Wherever he is ad- 
mitted he makes others appear as inſignificant as him- 
felf,—You know him to bg a conceited puppy. 
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Pert. But we muſt bear him; for whoever follows 
the fine women maſt take up with the company they 
keep. 

Flutt. Why ſo diſconfolare, F orward? never deſpair 
upon miſs Sprightly's account. 

Pert. Let lord Caurtlove have her.—We ſhall have 
her flirting about, and taking all the liberties of a wife 
in a fortnight, _ Pert ar the looting- glaſi. 

Forav. I am ſick of that Pert. — The fellow follows 
me every where like a ſhadow, and is of no mene Cone. 
ſequence. 

Flutt. Then too he hath invention equal to nis vanity. 
For. The puppy muſt think we have the faith of 
progeny who are ready to believe all (candal for the 


ke of telling it again. 
Enter Sir Thomas Willi. 


Sir Tho, Gentlemen, your ſervant. —My „i 2 
little indiſpos'd, and begs to be exeus'd this morning. 
I have buſineſs, and you muſt pardon me. [ Exit. 

Pert. Whoſoever makes love to the wife, muſt bme- 
times bear the huſband's i impertinence. * 

Forau. Let me die, if I don't pity the poor woman 
who muſt bear both his and her huſband's too. [To Flut. 

[ Exeunt Forward and Flutter, 
[Fetch enters and twitches Pext by the ſleeve. 

Fetch. Never was any thing ſo unlucky! O dear Mr. 
Pert What is it that we have done? 

Pert. Nothing yet, my dear girl: and you cannot 
blame me. 

Fetch. There's no enduring vou. How can you be 
fo impudent ? Now don't look _ my ealling you 
back as an encouragement; for if you are ſo provok- 
ingly rude again, let me die if I don't tear your eyes out. 

Pert. Would you have me love you, and not tell you 
ſo ?—Nay pr'ythee, child. What is the meaning, of 
theſe airs ? | 

Ferch. Let go my hand, you devil.—I won't be: 
pulPd and haul'd hy am 4 to be talk'd to in this 
audacious manner? What do you take me for? _ 


Pert. You ſhall not go, — will know what 
hath happen d. 
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Ferch. Don't be rude then — The R you grow: 
0 depend upon it PII leave 

Pert. Tis in vain, child; I wall have it ſo.—-Von 
ſhall ſit down by me. 

Fetch. I tell 18 I won't. Should I be caught (u 
down) in this familiar way, what is there people might 
not think of me ?—And ſo you. nuſt know, you have 
made a-moſt dreadful quarrel in the family, —That im- 
pudent letter * ſent to diſſuade me ſrom going into 
the country; ſet me in ſuch a fluſter, that in the hurry 
and conſuſion I only burnt the cover, and fir Thomas 
found the letter; and his jealouſy imagines it was ſent 
to his wife. Now you-know, be the conſequences ne- 
ver ſo terrible, I — not tell the truth, and take it up- 
on myſelf. We may ſet out for the country to-night 
for ought I know. Every thing hath that appearance, 

Pert. Well, my dear, what's all this to us? Noro 
is your time to reſolve then. 

Fetch, What! to be a whore [Riſes] JL am not 
that credulous fool you take me for. 

Pert. You miſtake the thing, child. —T e more 
regard for your reputation, and I never * ou 
to keep you. 

Fetch. Keep me impertinence. 

Pert. Why not? Marriage of late is grown to that 
igious expence, that few eſtates can ſupport it.— 

nar Jen child, how: do you think that young gentle- 

women of ſmall: fortunes diſpoſe of themſelves ?—"T'is 

become quite reputable.- Vou ſee em admitted every 

| where. — Then where can lie your objection? | 

Fetch. I wonder owe J can have the N ee to 
liften to you. 

Pert. Only look upon that paper.” 

Fetch. I look upon your odious papers! 

Pert. A hundred, and for life. 

Feteb. I tell you I won't be ruin'd.:. 

Pert. Tis a ſettlement, child. Do not all womens 
even in marriage, look upon that as the moſt material 

art of the ceremony. 

Fetcb. So you won't be anſwered! 

Vert. Let us ſign and ſeal. 

Fetch. Let me die if ever I ſee : your face int 
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Pert. A hundred, and for life. 
a Fetch. A whore | faugh.—Becanſe you are a pretty 
man, you think you may fay any thing, Let me go. 

Pert. For life! look upon Ir, read it. 

Fetch, Inſinuating monſter ! you know I like you, 
and that makes you give yourſelf theſe liberties. —T 
tell you again, I Wor 't,—What would you have me ſy 
to you? 

Pere. You are determin'd ** like your lady, to 
loſe your life in the country, in marriage and penitence. 

Fetch. If any man could prevail—But what am I 
ſaying ?—I wor't.—Dear Mr. Pert, don t infiſt upon 
it.—I wor't.—My reputation! 

Pert. What doſt thou mean, child, by reputation ? 
Why ſhould you frighten yourſelf with ſuch unfaſnion- 
able -ſcruples ?—If you were a wife, you could not | 
be: ſo ungenteel as once to think of it; and tis really 
filly to make thoſe diſtinctions between before amian 
and after. 

| Fetch, I am afraid to truſt my words with my thoughts. 
I don't know what to ſay. | 
Pert. You will then. | #7 

Fetch. Sure the only ſecurity of any woman's virtue 
1s to keep it out of temptation ! | [ Sighs, 

Pert. Well then, my dear, the air 13 fix'd. a 

Fetch. I was not ſo impudent to conſent, was I ?—T 
have not given my word, Mr. Pert.— But if you are re- 
ſolv'd to ruin me My lady rings, and I muſt leave 
you this moment.——Nay dear, dear Mr. Pert, I won't 
be kiſs'd.—But am I to take that paper with me? 

Pert. Hold, child, things of this nature like mar- 
riage muſt be done i in — Every thing ſhall be ready 
when next we meet. — Think my dear what I have ſaved 
you from.— Had you gone into the country with theſe 
ſcruples about you, you muſt have dy'd a maid, or at 
leaſt have been married. How many married women 


will now envy you! | 


How ſweet, though ſhort, would be the noprial i 1 
If 'twas no longer love, no longer wife. 
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Lady. WILLIT,. PETCH.. 


cel Lady WILLIT. RO 

"ELL And what is become of all the men? 
Did not 1 charge you-not to let 'em go? 

Feteb. Sir Thomas, madam—— 

La. Wllit. Sir Thomas! always Sir Thomas AU have 
fo much of him, that I am fick of the very name.—- 
For heaven's ſake, talk of ſomething more agreeable.— 
—Can I never have any one 3 done that 1 older "a 
Are they gone, I aſk you? 5 

Ferch. Your huſband then, eee {6.1 

La. Millit. Huſband | hideous — 
be ſo vulgar!” Huſband !—Didft thou ever hear that 
word even in mid converſation that was commonly. 
well. bred; for who can tell but there may be married 
women in company To my face too What have 1 
done to be mortified in this brutal manner: “-- 

Fetch. Your ladyſhip afſk*d me a queſtion.— 

La. Milli. And why don't you anſwer me? 

. Fetch,” Sir Thomas then, madam, told um you were 
indiſpos'd, and deſir'd to be-exeugd. 

2 Willt. Aolarage | ou could bare told kim * b 

Ferch. There are familiarities that might become 
your ladyſhip.— 

La. Millit. Impertinence! don't tall to me. R 
kills me to think of his behaviour. I'm ſick to death 
of him. [ Ving, herſelf on the couch.] The ſalts— 
Where are they? — Where have you miſlaid the bottle, 
monſter ? What is the blund'ring fool look ing for ?— - 
I know you ſaw I had it in my hand, and thou would'ſt 
not have the humanity all this while to tell me of it. 
,—S0 you won't then give me that play-book when I 
bid you !—T'1] read, and try to forget him. 

[Ms eb. Your Jadyſhi changes your mind ſo often, 
that *tis impoſſible for any ſervant alive to keep __— 
Vith. it. 

La. Willie. You will talk then! 
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Fetch. When one does all one can to pleaſe you - 
La. Willit. Hold your tongue, I ſay, and don't pro- 
yoke me.— ! hate this filly traſh. — 25 

5 | [lings away the books 


La. Mallit. What does this fellow want? How dar'd 
you come into the room without being ſent for? 
Where's the blockhead going Well, what haſt thou 


to ſay; to me now r 


Fibb. Miſs Clackit preſents her humble ſervice to 
your ladyſhip, and hopes that you have not forgot that 
ſhe is to go to the opera with your ladyſhip at night. 
— upon your ladyſhip at half an hour after 
ve. | 5 an 
La. Willit. Say that I'm out of order; that L ſee no 
company; — ſay any thing. - Now, can that brute ever 
make me amends for the loſs of an opera? _ 

Fibb. Mrs. Buxom, madam, ſent word, that ſhe hath 
fecur'd a box for the new play next week, and that 
there will be room for your ladyſhip, lady Franlair, 
and mile. . nh tel oy i 
La. MWillit. What will, become of me! I muſt and 
will keep my engagements.— Why did I ever know 
there was ſuch a = as London? — Was there no. 
body: beſides ? _ . ad 3 

Fibb. Lady Rampant depends upon your ladyſhip to 

make up her quadrille party after the opera. 
La. Willie. Tis intolerable, that one muſt ſet every 
agreeable thing aſide for the impertinent buſineſs of a 
huſband. You may go.—But haſt thou any thing elſe 
to ſay to me ? | | 

Fibb. Only the man left the maſquerade tickets for 
your ladyſhip—Here they are, madam. þ 

La. Millit. Blockhead! fool! [Tears them to pieces. ] 
But why, I pray, were not theſe meſſages deliver'd me 
as they were ſent? Wir Hat 
 Fibb, Your ladyſhip was with fir Thomas ; and I had 
his poſitive orders to the contrary. 

La. Willit. Get you out of my ſight. How dar'd you 


* 


to think of obeying him in any thing that related to 


me? [Exit Fibber.] This couſin of his is a moſt hypo- 
eritical jade I muſt and will unravel this affair. 
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Call her to me then,—[ Exit Fetch, and returns 8 
Friendleſs.] But now I think on't PII ſtay till I have 
ſeen lady Frankair. —Have you any buſineſs with me; 
madam ? 
Friendl. Did not your ladyſhip ſend for me ? 
La. Willit. 1 ſend for you !—Don't flatter thyſelf, 
girl, I am not in ſuch miſbrablc diſtreſs for company, 
Tou may go again. [Exit Friendleſs. 
La. Villit. How could you be ſuch a blnndering 
©, creature Did not I bid you call Miſs Sprightly. 
> Going; 
Perch. Really, madam, you confound me, 79s 
La. Milli. I won't be ſpoke to.— Where are you 
going [ Going. ] I won't ſee her now; I've chang'd 
my mind, 
Fietch. If it be not an unreaſonable requeſt from a 
ſervant, I could wiſh your ladyſhip would know your 
own mind before you ſpeak : —Twould fave you a 
great many words, and me a great deal of trouble. 
La, Willit. I tell you, Fetch, I won't bear your inſo- 
Jence.—Go, ſee who 'tis that knocks. =1f tis lady 
Frankair, that blund' ring fool wi a porter may deny ms. 
I'll call when I want you. [ Exit Fetch. 
: $i | 


Enter Lady Frankair. 
Ia, Willie. If I had done any thing to make him 


jealous,—it wou'd not vex me. 
La. Frank. Hath he ſtill the uſe of his reaſon ? ſure 
he muſt be more than man, or you leis than wo- 
man !-—What, let a man that loves you have his own 
way How can you anſwer it to the ſex? 
La. Villit. The creature fancies too he hath buſineſs. 
La. Frank. And fancies- you have pleaſure —Why 
cannot each of you follow your own- amuſement ?— 
Did ever any man but a huſband talk to a woman 
about buſineſs ?—One wou'd imagine they did not 
| know what we were made for, 


Enter Fibber. 1 
Bi Lord Cc curtleve, madam. [Exit. 


| Enter Lord Courtlove. 


* Willie. Is the affair ſettled? You muſt Aber | 
me, my lord-; for I am very impatient. 
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Ld. Count, The promiſe is renew'd, but the place 
is gone. What is a promiſe ?—A civility, and no- 
ag more; and yet greedy neceſſitous fools will de- 
pend upon it; they will flatter, they will lye, they 
will betray for it; they will run in debt upon it; they 
take it too as current coin, and, till their creditors 
fall upon 'em, they never find the miſtake.-Excuſe 
me, ladies, for I have loſt all temper. 

La. Willit. Then I am wretched. | 

La. Frank. You are a loſt woman if you truſt 
yourſelf in the country with him We mult defer it, 

La. Willit. But how, how! that's the queſtion, my 
dear lady Frankair. 2 

La. Frank, Miſs Sprightly muſt have my brother. 
— Nay, child, we muſt ſome way or other bring it 
about. Van 5 | 

La. Villit. Wou'd I cou'd marry him! 

La. Frank. J hope fir Thomas hath never ſeen you 
in this tame governable way.—Shou'd he imagine 
you had ſo much condeſcenſion in your conſtitution, 
there is no huſband alive but wou'd take the advanta 
of it,—How many of em have I known ſpoil'd to all 
intents and purpoſes by our compliance to what they | 
call reaſonable things !—-Now I can have no notion 
that a huſband can propoſe a reaſonable thing. 

La. Villit. I am forry your ladyſhip hath ſo mean 
an opinion of my. underſtanding.—Sir Thomas may 
give him ſelf what airs he pleaſes, but upon this head I 
bave nothing to accuſe myſelf. 

La. Frazk. Support the dignity of your character 
now or never.-Though you are his wife, determine 
to be always your own woman. ps | 

La. Willit. But who can hinder the creature from 
thruſting his advice upon one ?—Had I ever taken it, 

I ſhould not wonder at him.——But,:dear lady Frankair, 
can you think of any ſcheme to ſave me, for I hate to 
be obſtinate when there is no occaſion for it ? 
La. Frank. Keep ygur temper, child; your caſe is 
not yet deſperate. Now wou'd not any one ſwear that 
man was really unhappy ? So diſconſolate, fo ſighing, 
and all for the loſs of a woman !—Had he been a year 
or two married, he would: have learnt to have borne | 
a loſs of this kind with more philoſophical reſigna- 
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tion.—Brother, nay prithee, brother, is it the ill uſage 
of friends or of your miſtreſs that touches you? 

Ld. Court. Tis not that I am fo unexperienc'd in 
2 buſineſs, as to expect that every promiſe ſhould 

comply d with; but *tis hard, ſiſter, that one of my 
conſequence ſhou'd be treated like a common — 
gentleman. 

La. Frank, Have you not told me, child, that Mr. 
Barter influences your huſband in every ang * 


muſt make that man our friend. 

La. Fillit. Never think of it. Had it not been for 
that meddling fool, mine had never once thought of 
his debts, nor the family been in this confuſion 

La.-Fraxk. Yet there may be ways of Nn bim. 

La. Willie, You don't know him. 

La. Frank. Pardon me, madam. Sf 


La. Willie. Tis impoſſible.” | 

La. Frank. Have not you. obiſetv'd,” tnt he and 1 
of late are very well together ?—He makes up to me 
upon all occaſions.— We only aſk him, child, to {| = 


and act contrary: to his opinion; trifles that, my 
ther knows, are every day got the better of in thin 
of greater conſequence. What offers hath he veles' 5 


| Hath he ever been rightly apply'd to? 
La. Villit. But then that curſed devil of a ein 


Friendleſs, is ſo ſet a ainſt me. 

La. Frank. Now _ don't think the girl in 
common juſtice to herſelf, ould part with her intereſt 

in miſs -Sprightly for nothing.—My brother obght to 

have offer'd | wig ſome ſort of civility. As the intereſt 
with our friends is a faleable commodity, Pray, . 
ſhould not ſhe make the beſt of it too) 

Ld. Court. Without doubt; it hath beow a ſhame. 
ful omiſſion. d OMe Dit, 

La. Willit. Now-i is it not uſtoniſhing, * wh) that 
that hideous girl ſnould ever be of con equence enough 
to be brib'd?— Tis ridiculous. 

Ld. Court. That; madam, ſhall be my affair. 

La. Frank. You are now; my dear, in the right way. 

La. Villit. What a ling'ring death have you ſav'd 
me from ! Fetch, tell my couſin Jem to come to me 
immediately Lady Franktair and I, my lord, will 
leave you to manage that awkward creature Twou'd 


* 


— 
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| make one mad to think that ſuch a wretch ſhould thrive 
upon my diſtreſſes. 


Enter Miſs Friendlefs. 


La. Frank. Don't you think the girl prodigiouſly 
-genteel to-day ? Come hither, child.—1I never ſaw a 
Fead more becoming. This is a mighty pretty filk, 
miſs Friend!e/s; the fleeve too is ſo eaſy.— Was this 
.apron, child, of your own work? | 

Friendl. Your ladyfhip's civility is ſo like flattery, 
that it puts me in confuſion.—I am ſo unacquainted 
with both of 'em, that *tis hard for me to diſtinguiſh 
one from t'other. | | 

La. Willit. Now wou'd any body imagine by that 
creature's looks, that ſhe had ſo much miſthief and 
malice within her+? 1 - [To lady Frankair. 

Ld. Court. The diſtinftions miſs Sprizhtly ſhows 
you, are to me indiſputable proofs of your merit. 

. = [To Friendleſs, 

La. Frank, I differ with you, madam :; —— Miſz 
$prightly, in my opinion, does ot want ſenſe, 

9 N [To lady Willit. 

La. Willit. And yet ſhe ſeems to think love the 
moſt reaſonable motive to marriage. Now is that like 
a woman of common underſtanding ?—The girl is un- 
accountable. 

La Frank. Our laſt converſation muſt have had ſome 
effect upon her. | 

La. Willie. Is miſs Sgrigbely, couſin Jenny, in her 
own room ? 3 | 
 Friendl. I left her there, madam. | 

La. Willit. Let us ſet upon her once again ; ſhe is 
the only woman I ever knew that another woman 
could not find out; though we are ſuch riddles to men, 
we are not ſuch myſterious things to one another. 
J leave you, - couſin Jenny, to entertain lord Court- 
love. [Exeunt lady Willit, and lady Frank. 

Ld. Court. Thoſe eyes! were not my heart already 
engag'd, I muſt have lov'd no). Wes 

Friendl. I am unus'd to flattery, my lord; *tis 
thrown away upon me, for I have not yet learnt that 
eaſy happy faith, to join with every flatterer in flatter- 
ing myſelf. 


— 2 — 
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Id. Court. That modeſty, madam, is too ſevere, 
| which takes offence at truth. — You cannot be a 
. ſtranger to my paſſion, who enjoy the intimacies of 
a converſation, Which (though you deſerve) I always 
| r r your friendſhip to ſecond my addreſs to 
miſs &righly, it could not poſſibly fail of ſucceſs, 
Frick). Your lordſhip's ear perhaps is as little ac- 
quainted with truth as mine is with flattery ; fo that 
do one of your rank I cannot be fo ill-bred, to ſpeak 
E- it without permiſſion. == Pardon me, then, my lord, 
i T am not of your opinion. . 
3 Id. Court. 1 know you conld do it, mils Jenny. 
3 Friendl. I ſhould deceive your lordſhip, if I did not 
diſſuade you from this purſu t. 
Id. Court. Would ſhe but let me know her objec- 
1 . Eres! ee oe 72, 
Friendl. As in this caſe they generally depend 
upon fancy and caprice, a woman either can't give 
dem, or won't give em. +; - ad 
Id. Court. I know, miſs, you have good- nature; I 
know too the credit you have with her. —Might I hope 
for your good offices, you ſhould not find me ungrateful. 
'  Friendl. What do you mean, my lord? 


Id. Court. Mean, madam !—T ſaid I' would not 


: 
—— — — re 


4 be ungrateful. eee e 
- © Friend]. Have Fever call'd your gratitude in queſ- 
tion, my lord? Wh we eee 


Ld. Court. 1 thought the courtly phraſe of trani- 
acting buſineſs had been better underſtood, 
+ Friendl. But why are you ſo myſterious ? 

Ld. Court. I mean then, madam, (you muſt par- 
don me) that the thing mall turn out to your own in- 
tereſt too. r erer r N 

Frienal. To my intereſt! 10 1 b * 

Id. Court. A guineas, or a diamond rin 
| Friendl. For hat: To ſell my friend ? Were I 
| a a man, you wou'd not have had the. courage to have 
8 JJ TOO 

44 - , Li Gone: 1 9 75 the, madam; tis an affront that 
| men of the-greateſt diſtinction pocket up without the 

_ leaſt fargple? 7 # 18 WF il 

| , -  #Friendl, Is it becauſe I want fortune you preſume to 


TW if1 
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uſe me thus: Which of us two thinks the other the 
moſt contemptible ? 

Ld. Court. The preſent i is not. ſo inconſiderable, 
but the richeſt perſon might have accepted it. 

Friendl. A man who wou'd bribe me to be his 
friend (by tacitly calling me a knave) very juſtly makes 
me his enemy. . Could I ſerve you, were inclin'd to 
ſerve you, 'my honour would now forbid me. b 


Enter Fetch. 


Fetch. My lady, and lady # rankair are in the drawing 
room, and deſire your lordſhip? p's company immediately. 

Ld. Court. T hope; miſs; you will think more favour- 
ably of me, and not miſinterpret a civility, Exit. 

Frienal. Is mils Sprightly alone, Mrs. Fetch ? 

Fetch. My lady bid me charge you not to ſtir from 
this room till ſhe ſent for you;—You had beſt not pro- 
voke her; for miſs, Nn bath put her molt horridly 
out of humour. 


Enter M. 7 Sprightly. 


Spright. T have left my aunt like a woman diſtracted: 
ſhe thinks me very unreaſonable that I won't be mar- 
ried for her conveniency ; now I think a woman runs 
a ſufficient riſque who marries ſor her own. 

Friendl. Your lover hath been juſt now offering me 
proofs of his 'geod opinion of you, and his z// opinion of 
me; for he would have brib'd handſomely for you. 

Spright, I am ſure, child, he muft hold thy parts 
in prodigious contempt :—'Tis the great commerce of 
the world: for a man of rank or figure is above ſelling 
any thing—— but his friend, —or himſelf. - 

Frieudl. How can you: divert yourſelf by being wor- 
ried every day of your life? Have you put an end to 
it at laſt by a peremptory anſwer ? | 

_ Opright. My uncle, I find, holds his reſolution of 

oing into the country, and then there's an end of 

all his wife s ſchemes at once. Tis a ſphere that 
fide the genius of an extravagant affected woman.— 
Inclination may be the ſame, but opportunities muſt 
be wanting; and ſhe cannot have thoſe frequent temp-" 
tations of making *herfelf and her huſband fo conſpi- 
cuouſly ridiculous | | 

F 0 
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3% Friendl. The want of fortune is felt fo ſeverely ia 
| no condition of life, as in being oblig'd to a proud 
i imperious relation. While ſhe is talking to me, I am 
An ſuch awe, that my very reaſon is not my own. —In 
all places my circumſtance muſt be the ſame. | 
Spright. You will always find a friend in me. 
Friend!l, Her very. civilities are inſults. 354, 
| Spright, That lady Frankair hath been the poor wo- 
man's ruin. 9 | 
Friendl. She affects her phraſes — . 
Spright. Her very vices, like an imitating poet. 
Friendl. Then, without the common fc11] or views 
of a gameſter, ſhe plays immoderately. 
'  Spright. And ?tis by that (if I miſtake not) lady 
Frankair pays herſelf far her inſtructions, - 
| Friendl. Now were I 4 man, I ſhould be the mo 
1 jealous of my wife's women-companians. . 
Sprigbt. She is over-run with affectation; ſhe is an 
awkward copy of that very woman, or rather of every 
woman of faſhion.— Why does ſhe paint? not that ſhe 
wants a complexion, but becauſe lady Flarzit does ĩt.— 
; Why are all the fops in town admitted to her toilette? 
| Becauſe ſhe hath ſeen em at lady Frankasr's—Why are 
common cheats and ſharpers admitted among her viſi- 
1 tors? Becauſe ſhe hath ſeen the particular civilities 
| ſhown 'em at lady 2uadrille's.—She is aſham'd of going 
to church, becauſe lady Fraułair hath no religion, — 
[ Then too ſhe wou'd fain have the reputation of makin 
| Her huſband a cuckold, in imitation of — a hundred 
of the fine ladies of her acquaintance. 


Enter Fetch. 


| Fetch. Miſs Friendle/s,my lady wants you this moment. 
| Spright. Nay, you ſhall not go, child ; for, in the hu- 
| mour ſhe is in, I know ſhe ou d uſe you like a dog. 

| ' Fetch, I dare not, madam, return without her. —'Tis 


„ 


| Well for us that her humours are divided among her huſ- 
4A band and the whole family; for if they were to light 
| upon one,—where's the pe that could bear em? 
N Spright. You know, Fetch, miſs Friendle/s hath al- 


| ways had her full ſhare of her. 
| © Friendl, But, after all, miſs Sprighth, I muſt go. 


, 


— 
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Enter Lady Willit and Lady Frankair. 


La. Willit. I knew they were together.—You im- 

ertinent ſlut, why did not you bring me an anſwer f 
To Fetch. — Well, miſs, and does your awkward 
privy counſellor there, applaud you for being ſo ob- 
ſtinately bent againſt your own intereſt ? — [77 
Sprightly.I— Why is lord Courtlove thy averſion, girl? 
 —Only becauſe he is my friend. — Who haſt thou in 
thy eye for her? [To Friendleſs.Depend upon it, 
that malicious creature intends to ſell thee, child. 
[To Sprightly.] 

Sprigbt. Let me have the honour and ſhame of my 
own actions; for, like your ladyſhip, I am influenc'd 
by my own paſſions only. Iam as much averſe to advice 
as you can be: do all you can, you ſee I take my own, 

La. Willit. Ah Jenny, Jenny, thou art a devil. 

Friendl. You wrong me, madam.-But gratitude keeps 
me ſilent; I dare not truſt myſelf with a reply. 

La. Willit. That is to fay, you cou'd bs ſaucy if 
you wou'd.—Nay, I cannot be ſurpriz'd at the inſo- 
lence. of every one in the family, when my huſband 
ſets *em an example. : | 
$pright. Does your ladyſhip never accuſe yourſelf 
as well as other people? 01 OO 
La. Villit. I don't want accuſers, miſs Sprigbtly: 
T think that matter is but too evident.—That ſullen 
creature, ¶ pointing 10 Friendleſs] lady Frantair, is a 
roof, that miſchief is the only cunning of fools, 
hat does the fellow want ? | | 


Enter Humphrey. 2 

Humph. My maſter, madam ;—no offence I hope to 

your ladyſhip— | W. S- 
La. Villit. And didſt thou think this a likely place 
to find him in? Theſe awkward country clowns think 

a.man and his wife inſeparable. | a 
Humpb. Nay, madam, I am not fo fond of ul 
words, for that matter, as to ſeek to talk to you great 
ladies.— Then too, I have liv'd fo lang in a great fa- 


mily, that (as tis my duty) I leave my lady in the 

wrong whenever ſhe pleaſes to be ſo; no offence I hope, 

madam. 4 [ Gornge 
| 2 a 
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La. Willit. This inſufferable fool will eternally be 
talking. — Who. wants your maſter ?—That that crea- 
ture's maſter ſhould be mine! Why does not the tel- 


low anfiver me? — Who wants him? 


Humpb. His uncle, madam, Mr. Barter. 
La. Villit. My huſband too out of the way! never 


was any thing ſo lucky. —Lay hold of this opportu- 
nity,” my dear lady Frantair.— Tell Mr. Barter, that 


I defire the favour ef his company. [Exit Humphrey. 
Lady Frankair and I have buſineſs; ſo you two may 
go together and rail at me.—[n a minute or two do you, 
Fetch, come add whiſper me. [ Zxeant Mi Sprightly, 

Mis Friendleſs, and Fetch. 


el if 1 
Enter Mr. Barter. 

A. Wy After have given your lady hip a ſuf- 
Acient 35 to tempt him as a woman (don't think, 
lady Frantarr, that I ſuſpect your parts) —l'll ſend lord 
Courtloue to ſecure your conqueſt by what governs the 
world, Intereſt. TT dhe alone will never do! men 


think as coolly, and as reaſogably, child, upon theſe 


affairs as we. Mr. Barter, your ſervant. 

La. Frank, Buſineſs takes a man off from his friends 
ſo immoderately, that one hath very ſeldom the plea- 
ſare of ſeeing you. - Now, dear Mr. Barter, tell me 
ſincerely ; - don't you at ſome hours of the day, think of 
what is more entertaining? —I can have no notion that 
a reaſonable creature (as you are) can entirely loſe 
himſelf in the city ; for you ſhould never perſuade me 
that ſuch converſation· can goſſibly be agreeable. 

Bart. Why not agreeable ? We have our affecta- 
tions, our vanities, Hur follies, and our vices.—We 
rail, we are civil, and laugh at one another with the 
ſame familiarity and friendſhip as you do.—Then too, 
as you laugh.at us, we laugh at you; ſo that we are 
never at a loſs for ſamething diverting and ridiculous, 

[Fetch enters and whiſpers. 


A Vilhit. You'll excuſe me, madam.—I beg your 


; pardog, Mr. Barter : Tis an affair that cannot detain 


me long. You fee I ufe you both without 8 
Exit. 
La. Fraek, How cou'd you be fo provoking, as 
not to be at my laſt aſſembly ?—T hope you don't put 
me __ the foot of ſending to you. 
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"Bart. You know, madam, I had been at one be- 
fore; and my curioſity was fully anſwer'd—Every 
body was talking round me, and not a creature had 
any thing to ſay; — not a man or woman but what was 
in the hurry of buſineſs, and not one of em had any 
thing to do, till at laſt I found all of them worn down, 
and difpirited with one another's impertinence, except 
a few friends who were. ſeeking to ruin each other at 
the gaming table. nd! 8 
La. Frank. But, dear Mr. Barter, how can you be 
ſo ſevere? Tis impoſſible to enter into the diverſions- 
of the place at once.— Tis what one may call the ex- 
change of love and gallantry; the tranſactions and 
bargains are ſettled in the crowd, but the buſineſs 1s: 
concluded in a Y#e a t#te at their own houſes. You 
may depend upon it, by its being ſo much frequented, 
that it anſwers the men's and women's ends ſome way 
or other | 
Bart, But I have no ſchemes of that kind, 
La. Fran. Why have you not? | 
Bart. At my time of life, madam, I ſhall not begin 
to make myſelf ridiculous. | 
La. Frank. At my time of life When did you ever 
hear a woman make uſe of that expreſiion ?—Are not 
you a man? beyond diſpute you make yourſelf ten 
times as ridiculous by forgetiing you are cne.—Were 
you once ſettled among us; I ice you have it about 
you to reliſh Jife,—A woman is a better judge in this 
caſe than you are of yourtclf, | | 
Bart. I have not vanity enough to be work'd into a 
fool by flattery. | | 
La. Frank, How can you take a thing ſo maliciouſly F* 
Bart. Really, madam, one wou'd not chule to be: 
an awkward fool the genteel follies and vices never 
fit eaſy upon a man ot bulineis; the pretty fellows: 
owe em entitely to education. | 
La. Frank. Let me die, Mr. Barter, if I am not 
ſerious in this affair! Suppoſe now, by my brother's» 
marriage to mils Sprightly (which I know your advice 
cou'd eaſily bring about) our families were link'd in 
the ſame intereſt ; and that your nephew, by a conſi- 
derable employment, was oblig'd to reſide in town, 
- 8 


3 : 
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there might be things too worth per acceptance; and, 
pray, hat ohjections cou d you have to 85 among us? 
Bart. I am not aſham'd of my profeſſion, madam. 
La. Fraud. But vou muſt: allo, that at our end 
ef the ton we live, with greater elegance. Vy is 
the purſuit of riches, but to attain eaſe and pleaſure ? 
Dart. I hate luxury and oftentation, | 
cy Bronk bee have. you. wealth? 
_ ou d vou not enjoy it 
37 Bart. 1 do--Bxtravagance and. profuſion #ever en- 
joy d. it.—Befides, ?tis a life that I am; unqualified for. 
A have the narrow ſtinted genius of honeſty and in- 
dependance, and ſhon'd but expoſe my education by 
Uving within my fortune. „ TY 
La. Frank. But, dear Mr, Barter, after all (putting 
you out of the caſe) is it not monſtrouſly abſurd in your 
Nepbeu to ſet. himſelf againſt his own intereſt ? To 
abandon a preferment that is thrown in his way ?—How 


, | 
Bart. They ought to be rais'd, madam, by induſtry | 
and honour. Mo 90 85 , ING 8 
nnn Euter Lord Courtlove. d 


La. Frank... Dear brother, I am glad you are come 
to my aſfſtance.—I know you will think Mr. Barter 
_ prodigiouſly. in the wrong. " 
d. Caxrt, Though I have as yet the misfortune to 
be verꝝ little known to him, I am fo well acquainted with 
kis character, that I own myſelf partial to his opinions. 
La. Frank. I have been making downright court to 
him; and wou'd fain perſuade him to divide himſelf be- 
tween, buſineſs and pleaſure, and live at our end of the 
. FEL- TIS"; Pl 
Id. Court, The life muſt unqueſtionably be more 
agreeable, and it might too be attended with its ad- 
Bart. Luxury, neceſſity, and dependance, are ad- 
vantages inconſiſtent with our way of life.—Induſtry 
and commerce (however unfaſhionable) oblige us to 
economy and juſtice ; and (notwithſtanding the politer 
examples of the æwer ld, our credit does fill, in a great 
meaſure, depend upon our moral character. BUW 
La. Frank, We all know you city people get a pro- 


_— 
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- Gigious deal of money; but ftill a merchant—there's 
fomething in that word that gives one an idea of—ob 
of I don't know what: — In ſhort, we ladies have an 
unaccountable prejudice againſt you, 2 

Bart. Is the name then a term of reproach ?—- 
Where is the profeſſion that is ſo honourable ?—Whar 
is it that ſupports every individual of our country? 
"Tis commerce.—On what depends the glory, the cre- 
dit, the power of the nation?—On commerce. To 
what does the crown itſelf owe its ſplendor and dig- 
nity : To commerce. To what owe you the revenue 
of your own half-ruin'd eſtates? To commerce: and- 
are you ſo ungrateful then to treat the profeſſion” with · 
contempt by which you are maintain'd ?! 
Lu. Coart. A e. ſiſter, may be diſagreeable 
to you fine ladies; but your's is not the opinion of a 
the people of faſhion and quality. z . 
Bart. When people of rank and figure can profeſs 
aming, I am not furpriz'd that we are ſo contempt- 
ible; for commerce is the very reverſe of it, —In 
gaming, one man's gain is. Yother's ruin; but com- 
merce as for the mutual advantage of bot. 

Ld. Court: But you muſt allow, fir, that advantages 
have been made by a good correſpondence at this end 
of the town; (Which upon certain occaſions might be 
of uſe to you.)—You know inſtances, many inſtances, 
among you of what I mean.—The countenance of men 
in power, early intelligence, a ſeaſonable hint !—Some 
of your greateſt fortunes have been rais'd this way. 
Bart. Tis too evident, my lord. But then one exo 
bitant fortune of this ſort hath made at leaſt a thouſand 
beggars, —”Tis the moſt fraudulent, the moſt pernicious 
gaming, under a more ſpecious denomination ;:and thoſs 
who profile it, diſgrace the profeſſion of a merchant. 
IL. Court. Pardon me, 1 I meant the propoſal as 
a civility. 15 e 

Bart. Your ſiſter, my lord, I perceive is to flatter 
me, and you are to bribe me to influence my nephew 
to ſell his, niece, —Fhe caſe is plain; or, why all this 
ſollicitude, this artifice about miſs Sprightly ? 

La. Frank. How can you, brother, talk to a crea- 
ture who: is ſo horridly out of humour ?—One would 


O 4. | 
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imagine Mr. Barter had a mind to the girl himſelf. 

Ld. Court. Nay, dear ſiſter, keep your temper., 
Bart. This whole proceeding, in the eye of the 
world, appears ſo: very mercenary, ſo very corrupt, that 
your honour ſuffers.— Pardon miy freedom, my lord. 
Ed. Court, As to notional honour, you are un- 
doubtedty in the right of it; dut what is that to the 
practice of mankind ft CON 
Bart. Tis you, my lord, nn fuch as you that in- 

fluence the manners of mankind. Common charity 

obliges thoſe of your rank to ſhow clear and conſpi- 
-euous proofs of honour and difintereſtednefs ; for whe 
ever you are mean and mercenary, the vulgar are hang'd 
for following your example. 
La. Frank, Now is not this alonithing; brother, 
that an arrant citizen ſhould 42 to cenſure the 
behaviour of a man of quality ? 
I d. Court. Common ſenſe, alike in 21 men, can 
diſtinguiſh honour and infamy.— Si 
Bart. When I ſpeak in defence of probity and ho- 
nour, I mean to ſhow my reſpect to your lordſhip ; 
and in that light I hope the ecken 1 have taken will 
need no apology. | 
La. Frank, The creature — . to be intolerably 
ill. bred. Let us leave him. 
Id. Court. The reſolution I have taken will convince 
you, that T think myſelf oblig'd to you, [To Barter, 

La. Frank. Lady Villit expects us.—Sir, your ſervant, 
Bart. This converſation I find hath detain'd us both 
too long. —I wiſh I may have time to prepare the ac- 
count before my nephew's return. 

Ld. Court. When you are at leiſure, I beg you 
wou'd give me leave to communicate my thoughts to 

ou. — How unlike is an honeſt man to a flatterer ? 
r. Barter, your moſt obedient _[Exennt Lord 
| Courtlove and Lady Frankair. 


%. 


; Bart, Honour alone ſupports a noble name; | 
Without it, 508 but ſets off the ſhame. 
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82 | by a 4998 ; 1 , wh 4 By 
8 HE te 
Tay WILLIT,, FRIENDLESS,- 
Lady WILLI r. A 


OU Hen couſin 5 Fon * have always bugs ex 
tremely kind to you. Had there been a yard more 
of this lace I ſhou'd have made it up for myown wearing, 
the lappits are ſomewhat ſcrĩimp, tis true, butꝰ tis entirely 
new, and prodigious ſine; and yet, girl, Lean no more 
make thee grateful than I can make thee: genteel. 
Friend. I can never forget my obligations. | 
La. H#7/lit, Wilt thou never learn+to live eaſy in a 
family? Is it not monſtrous, to be ſo ſollicitous about 
pleaſing my huſband ? Is there a woman in the world 
that cou'd forgive thee ? Recollect your behaviour, 
and you muſt own I have been too good to you. 
Friendl. Might I be allow'd to vindicate myſeif.— 
La. WVillit, Nay, dear Jenny, you know I know you. 
For thy own ſake and mine don't talk, —I don't re- 
member I gave you that fan. {Takes her fan. 
Friendl. Mr. Barter, madam, gave it to me 
La. Villit. As a reward for the meritorious miſchief 
thou halt done me—Here, take it, girl; by my treat- 
ment of late, *tis plain thou haſt richly deſerv'd it. 
Friend. If | ever offended you, it was by unſeaſon- 
able ſincerity and truth. 
La. Willit. Sincerity and truth! L am ſurfeited with 
the hypocritical cant. My huſband is eternally ſtun- 
ning me with theſe two hideous expreſſions, as an ex- 
cuſe for his inſolence and ill- manners.—1 . to — | 
now, couſin Jenny, as a friend. 
Friendl. Your ladyſhip will always find me fach. 
La. Willit. Tell me truly then (for you are in the 
ſecrets of the family) why is my huſband erg yy 
brute than ever of late? 
Friendl. I really think he loves vb 
La. Willit. Suppoſe he does; art dan 1 fool 
enough to think ht a motive to reconcile me to his 
brutal behaviour? The love of a huſband, . 1s __ 
of that prodegious conſequence, 
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1 The importunity of creditors in town, the 
frauds of wy and in e muſt have made 
him -unea 8 3111919 

La. ill ie, „Don- t be i impertinent, Say — How dare 


2 think of the affairs of the family ?—Anſwer the 


you "Taſk: you.—Why. am I thus. outrageouſly in- 
: * Who Hach ſet mand me That deviliſh 
etter, QUENT: 1 

ul. Klik Sprighth. told me, that Forward did 


. as good as on it, and that \twas writ in pique and en- 


vy to Pers. The vccaffon of jealouſies is always to be 
avoĩded ; for be the //a/picio: either true or falſe, the 
miſchief i is the ſame 3 and what hath, row happen'd 
muſt convince you, that the wanty of fools hath em- 
broiPd more families than real intrigues. 

La. Willie. Thou art grown n afletedly wiſe 


Pain That daily flutter at your boilette way be 
4 innocent amuſement to N but i it may gall the 
heart of a huſband. Ante 

La. Wille. Tis then the company: keep, that gives 
— and him the offence — How intolerably like my 

ſband the girl talks! Doſt thou think; child, that 
I was — to deny myſelf the common liberties of 
a married woman ?—Would'ſt thou have a man and 
his wife ſo diſagreeably malicious, as to be eternally 
intruding themſelves into each other's company ?—Ah, 
Jenny, Jenny / "tis now a clear point who is his abettor: 

tis you that' ſet him\ on on.—[mpertinence Get you 
out of my ſight. / 
| "Enter Sir Thomas Willit. 

Sir Tho. Nay, dear child, why are theſe unreaſon- 
able paſſions ? | 

La. Villit. Unreaſonable paſſions !— You know, gr 
Thomas, I have had my unreaſonable provocations.— 
Do you imagine that nobody hath the talent of ſaying 


or doing a ſhocking thing but yourſelf ? 


Sir T ho._ You need not go, couſin Jenny. 

La. Villit. Go, I ſay. 

Sir Tho. Dear child, keep your temper. 

La. Willie. J won't, — Hear her, believe her, and 
make me and yourſelf unhappy.—I ſhall not interrupt 
the converſation. | [ Exit, 
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Sir 7. Get yourſelf ready, coulin Jenny, to ſet out 
for the country upon the firſt notice; for the moment 
I take my reſolution, nothing upon earth ſhall defer it. 
But ſlay, child.— The preſent 'uneaſineſs of the fa- 
mily can be no ſeeret to you. 

Friendl. Wou'd it were in my power to remedy its 

Sir Tho. I am not ſo moroſe, to deny a wife the na- 
tural caprice and coquetry of the ſex.— But of late her 
eonduct hath been inſupportable. - 

Friendl. *Tis the way of the world that offends you. 
Her behaviour is owing to imitation” more than in- 
clination, —Are not all the ladies of her acquaintance 
ſo many precedents for every thing ſhe ſays-or does ? 
There is a faſhion in converſation, in amuſements, 
in follies, in vices, as well as in drefs. | 

Sir Tho, This deteſtable town is more infectious than 

the 1 a woman lives not one day in it without 
catching ſome faſhionable vice or other. 
Frienal. Were men to judge by appearances, the 
whole town wou'd be over-run with jealouſy; for a 
woman is aſham'd to ſeem to love her huſband.— I am 
not vindicating the manners of the ſex, yet I am an 
advocate for her innocence, 

Sir Tho. Innocence! — Such innocence hath eve! 
= conſequence of guilt. I don't know what to thin 
of her. | 
_ Friendl. Conſider, fir, the faſhionable hypocriſy of 
the age is to appear vicious. 

Sir Tho. This is the. firſt time I ever ſuſpected you 
for her confidant. —— But, as a woman, tis natural to 
think a huſband muſt be in the wrong when he is jealous, 

Friendl. ] ſpeak in juſtice to her, and in duty and 
fincerity to you. | 
Sir Tho. Whatfoever they ſay behind one another's 
backs, to deceive a huſband, one woman will vindicate 
another.— But it may be the girl's real opinion; ſhe is 
credulous, and good-natur'd.—I have buſineſs now, 
You may go, child, TY  [ Exit Friendleſs. 

: Enter Barter. | | 

Bart. Were we to remove into another room, we 
ſhould be leſs liable to be interrupted. —You fee I have 
not forgot the offence I —— in the morning. 

| O 
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Sir Tho. J have no notion of theſe ceremonies and 
punctilios between man and wife,—Sit down, fir ; we 
will not be joterrupted,, 
Bart. Your debts turn out greater than you imagin'd, 


Theſe receipts have exhauſted the whole ſum.—Mrs. 
Gl:b,” the lace-woman's bill, of a year and a half's 
ſanding (Which was not in your liſt} amounts to a 
hundred and fifteen pounds. — Here's a bill too of Mr. 
Cie, the mercer, of eighty three ; and this of Mrs. 
Sgangle, the embroiderer, of thirty-ſeven. I have or- 
. er em to call upon me to-morrow, and; if you are 
farisfied in their demands, I will difcharge the debt, 
and place it to account. Vou ſee, nephew, I am wil- 
ting to do every thing in my power to forward the 
. reaſonable, the honeſt reſolution you have taken. 

Sir Ths, Tis not enough that a man means to be 
juſt, when by his negligence, indolence, or vanity in 
living beyond his fortune, he puts it out of his own 
2 5 to be ſo.— Vou are not ſupplying a ſquanderer, 

ut retrieving a family: that is the obligation I ſhall 
— ee 
641/441; Enter Fibber. 3 
;- Fibb. Your honour's letters, fir, by the poſt, [ Exit. 

Sir Thea, The teal is quite broken, and not ſo much 
as botch'd up again.— The curiofity or fears of man- 
kind are prodigious... | #33 

Bart, Tis a grievance that is become. ſo general, 

that no particular will-take it upon him to complain. 

Sir Tho. © Madam'!——The letter I ſind is directed 
to my wife. How could the fellow be ſuch a blunder- 
er This is a liberty 1 never ailow'd myſelf; but as 
tis my ſteward's hand, and can be no ſecret, you wilt 
excuſe me. — ä | 

- {Reads.] Madam, your-ladyſhip mutt protect me 
from the information of T rerchwell, or the money I 
&« have advanc'd to you from time to time muſt all be 


„ brought to account,” —— | 


To what will not a woman condeſcend to gratify her 
extravagance [ Sitting thoughtfully, 
Bart. No ill news, I hope. 
Sir 750. Tis not her fault; 'tis my own negli- 
; g8ence.—— | . ö 
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In ſhort, madam, my affairs are in ſuch con- 

c fuſion, that unleſs I receive a ſatis factory letter front 
* your ladyſhip the very next poſt, [ ſhall be oblig'd: 


to make the beſt of my way to Calais,” 
SURVEY. 


Read it, fir. Know me before you truſt me. 
[Barter reads, I ell Now I am. to, be truſted ? © | 
Bart. The more you waat a friend, the more ready T 
am to ſerve you. 
Sir 79%. An hour may be of the utmoſt conſe-- 
quence,—lT have taken my reſolution. _ 
Bart, There, are people of your's below, that ſtay 
. Lait. 
Enter Humphrey. 


Sir Tho. Humphrey,—let the coach and: fix. be got- 
ready with all the expedition poſſible. 

Humph. Before the ſervants have din'd, fir! , 

Sir Tho. I don't dine in town. 

Humph.. Now I. cou'd not help ſatisfying you, if you. 
did not know. where I was going.—But ſervants muſt. 
not alk queſtions. 
5 Sir Tho, Saddle-horſes too for the-ſervants,—D” ye: 

ear ? 

Humph. Yes, fir. 
Sir Tho. Let 'em be ready, and in the way, for I 
ſhall not ſtay a minute for any one of em. — But hold, 
Humphrey — Tell my wife I wou'd ſpeak. with her im- 
mediately Go then. 

Humph. Methinks, that you might be ſure you 
knew your own mind rightly, you had better ſee my 
lady firſt.—Or, what hath been, may be; and we may, 
mayhap, have every thing to undo again. UH . 


Enter Lady Willit. 


Sir The. Dear child, I am glad you are come.—1 
had juſt ſent to deſire to ſpeak to you. 

La. Villit. And what difagreeable thing have you 
to ſay to me ?—lf it is about buſineſs, let me intreat 
85. dear fir Thomas, to keep it yourſelf; for I won't 

e plagu'd and worried every hour of my life with ſuch 
impertinent trifles, 
F Sir Tho, As I am ſettling accounts with my cre- 
1tOTS— 


— 
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La. Villit. You know I hate accounts. What have T 
to do with your creditors? wou'd you have me pay em? 
Sir The. Do you know any thing of theſe bills, child? 
La. Willit. To-morrow morning, —a week hence, 
—ſome time or other, when I have nothing elſe to 
do, —if I don't forget it, —I will aſk you for em. 
Sir Tho. I only want to be ſatisfied if any thing hath 
been paid —Some of the people themſelves are below, 

La. Willit. If you like to be entertain'd with. their 
impertinence, ſend for em up. — Whether they or you 
dun me, the thing is much the ſame.—But after all, 
what wou'd you have me do? Give me your hi- 
deous papers then. Sarah Glib—never was any thing 
like the impudence of that woman! ſhe had the a 
furance t'other day to aſł me for her money; a crea- 
ture who takes ſuch intolerable liberties, by my con- 
ſent ſhou'd never be paid. C/ % and Spangle tool 
Once a week ever fince we came to be theſe 

* odious names been laid upon my toilette,—Send the 
creatures away, I beg you; people of faſhion ſhould 
not encourage *em, and (for the quiet of one another) 
mMou'd zever comply with a dun.—Was it upon this 
important affair I was ſent for? [Flings down the bills, 

Sir Tho.. Nay; ſtay, child. r 

La. Villit. J hate you when you are in this provok- 

ing wiſe way. | 1 

 - Sir Tho, I have ſomething of conſequence to ac-- 
quaint you with. 1 

La. Willit. I han't time to hear it now. 

Sir Tho. But I muſt ſpeak with you. 

La. Fllit. Speak then. | 

Sir Tho. I have order'd the coach and fix to be at the 

© dooras ſoon as it can be got ready. ; 

La. Villit. The coach and fix ! 

Sir Tho. To ſet out for the country immediately. 

La. Villit. Immediately! | 

Sir Tho. The very moment the coach is ready. 

La. Fillit. You might have been fo civil to have 
aſk'd me if I wou'd have the horſes kept in town. 
Now, dear Sir Thomas, wou'd not a hir'd ſet have 
ſerv'd your purpoſe full as well ? 

Sir Tho. Take nothing with you but what is abſo- 

| 3 
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lutely neceſſary upon the road.—Every thing elſe 
child, ſhall 9 _ 7 a K p 
La. Villit. Am I a neceſlary part of your baggage, 
that I am to be bundled up with you at an hour's 
warning? oh | 
Sir Tho, Our affairs, child, have made it abſo- 
lutely neceſſary. | 
La. Villit. Well! and do ] detain you? 
Sir Tho. You know 'tis impoſſible for us to ſtay in 
town. | | 8 
La. Villit. That a dun or two can put you ſo hi- 
deouſly out of humour! Don't you almoſt every where 
ſee, that they are the everlaſting retinue of 4 man of 
fortune? i | 
Sir Tho. You muſt allow me to know my own af- 
fairs, madam. | | 
La. Villit. And you muſt allow me to know my 
own mind—fir, 7 3 
Sir Tho. My reſolutions, madam, are taken; fo 
ſend for your maid, and order your things, for the 
coach will be at the door in leſs than half an hour. 
La. Villit. In leſs than half an hour !—My head akes 
moſt intolerably; and it kills me to talk. [| Sits down. 
Sir Tho. The journey, the air, the exerciſe, child, 
will do you good, | ts 
La. Villit. To do me good was never a motive for 
your doing any thing. —I wonder how you can have 
the aſſurance to give that for a reaſon. Your uſage, 
fir, of late hath prepared me to bear your abſence for 


ten or twelve days; and you can have no buſineſs that 


can keep you longer.—Therefore ſay no more about 
it, for I will not go. 

Sir Tho. But, dear child, conſider 
La. Villit. I won't. 

Sir 70. Tis impoſſible the family can ſubſiſt in 
town a day longer.— Tis in vain to diſpute; the 
thing muſt be done. 

La. Villit. Muſt! c 

Sir Tho. Will you get yourſelf ready then ? 

La. Willit. No. e 

Sir Tho. Shall I call your maid to you? 

La. Willit. No. 
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Sir Tho, Will you think reaſonably 7 - | 

La. Willit. No. * [Sebbing and crying. 

Sir The. This is not to be borne— ay 3 pr'ythee, 
child, don't give way to theſe paſſions. — T will be to 
no purpoſe to act this part over and over again. 
Wipe your eyes, my dear; and when a thing muſt. 
be done, tho? it is a huſband's propoſal, do it chear- 
fully. gs os 2 akes her by the hand. 
La. Villit. For heaven's fake; fir Thomas, let me 
alone. 4 if | | 

Sir Tho. Anſwer me then | 
La. Villit. I won't be haul'd and worried: 

Sir Tho. You or I, my dear, muſt get the better of 
theſe capricious humours.— [Rings. Enter Hum- 
phrey.] Tell Ferch to come to your miſtreſs. 

Humpb. She's not in the houſe, fir. 1 

Sir Tho, My couſin Jenny then, ¶ Exit Humphrey] 
Speak to me, child. — Theſe fits of unreaſonable ob- 
ſtinacy are owing to my unreaſonable compliance; 
and the low ſpirits you ſo often and ſo opportunely* 
complain of, are owing to your too high ſpirits.— 
Feave off the fine lady, and be a reaſonable woman. 

La. Villit. Inhuman creature! ah— ' [ Screams." 

: Enter Friendleſs. | 

Sir Tho. A glaſs of water and the harthorn imme- 
diately, couſin Ferry. | | 

Friendl. My lady is in her uſual way, I ſee, 

Sir Tho. But Jam not in my uſual way,—Leave her 
to me, child; and pack up thoſe things that will be 
neceſſary upon the road.—The key, you ſee, is in the 
travelling-box. FFF 

Friendl. My lady wilFtravel in her ſultane, I ſuppoſe. 
- Sir Tho, In any thing—Nay, pr'ythee, child, get 
the better of yourſelf, and order what you wou'd 
take with you. —What are you doing, couſin Fenny ? . * 
Friendl. This cordial-water box miſt go, for my 
lady never travels without it. | | 
Sir Tho, Diſpatch, girl, and aſk no queſtions. 
Friendl. And her toilette too-—g——- 
Sir Tho, Only the things that are neceſſary. Every 
thing elle ſhall be ſent after her, [The cover of the 
| box falls down. 
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La. Villit. How can you kill one with theſe into- 


lerable noiſes? _ [ Starts. 
Sir Tho. Recover your reaſon, wy dear; and pive 
her directions yourſelf, _. [ She riſes, 


La. Williz, How dar'd you touch any thing without 
my orders ?—Lay every, thing where you found it,— 
Audacious flut/! 

Sir Tho, Will you tell her then what N 00A 
have done? | 

La. Willit. No. 

Sir Tho. Pack it up then, couſin Vuny. 

La. Willit, How-!—did not you hear kak I ſaid? 

Sir Tho. You muſt go as you are then; for nothing 
ſhall detain me—I have affairs with my brother be- 
low 3 ſo agree the matter between yourſelves.  [ Exit. 

La. Willit. Are theſe the proofs of your gratitude to- 
me, for all the kind things I have done for you? 


Enter Fibber. 


Fib. Lady Frankair, and three or four ladies ores 

to wait upon your ladyſhip. 
La. Villit. Get you gone, both of you. * 
PFriendleſs and Fibber.. 


Euter Lay Frankair, Lady Ritipant, Mrs. Buxom, 
and. Mrs. Clackit. 


La. Villit. The brute hath really rufled me. [A. the 
looking-glaſs.} I look horridly fluſter'd. —To be got the 
better of by a huſband !—S$hou'd it ever be known, L. 
ſhou'd be deſerted by the men, and laugh'd at by the 
women.—Though I feel myſelf aicrable I won't make 
myſelf ridrculous. Lady Frankatr, your ſervant. 

La. Frank, What is the meaning of this ſudden 
reſolution ?—If you go with him, child, you go to. 
eternal baniſum nt. 

La. Ramp. Are you really leaving us, my dear? 

Bux. I thought I had known you. 

Clack. Are you mad, child ? 

La. Ramp, What a wretched hideous thing is a 
country-houſe ! 

Bux. "Tis an everlaſting tete a tete (without the 
chance of one agreeable interruption) and with whom? 
with a huſband. ; 

La. Villit. Ah! | [Siches! 
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La. Ramp. That is a terrible circumſtance. 

La. Willie. But he hath real buſineſs, lady Rampant y 

_ and 'twas I prevail'd upon him. 

a Bux. A new opera next week, « and lady Willit not 
t it! 0 

Clack. Tis incredible ! 

La. Ramp. *Tis impoſſible | 

Bux. Nay, madam, tis for our intereſt that you ne- 
ver ſhou'd come to town; for we ſhall have all the fine 
men flirting at ns again. 

La. Hillit. The loſs of a new opera is a mortifica- 
tion.—Sir Thomas, indeed, wou'd have perſuaded me 
to ſtay, but 1 know his affairs muſt ſuffer. | 

La. Ramp. You are grown moſt unaccountably con- 
ſiderate. 

Clacl. * dear child, what an odious journey are 

you takin 

22 Wy fir Thomas's houſe i is a thouſand miles off. 

Lag. Willie, Tis a dreadful way, that's certain. Sight. 

Clack, Now, I proteſt, I wou'd not marry a man 
that had a country-houſe.—I ſhould be in perpetual 
apprehenſions, when a huſband had ſuch a hideous 

—_— "ing thing in his power, | 

ou will wiſn . 
= Ram: * You will be \moap'd. 
Clack, You will deſpai 
La. Ramp. Could you — to be a country gentle-- 
woman, Mrs. 'Clackit ? 
Clack. Let me die, if I ſhould not hang myſelf, 
Bux. How many days journey is it? 

La. Willie. Dear madam, don” t name It, —But 'tis- 

my own choice ; and as my going, ſo my return de- 

PEI 2 pu myſelf. 

ow many women have been loſt to alk 

_ yo by. truſting themſelves with their huſ- 

bands a hundred miles from London! 

2 Believe me, child, tis a moſt terrible under- 

in 

"ow Tis like hell ; "tis ealy to get thither.— But 

to return, — there's the point. 

Clack. I adviſe you as a friend, my dear, let him 

* his buſineſs by himſelf, and dont truſt e 

wich him. 
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La. Willit. When I ſaw his affairs requir'd it, it 
was my duty to perſuade him. 

La. Ramp. The very ſentiments of a notable country 
houſewife ! 2 | 

Clack. When a man and woman are come to take 
each other's advice, they have done with the world, 
and the world hath done with them.—80, my dear, I 


wiſh you a good journey, [ Salutes her. 
La. Ramp. I am afraid we incommode your lady- 
ſhip [ Salutes her. 


Bux. Tis a mortifying thing to part with you, my 
dear.— But I ſee you are in a hurry, | Salutes her. 
[Exeunt Clackit, Lady Rampant, and Buxom. 

La. Frank. Really, child, you carried off your diſ- 
treſs very handſomely. | 


Enter F etch. 


La. Villit. How dar'd you to be out of the way 
when I wanted you ? 

Fetch, Your ladyſhip's affairs call you into the coun« 

; and at preſent tis inconvenient to me. 

La. Willit. To you !—hold your tongue, imperti. 
nence, 

Fetch, I have borne this uſage but too long. was 
your ſervant, madam. h | 

La. Villit. Have done, I oy 

Fetch. Your ladyſhip may ſpare your anger for her 
on ſhall ſucceed me.— All I aſk, madam, is my diſ- 

arge. | 2 

La. Willit. There's no bearing it. Don't talk to me; 

Fetch. Vour ladyſhip may treat your ſervants as you 
puny but as my circumſtances are gd, your 

yſhip, methinks, might give me better language. 
4 — Willit. You will talk then !—Sir Themas below, 
huſſy, will pay you your wages,—Get you gone. 
Fetch, —7 Lan; "ca for . — unleſs your 
ladyſhip can behave yourſelf more civilly—l1 ſhall cut 
ſhort the converſation. Madam, your ſervant. [ Exit. 


Enter Sprightly, in her travelling habit. 


| Spright. Is not your ladyſhip ready yet ? 
La. Willie, Dear child, what do you mean ?—You 
have never given lord Courtlove a poſitive anſwer.— 
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Vou may trifle with a lover too Jong, I know you 

intend to have him. Such an oer :—You have too 

good ſenſe to refuſe it. 

La. Frank, This is the only adint, child, that can 

reſpite your ſentence. [To lady Willit. They ſeem in 

A ©  earneft converſation with Sprightly. 


Enter Sir Thomas, and Friendleſs. 


' Friendl, The letter that gave you fo much diſquiet, 
Ferch own'd to me was: writ to her by Pert. As I 
have the happineſs of your ſamily at heart, I thought 
it my duty to let you know it.— Tis upon his account 
ſhe hath quitted your ſervice.— The Rep ſhe hath taken 
T own Turprizes me; but there is not fo ſure a trap for 
a woman as a coxtomb;—A chambermaid is often the 
„purſuit, when the lady Joſes her reputation. 

Sir Tho; How happy have you made me by this 
diſcovery ! [To Frien 25 leſs.—I expect the eoach at the 
door, child, eyery moment. [To lady Willit: 

La. illi. And will yon haul this girl out of town 
from ſo beneficial: an offer? how can you ever anſwer 
it to her or yourſelf?” can a day or two longer de of 
ſuch conſequence ?..,_ | 
- Spright, Put me out of the caſe; 1 beg you, my 


diear aunt, TI long for the country; I dream of the 


country. —Wou'd I were there this inſtant. 

La. Willit. How can you be ſo malicious? 

" Spright, The thing muſt ſoon diſcover itſelf ; ſo 
I had as good own it. My couſin Harry, juſt be- 
fore he went to O. tis now above four month 
La. Wilkie, What of him, child? #5 

Spright, Married me; that's all.—There are rea- 
fons too that would have hindered me from keeping 
the ſecret long; ſo, my ſweet, kind aunt, you ſee 
there is a juſt impediment to this moſt | honourable 
match of your propoſal.— Vou may be ſurptized, you 
may be angry; I like him, I love him, and ſure no 
woman alive was ever half ſo happy! My friend here 
was witneſs to my happineſs—Say what. you will, 
you ſhall not put me out of humour, for the man is 
my own, and ſo is my fortune. 

La. Villit. But after all, niece, your encouragement. 
0 tord Courtlive is not to be vindicated. 


— 
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Epright. Your encouragement you mean be dear 
creature is now in the country ready to receive me. 
Wou'd I cou'd fly to him Now, if he is not as im- 
patient as I am, I cou'd never forgive him.— But he 
is, he muſt be, and I believe him ſo, 


Enter Lord Courtlove and Barter. 


Ld. Court. Her perſon, her behaviour, her virtue, 
'hath won me.—l ſhall not be embarraſs'd with ſet- 
tlements, nor ſhall IJ be run out with extravagance. 
I commit myſelf and fortune, fir, to your diſpoſal. 

Bart. As ſhe hath a good underſtanding ſhe muſt 
have gratitude,-Lord Courtlove, mils Frieadleſs, of- 
fers himſelf to you for a huſband, 

La. Frank, Dear brother, don't make yourſelf ri- 
diculous. [Barter alls to Friendleſs. 
La. Willit, Tis impoſſible he can be in earneſt. 
Ld. Court. Your whole conduct hath charm'd me. 

Friendl. So generous an offer! and in my circum- 
ſtance ! 

Bart. Is not to be refus'd.—I know he eſteems 
you ; and your happineſs now depends upon your, 
own behaviour, 

Friendl. I have a dread of greatneſs, and never 
indulg'd a thought of ambition. Vet, conſidering 
I am taken from my preſent dependance, though L 
am thrown into an affluence of 7 1 muſt be leſs 
unhappy. 

La. Willit. How unaccountably are women diſpos'd 
of !—How inſenſible is that creature of her happineſs ! 
— Now, dear ſir 7. fr we muſt tay to ſee couſin 
Jenny married, | 

Sir Tho, L beg you, child, preſs me no further.— 
[To lady Willit.] The neceſſity will excuſe the trouble 
I give you, —I mult leave this and every other thing 
to you. [To Barter, 

La. Frank. Your ladyſnip hath forgot the . 
five pounds: ſhou'd not have aſk'd you for it, if I 
had not a troubleſome play-debt « of my own upon my 
hands, 

La. Willit, From you too, lady Frankair “ this js 
a dun that is inſupportable.—I hope your lordſhip 
will inſiſt upon his ſtaying. 


- 
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Sir Tho. *Tis in vain, child. —There—read that 
letter from Surwvey.,—Now aſk me to Ray in town an 
hour longer. 

Bart. To night, miſs Friendleſi, you are to be my 
charge; to-morrow I ſhall reſign it to your lordſhip, 

Spright. I wiſh your lordſhip joy.——In chuſing her, 
you have made me and yourſelf happy. 


Enter Humphrey. 


Humph. The coach is ready, fir, 
Sir Tho. There; take that box with you. [Exit 
| Humphrey, 
Spright. My dear Jenny, happineſs attend you. 
| | [ Salutes her. 
Sir Tho. I ſhall be impatient till J hear from you 
Ie Barter,] You will excuſe ceremony, my lord.— 
Come, my dear. ; 
La. Frank. Now, dear child, let me beg you not to 
forget me.—You know what I mean. Salutes her. 
[ Exit Sir Thomas, Lady Willit, azd Sprightly. 
Bart. How happy might that woman have been if ſhe 
would have acted in her own ſphere !—Her affectation 
was not ſatisfied with her own follies, but ſhe muſt pick 
up thoſe of every one of her acquaintance.— And how 
happy might that man have been, if he cou'd have been 
contented with the independance of his own hereditary 
eſtate The man hath recover'd his reaſon ; and the 
woman, when ſhe hath no more faſhionable fools to 
keep her in countenance, muſt return to herſelf. — 
Vanity and affectation wou'd be now thrown away; 
for unleſs people can be conſpicuouſly ſo, they never 
think it worth while to be ridiculous 


Thoſe, who _ of fortune truly rate, 
Find and fecure the independant ſtate, 
How much we hazard by ſuperfluous coft ! 
In ev*ry debt ſome liberty is loſt, 
He then whoſe fortune and expence agree, 
Is wife and great; for one is free, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


N the life of Gines de Paſſamonte, alias Peter (a 
treatiſe which Cervantes mentions with great enco- 


miums) we have this ſecond adventure of his Puppet. 


ſheww : 1t is there recorded to have happened in the town 


which lived in perpetual broils with the braying alder- 


men. In the following piece I have related the ſtory in 
a dramatic way: I have too taken the liberty to make it 


- conformable to our own cuſtoms, and made England the 


ſcene of the farce: but (knowing the captiouſneſs of 


- . guilt) to prevent particular perſons from claiming gene- 


ral ſatire, I have choſe to place the adventure in a ficti- 
tious country town, ſuppoſed to be remote from the great 
ſcenes of life. Whoever will be at the pains to compare 
it with the Spaniſb, will find that (excepting theſe parti- 
culars) I have, in every material circumſtance, faithfully 
follow'd Gs original. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 
M EN, WOME N. 


Braywell. Mrs. Brayavell. 
Cackle. | Mrs. Cac#/e. 
Sir Nathaniel . Lady Nimy. 
Drone. Miſs Draavule. 
Slugg. Lady Bufle. 
Sir Humphrey Humdrum. Lady Humdrum. 
Cudden. Mrs. Cudden. 
Sir Headftrong Buſtle. Mrs. Por her. 
Dirawle. 2 ' Miſs Slugg. 
Noddipole. Miſs Nodaipole. 
Pother. Mrs. Drone. 
Oaf. | Mrs. Broach. 
Goſling. Betty Broach, 
Broach. | | | | 
Peter. SCENE, GoarHAM. 


Pickle, 


THE 


SCENE, the W grit room of On inn, „ fu out 
for an dib. 


Aifſs Bet Broach, J 1 Oaf, will Guus | 


GOSLING, 


TIS S Butey Broach is in all her airs to-day, 

A O, And rot me, if I don't think her as 
ll dreſs*d and as well-bred as any of your aldermen's 
wives! Now, Vill. Goſling, would not you rather have 
her than any of them ? pox take me if would not. 

 Gofl. Miſs Betty hath an eye, that's certain. 

Oer. Ay, Miſs A hath an eye —and a lip 

Kiges her 1 

Betty. How can you teaze and haul a body fo! I 
believe, Mr. Qaf, I value dreſs as little as any woman 
in England; but da but ſee now, Mr. Gofling, how 
fri phtfully h he hath tumbled me, and when the corpo- 
— is at our houſe to-day, and it falls out too 
upon aſſembly-night, one would methinks appear a 
little like a Chriſtian. 

Oaf. Kiſſing and anger apart then, miſs Betty, I 
came hither out of pure ſtark love and kindneſs to you 
and your family.— Mr. Broach at preſent ſeems to be 
in a good thriving way of —— | 
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Betty. Bleſs us all, what's the matter? 

Gel. Nay, there is no harm done as yet. 

... Betty, To be ſure my father hath been particular! 
oblig'd to Mr. Geſing, who will condeſcend to drink 
at our houſe, when his uncle Cackle keeps the Swan 
but down the next ſtreet. 

Goſl. But after all, miſs Betty, how could Mr. Breach 
be ſo ill advis'd to let maſter Peter and his puppetſhew 
into his houſe ? | | k 
Oaſ It may ſeem a trifle, madam, but rot me, if 

« the thing is not of conſequence.—I know it will in- 
fallibly turn out to his ruin.—Faith and troth I am 
ſerious about it. SIS | 

Betty. I don't underſtand you, Mr. Oaf. The ſhew 

is for the amuſement and entertainment of the town, 

and in all likelihood it will rather promote cuſtom than 
IE: 2 

Oaf. You are out, miſs Betty, moſt damnably out. 

G . How comes it to paſs that he chuſes our town 
7 3 
N As he chuſes any other, to get money if 

e can. BY | 

Ge. You make flight of this matter, miſs Betty, I 
PEFceive. e. EIS tant Sat 

Of. I muſt tell you then, miſs Betty, that I know ẽ¾ ” 
_ ſomething of this fellow. The raſcal is brib'd: Not 
that I think there is much in that, provided it were in 
_ "a Tight cauſe ; but the dog is brib'd againſt us. Brib'd 
to turn the whole corporation of Goatbam into ridi- 
cule ; this is matter of fact, miſs Berty,—Now pray 
do you conſider what will be the conſequence of your 

father's harbouring the raſcal? 3. 

© * Goff. Nothing alive but puppets would dare to be 
ſo inſolent; for we ſee all well-bred men now-a-days 
pay the due homage to riches and er as they 

"ought; and your father, beyond diſpute, will be 

Joche upon to be the confederate of theſe impudent 

creatures. Remember what I tell you. I know he is 

- brib'd, I know he is hir d. %> ty 

Betty. And pray who hath hir'd him? Whenever 
people are ridiculous, you need not purchaſe laugh- 

nʒ beſides, whenever ridiculous people grow captious 


% 
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und peeviſh, it only makes the laugh the ſtronger 
and more general. For do what we will, if ſome 
folks will have their follies and abſurdities, there are 
others who will have their laugh. I aſk you, fir, 
who hath hir'd him. Wen 
| Oaf. So you vindicate him then, 8 —if you 
knew who had hir'd the fellow, without doubt you 
would that inſtant give him up. You know, miſs Beth, 
the townſmen of Aſbordugb have, time out of mind, 
had an old grudge againſt our a Who do 
you think hath ſet him upon us? 

Gofl. If you ſuffer the ſhew to be play'd, you may 
brew as good ſtrong beer as you will 

Oaf. And you yourſelf, in all your airs, miſs Betty, 
may fit in the bar all day long to lure in cuſtomers, 
You will not draw one of the corporation into your 
"houſe, that I can tell you. 

Ge. Miſs Betty is fond of a puppetſhew, to be 
ſure that's the caſe. 

Betty. I own I am ſo fond ul it, that I bd 
not, becauſe fools are captious, have the town loſe 
its diverſion, 

Oaf. To ſuffer Peter to come into the town at all 
was not uſage that I expected from the corporation. 
After the theatrical entertainments I have writ, and I 
may ſay without vanity, writ up to their taſtes—T - 
think the town ow'd me ſo much, as not to ſuffer any 
interlopers i in a dramatic way. 

Betty. But, dear Mr. Oaf, conſider this is only a 
puppetſhew. Sure you won't mention ma and your 
own works at the ſame time. | 

Oaf. The town, you know, is cnpriipdons;—yipd 
one would not have it follow a low, dull, vulgar, 
ſpiteful, bitter, ſatifical thing. I am concern'd for 
the credit of our town, that's all. I wou'd have it 
encourage only things of taſte ; and in that view, I 
own, it would be a mighty mortifying thing to ſee 


this fellow draw an audience. 


62. Without doubt it would vex a man —If the 
ſhew takes, After all, * would draw cuſtom to. the 
2 


grave. 
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-houſe; and though I like Betty Broach, I would not 
have my uncle entirely loſe all his buſineſs. - 

| | [To Oaf aſide. 
Oaf. You ſee there's nothing to be done with her.— 


But yonder comes. roach and his wife. Let me alone, 
you ſhall ſee how Pll work em. 


Enter Mr. Broach, and Mrs. Broach. 


Ir. Broach. I would have ſworn, gentlemen, that I 
had left you drinking a bottle in the dining room 


with the corporation.—But I might indeed have known 


you were not among them, they were all fo wiſe and 
Mrs. Broach. There are very few jokes that they 
zeliſh.—You, gentlemen, have the wit juſt fitted for 
**m,—and whenever you ſpeak among em, I have 
obſerv'd you never want laughers ; now that is being 


very obliging. 


Betty. To be ſure Mr. Oaf and Mr. Geſſing have 
been always the favourite wits of our top men. 1 

Gofl. Jack Oaf indeed is ſo comically profane upon 
all occafions, that he makes them all titter and laugh 
*till they are ready to burſt. ' _ 


-  . Daf. You muſt know, Mrs. Broach, Vill. Going 


thinks he hath the crack on his fide for a bawdy jeſt. 
But, for all that, for your double entendres, you know 


Mrs. Broach, there are others may have been as ſuc- 


(ceſsful as he perhaps. | 
Gel. You know we promis'd to go back to 'em. 
Oaf. *Twas out of friendſhip to you, Mr. Breach, 

that we left em. We have been talking to miſs Petty 

upon the ſubje& already. | 
Gofl. This puppet ſhew, Mr. Broach, I'm afraid will 


break you. 


Mrs. Breach, Break him | 
 Oaf. Ay, break him, by Jupiter“ 
Ge. You are a mad-man if you ſuffer it to be play'd 
in your houſe. / ; 
Oaf Is it pleaſant, d'ye think, to have the whole 


corporation upon your back? 


Broach. Now, to my thinking, the magiſtrates ſeem'd 


fond of it. 


7 
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O. Dear Broach, I beg your pardon for that. Tis 
the way of our. magiſtrates not to be what they ſeem; 
and give me leave to ſay, I know,*em better than you. 


Why, dear Broach, you would not have a man of 
conſequence ſay a thing and do it, or ſay the thing 


he thinks. —Tho' we are but a country corporation,—- 


you muſt allow us to know a little of the way of the 


world. —One would have thought, Broach, you too 


might have known a little of the ways and manners of: 
men in office. | | 
Broach. But. what is there then in this piece that can 
make it of fuch dreadful conſequence ? 

Oaf. Treaſon, for ought I know.—I don't know 
what we may not make it. | 

Gofl. And if it is fo, Mr. Broach,—'tis not the. 
puppets you- will find. that will: be call'd to account. 
for it. | | 

Oaf. To be ſure you muſt quit the town.—lI know 
it to be a heavy, biting, ſtupid, malignant fatire 
upon the whole corporation. I know too the fellow: 
was ſet on by the town of 4/5borough. If, after this, 
you ſuffer it, Mr. Broach, though hitherto I have 
thought well of you, I know what I ſhall think of. 
the matter. LE 

Broach. I know there are idle reports about maſter 
Peter and his ſhew.—But have you teen it, Mr. Oaf ? 
have you read it, Mr. Goſling ? | 

Oaf. I cannot ſay that. | 

G. But we know enough of the thing in gene- 
ral. 
Oaf. There are things quoted. ; 

Gofl. Paſſages, very obnoxious paſſages, 
Broach. Why then, gentlemen, I mutt acquaint you 
that I have heard it repeated; and I could find out 
none of thoſe dreadful obnoxious paſſages. I heard 
nothing that poſſibly could give offence. T4 

Oaf. As they are not levell'd at you, you might 
very eaſily overlook them. Believe me, Mr. Broach, 
the fellow hath impos'd upon. you. 

Broach. You muſt excuſe me, gentlemen, if E 
take upon me to believe my on ears in this affair. 

, Gol, This will never do, Fack. | | | 


os. 
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: Oaf. But it ſhall do, before I have done with it, 1 


ſayit ſhall not be play'd, and of that I'll bett you fifty 
pounds, and I fay done firſt. | $5] 


62. But you forget that we are engag'd in t'other 
room. ; A | 
- Oaf. If the magiſtrates ſtill ſtick out, we can ſet 
their wives upon em at laſt, and then they muſt do 
it. Broach, your ſervant.— When you have confider'd 
better of this affair . 
Gef. You will have reaſon to thank us. [ Exeunt Oaf 
a a and Goſling. 
Mrs. Broach. But after all, huſband, you know our 
aldermen are a captious ſort of gentry; if they but 
furmife any thing againſt a man, they never fail of 
doing him all the real miſchief in their power. I 


think, in prudence, you fhould not venture to diſ- 


oblige them. — 

* Betty. The whole of the matter is, Vill. Goſling is 
afraid the public ſhews at our houſe may make his 
uncle's leſs-irequented. The ſplutter Fack Oaf makes, 
is the envy and rancour of an author; that's all. I 
hope my father knows em; if he does, I am ſure he 
does not heec em. WE 121005 | 
Broacb. I know that they are the ſpies and buffoons. 
of our aldermen, and that there lies their whole merit 
and intereſt ; that they have a noiſy kind of imperti- 
nence too, which fools giggle and laugh at for wit. 
In ſhort, they are the fulſome flatterers of knaves, and 


(themſelves included) the admiration of fools. Tis 


true, they have a general acquaintance, | for every 


+ body, but men of ſenſe and honeſty, like em. Know 


'em, girl! yes, girl, I know 'em, and would truſt 


*em with my money ſooner than my converſation. 


Mrs. Broach. My huſband, I find, does know *em,— 
Betty, To a hair. 5 IRE 
Mrs. Broach. Poor maſter Peter little thinks how 
many formidable enemies he hath already, who neither 
know him, nor are known by-him. But yonder he 
comes; he and you may have ſomething to ſay to one 
another, ſo we'll leave you. [ Exeunt Mrs. Broach 
| and Betty. 
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Enter Peter. | 


Peter. Landlord, your ſervant. After the fatigue 
of the day, one requires a lictle refreſhment ;_ if you 
will do me the honour to take a glaſs with me, order 
a bottle of what you yourſelf. like (for I know I ſhall 
like your taſte) into my room. 0D g 

Broach. A bottle of neat — into the Dragon, pre- 
ſently, I hope, maſter Peter, the room I have lett 
you is for your purpoſe, 2 

Peter. Never was any thing more convenient, and 
every thing is ready againſt the evening. Your town, 
landlord, ſeems to be a pretty polite kind of place. 

Breach. I am no townſman born, fir; a few years 
ago only, I purchas'd my freedom; for tis reckoned a 
very thriving place for public-houſes. As for what is 
reckoned genteel, maſter Peter, you would think your- 
ſelf in a great city. We have our balls, our aſſem- 
blies, and now and then our plays too; we drink, we 
game, we whore, we run in debt; and in all ſorts of 
extravagancies are perfectly in the mode. But, in- 
deed, fir, I muſt own that we do abound in knaves 
and fools ; our leading men have not ſenſe enough to; 
be honeſt; and all I fear is, that they will want parts 
to reliſh your perfomancde. 1 

Peter. But ſure, ſir, your town by this time muſt 
have learnt to be polite enough to encourage what it 
does not underſtand. Te; ab 

Broach. As for that matter, fir, I ſhould not queſtion 
your ſucceſs, provided there were no. ſuch things as 
informers, lies, and prejudice. You have enemies, 
fir ; particular enemies I cannot call em neither, but 
people who wiſh ill to every creature but themſelves. 
We have ſuch too about our topping. men, who are 
the only people apt to believe em, becauſe they are 
flatter'd by em. I dare not explain myſelf further. 
As I am at preſent a townſman, you know, tis but 
prudence in me to keep my tongue within my teeth; 
F am afraid my good wiſhes for you; fir, hath made 
me to ſay too much already. 134 

Peter. After the odd unaccountable things that have 
happened to me, I can wonder at nothing. My puppet- 

P 4 
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ſhew, to be ſure, hath one great ſign of merit, in its 


time it hath ſuffer'd vialent perſecution. My little ae- 


tors have ſtill the wounds and ſcars upon. 'em that they 
received by the ſword of Don Quixote. In my. own 
country I was almoſt demoliſhed by a mad-man ; but 
I cannot be in ſuch danger now, for fools are an inno- 
cent kind of people, and not ſo miſchievous. | 
Broach. By your way of thinking, maſter Peter, tis 
a ſign you have not liv'd long in our town. Miſchief 
is the only ſpirit fools have; they look upon it too as 
the beſt and chief privilege of power, which they every 
now and then take care ta let their neighbours know, 


that I can tell you. 


Peter. But may not I know my enemies? who are 
they, Mr. Broach? 

Broach. Thoſe who are afraid you have merit; and 
if ever you make it appear, you at once make all fools 
your enemies. It hath ever been fo in all times, and 
in all countries. But *tis high time to leave the aſ- 


© ſembly-room ; ſome ladies, I ſee, are coming, and the 


bottle, maſter Peter, ſtays for us. Over that, conver- 
fation always grows more free and eaſy. - [Excunt. 


Enter Mrs. Cackle, Lady Ninny, Lady Humdrum, Lady 

Buftle, Mrs. Braywell, Mrs. Pother, Mrs. Cudden, 

Mrs. Drone, Miſs Slugg, Miſs Drawle, Miß, Nod- 
dipole. They enter two or three in a party, as in con- 

_ werſation. | 


La. Ninny. Nay, dear Mrs. Cackle— _ 

Mrs. Cackle. Pardon me, lady Ninny, I know my 
duty. „ ROT LO | 
4 Humd. Becauſe that creature's ſpouſe was made 
a knight before mine, ſhe always takes occaſion to go 
Juſt before me in all public places; not that L value 
precedence a ruſh, but one hates to ſee. any body fo 
perk'd up, and ſo fond of it; that's all. 

Mrs. Cudden. As for that matter, Lady Humdrum, 
to be ſure there is nobody carries a title, and does it 
more juſtice than your ladyſhip. You have the pre- 
ſence of a lady. That, madam, every body that ſees, 


your ladyſhip muſt allow you. 


% 
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La. Humd. You were always, Mrs. Cudden, ex“ 
tremely civil. If people of diſtinction knew how to 
behave themſelves to one another as well, we ſhould 
have leſs ill blood among us, and there would not be 
ſo much ſcandal ſtirring. 

Mrs. Bray. To be ſure, madam, ſcandal is grown 
ſo rife, that if one ever does an imprudent, indiſereet 
thing, our neighbours buz it about, before one can 
have an opportunity to find a friend to communicate 
it to ones-ſelf. O, dear Lady Buſtle, I beg ten thou- 
ſand pardons, Let me die, if I ſaw your ladyſhip. 

La. Buſtle. But, dear Mrs. Braywell, now—there is 
no occaſion for all this fluſter, Really it is diſagreeable 
to have a title, it is ſo troubleſome to one's friends. 
Miſs Harriet Noddipole ! Come hither, child. Don't 
you think, Mrs. Drone, the girl is very genteel to- 


night? 


Mrs. Drone. As for that matter, madam, I know 
miſs Harriet hath not a ſerap about her, but what 18 
directly from London, and (as we all know) ſhe oftener 
ſets us the faſhion than any girl in town. 

_ Humd. I thought, child, you had dreſt your own 
heads, | 

Mrs. Cackle. I vow *tis mighty pretty. 

La. Ninny. Charming ! * 

Mrs. Bray. Delightful! 

Mrs. Cuddex. Sure never was any thing half fo 
agreeable, Is not this your own handy-work, miſs 
Harriet ? 3 

Harriet. Excuſe me, madam, I leave thimbles to 
milliners, I hate what your good houſwives call work. 
For thoſe creatures indeed, who do not know how to 
amuſe themſelves any other way, tis well enough, I 


can't endure to be able, what they call to do any thing. 


Now there's miſs Sukey Slugg, yonder ſhe comes with 
Mrs. Pother and miſs Charlotte Drawle,—Why, now 


that girl is very awkward: every body may ſee ſhe 


dreſſes her own heads. Miſs Sukey, your ſervant. 
Mrs. Pother. One may know by miſs Harriet that 
the men are not come yet. 


Charlotte. Nay, for that 1. Mrz. Pother, I IE. 
| 5 
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_ own myſelf like her; for whenever there are men in 
the room, I hate to converſe with women, | 
Mrs. Pother. To be ſure, miſs Charlotte, that is very 
natural at your time of life, | 7 
Suley. But I wonder how any girl can have that aſ- 
ſurance to own it. Beſides, forward girls do not al- 
ways make forward men. | | 
Mrs. Bray. Beyond all diſpute, madam, there was 
never ſo hard a caſe as lady Buſtle's, laſt night, I'am 
afraid it will be too much trouble to your ladyſhip to 
tell you her game, ſhe hath told it ſo often, madam. 
La. Buftle. None of theſe apologies, I beg you. You 
muſt know then, madam, takes without, I play'd 
in-black—in ſpades ; aye, *twas in ſpades. I had five 
matadores ws two kings, Now you know, madam, 
if J had been eldeſt hand, the matter would have been 
out of diſpute. You was by, Mrs. Cack/e; pray, ma- 
dam, do you remember who led? Twas —let me 
ſee — fir Nathaniel Ninny, No! it could not be him, 
for he ſat directly over againſt me. Now I remember 
it, *twas Mr. Brayell. — Mr. Braywell— yes, twas 
ſo, led a diamond; I took it with my king, which to 
my ſorrow, was trump'd. My other king was called 
out of my hand very unluckily the very next card; that 
| ir Nathaniel took from me with his only trump, for 
you muſt know all the reſt now lay in a hand. In 
ſhort, madam, they drew all the looſe cards out of my 
hand *till I had only the five matadores. One ſees, ma- 
dam, the thing is juſt poſſible to happen, and that's all. 
Harriet. Hath your ladyſhip made your party to- 
night? 

Ja. Buftle, We ſtill want one, child, But if Jack 
Oay is not already engag d, we may depend upon him. 
He and Mill. Geſling are always ſure men. But now I 
think on't, I won't play to-night. 5 

La. Humd. Now I choſe not to engage myſelf, for 
nothing upon earth ſhould keep me from the puppet- 
mew. . | 7 
MIrs. Gaekle.. Dear Madam, who ever thought of 
ſaying from it. The whole town will be there to- 
night for certain, ” 


Lua. May. There is no body more fond of en- 


— 
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couraging public diverſions than I am, I would not 
miſs it for the world. Now, would you believe it, 
madam, when I was in L»ndoz—No—Tl am downright 
aſham'd to tell you how much it coſt me in opera's,— 
And I have no ear for muſic neither, nor do I under- 
ſtand one word of Italian. I know it ſounds odd to 
ſay it; but for all that, madam, without any affecta- 
tion, I do think an opera charming. 


75 them, Jack Oaf, Will. Goſling, vith ſeveral men, 


who mingle in converſation with the ladies, whiſper- 
ing, playing at cards, &C. | 


Mrs. Cuddez. Nay, for that matter. madam, I would 
not have you think I ſaid any thing againſt miſs Char- 


lotte Drawle's underſtanding. To be ſure, that is what 
all the world muſt allow her, for there is no woman 


alive knows guadrille more thoroughly; and ſhe al- 
moſt always wins at it too, 


Mrs. Pother. Why, you don't think the girl cheats. 


Mrs. Cudaen. I don't ſay that. 
Sukey. But, to be ſure, madam, every lady that plays 
(for ſelf-defence) ought to know how. 


Oaf. And is your ladyſhip really in earneſt ? [To lady 
Humdrum, after whiſpering her. 


G. Tis downright madneſs. 


La. Humd. I tell you, Mr. Oafj I will not be of any 


party at cards to- night. For nothing ſhall keep me 
from the ſhew. | * 


Oaf. Perhaps your ladyſhip may like to ſee your 


friends and relations turn'd into ridicule. 


Goſl. Nay, for ought I know, ladies, you may hear 


ſomething of yourſelves too. Now, madam, you know, 
let the thing be how it will, all women have done 

ſomething or other that they don't care the whole town 
ſhould know. | x 


Mrs. Drone. To be ſure *tis diſagreeable to be put 


into a fluſter. n Fo 
Harriet. But, dear Fack Oaf, now, hat ſignifies a 

Joke or two upon the aldermen, ſuppoſing the puppets 

are ſo impertinent? Don't we, who are their wives 


and daughters, love now and then to laugh at them 


among ourſelves ? - 3 
P6 


. 


/Y 
/ 
N 
/ 
a 
. 


348 1 THE REHEARSAL 


La. Ninny. I beg you, miſs Noadi pol. don't. be in- 
2 and quote any thing I may accidentally have 


Mrs. Pother. Nay, miſs Harriet Noddipole had better 
hold her tongue upon this ſubject, for to be ſure no 
body hath talk'd freer of her father and uncles than ſhe 
hath done. | 8 
La. Baſtle. But, dear Mr. Oaf, J am ſure fir Head- 

firong Buftle, for that matter, is not afraid of any thing 
a puppet can ſay of him. It would be downright ridi- 
culous in us to Ar from the ſhew, Don't your lady- 
ſhip think ſo? 4 
Mrs. Bray. I am ſure I have heard enough already: 
of what mankind ſays of my ſpouſe, to be concern'd 
at any thing the moſt audacious puppet can ſay; 

" =. Mrs. Cackle. Jack Oaf and Will Goſting, to divert 
themſelves, had a mind to put us all in a fuſs; but it 
won't do. 

Oaf. If alderman Braywell and fir Headſtrong Buſtie 
had not been called away from dinner, I am poſitive, 
Will, we ſhould have carried our point among the cor- 
poration. ES 

Gol. Pox take *em—the women, you ſee, Fark; will 
not bite. 8 | T9 | 

Oaf. Let us look out for fir Heaaſtrong and alderman. 
Brayavell. They are ſo fair a hit, upon ſo many ac- 
eounts, that you know they are captious upon all oc- 
eaſions. We muſt trump up ſome new ſtory— 

Sal. And Vil vouch it. To be ſure, Pack, you 
have a moſt prevailing turn that way, Let us about it 
this moment. | 
..-Oaf. There will be no cards to-night, I fee. —So 
we'll juſt make a ſhort vifit, and be with you again, 
ladies, before the ſhew, [Exeunt Oaf and Golling, 


To them enter Alderman Cackle, Sir Nathaniel Ninny, 
Sir Humphry Humdrum, Mr. Cudden, Mr. Drone, 
Myr. Slugg, Mr. Drawle, Mr. Pother, Mr. Noddi- 


poke. 


* 


Cudden. Now is not this a fine fight, alderman 
'Eackle 13 / | 
4 f 
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* 


Cacklse. What, to ſee our wives r and 
gaming, and running us in debt! neighbour Cadden! 

Drone. Tis a ſight that T have been ſo long us l 
to, that, for my part, I cannot ſee where the fineneſs 
of it lies, FIR, 

Pother. Sir Nathaniel here is a ſort of gameſter him- 
ſelf, and goes halves with his. wife in ruining his 
family. | WY 
Drone. You have been among the ladies, Mr. Sl 
Do they know any thing of Jack Ozf and Wil 
Goſling ? Vet | 

Slugg. They are gone (horridly out of humour) to 
make a ſhort viſit— They ſaid they would be back 
time enough for the ſhew. 

Noddi. The ladies are all a-gog for it. 

Sir H. Humd. Fack Oaf is in the wrong. Indeed he 
is. I thought Vill. Goſling too had a better underſtand- 
ing. A puppet-ſhew is an innocent thing—Mr, Drone 
if I remember, you declar'd your opinion very frankly 

on this point in t'other room, 

Drone. To be ſure, fir Humphry, J am for it in the 
main, But for all that, after what Fack Oaf and Will. 
Goſling have ſaid, we muſt conclude that this maſter 
Peter is a very ſuſpicious 233 | 

Noddi. After we have ſeen the ſhew, Mr. Drone, dis 
time enough to declare our opinion, | 

Sir V. Ninny. That, indeed, Mr. Noddipole, may be 
time enough for us who are no critics ; but there is 
Oaf and Goſling now are ſo well acquainted with the 
manner and ſtyle of our writers, that they no ſooner 
hear an author's name, but they decide upon the per- 
formance, 

- Noddi. To be ſure. For they can ſcarce be called 
critics, who muſt hear and read a thing before they will 
ventyre to declare their opinion. Any body can do 
that. 

Sir H. Humd, Would fir Headſfrong and Mr. Bray- 
«vell had finiſh'd their affairs! The moment they come 
back, we'll adjourn to the ſhew. 

Sir N. Many. In the mean time, fir Humpbry, ſup- 
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poſe we join in the dance. The fiddles have ſtruck up. 


| and the company, you ſee, are preparing to begin. 


Euter Sir Headſtrong Buſtle and Mr. Braywell. 


Sir H. Humd. I am ſorry, fir Headftrong, you were 
not here a little ſooner. — *W_ 2 
Sir N, Ninny. Nay, for that matter, we could have 
provided you too, Mr. alderman. Brayzell,. with a 
partner. : | | 
Enter Pickle, giving about Bills. Trumpet and Drum 


Tuithout. 


Pickle, Juſt going to begin, ladies. We are this mo- 
ment going to begin, gentlemen. Figures almoſt as 
large as the life! They move, walk, and ſpeak as 

naturally and as well as any of us, gentlemen. Walk. 
in, ladies; walk in, gentlemen, and take your places. 

La. Humd. And what is your ſhew, I pray you, fir ? 

What is the name of it? | | | 

- Pickle. It hath been the wonder: and delight of all 
Europe, ladies! Tis the celebrated dramatic enter- 
tainment, called Meliſendra. Make room there—Make 
room for the ladies—Pray don't ſtop up the way 
Take money there I beg you, gentlemen, make way 
for the ladies.. A bon [ Exeunt aldermen, &c. 


Enter Jack Oaf, Will. Goſling. 


Oaf. What's all the company gone? [ Pickle. 

Pickle, Into the ſhew-room, and we are juſt going 
to play away; juſt going to begin, gentl men. 

52 Pe | [Exit Pickle, 

Go/l. To be ſure then fir Headfrong and Mr. Bray- 

well muſt be there. Mr. Broach, you know, told us 


they came into this room. 


Oaf. We have nothing for it but to ſend a letter, I 
can diſguiſe my hand, Pen, ink, and paper here. 
; 9 gs | Brought in. 
Ge. Let a porter too be ready to carry a note im- 
mediately, [ Oaf writing, and repeating as be autiſes. 


+ 
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Oaf. At any rate, ſir, put a ſtop to the playing the- 
puppet-ſhew.. Alderman. Brayavell is perſonally and 
moſt malicioufly abus d; fir Headſtrong Buſtle is moſt: - 
inhumanly ridicul'd ;. nay, the whole corporation are 
no better treated. You will be made the common jeſt 
of Goatham, and if you do not put a ſtop to it, the 
town of 4/5boxough (for it was they ſet it on foot) will 
have their ends. This, as a friend, I thought fit to 
let you know. 
Ge). This will do, Zack, I'm ſure this muſt work. 
| | [ Enter porter. 
Oaf. Deliver this to alderman Braywell—immedi- 
ately—you will find him at the ſhew. But don't ſay 
from whence you came, and there's huſh.money for- 
you—you dog, go. But, to prevent ſuſpicion, let 
us go there before him. D'ye hear, don't be long: 


after us. | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, The puppet-ſhew-room.. 


The whole corporation and. their wives, &c, To them: 
enter Jack Oaf and Will. Goſling, who place tbem- 
felues among the audience. 


Sir V. Ninny. Come, the prologue—the prologue. 
[ Porter delivers the letter, and goes cuts 
Pickle. Courteous ſpeRators, ſee with your own eyes, 
Hear with your ears; and there's an end 
| of lies. 
Bray. Hold ! ſtop, not a word more, 'I charge you, 
Caſt your eye upon that letter, fir Head/rong. 
They all riſe, ſome read and ſhake their * ; all 
in commotion. 
Sir Headſti. Never was any thing ſo audacious -A 
word more, firrah, ſhall lay you by the heels. Hand 
| it about among the corporation, fir Humphry. 
Audience. Ihe prologue, the prologue. 
Sir Headf?. I charge you, fellow—not a word more. 
Oaf. What's the matter, fir Nathaniel? * 
Sir V. Ninny. Look you there 
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 Oaf. I was not to be believ'd. 
Sir Head. To what end hath a man riches and. 
er, if he cannot cruſh the wretches who have the 
_ anſolence to expoſe the ways by which he got them! 
This is not to be borne !. 8 


To them maſter Peter. 
Peter; I beg you, gentlemen, let me know my 
_ offence. 3 179 3 

Braywell. We know it, and that is ſufficient for us. 
to proceed upon. We are not brought ſo low to ſuf- 
fer every paultry fellow to vindicate himſelf that we 
think fit to accuſe: | * 

Sir Headſt: Such liberties: are not to be taken. 
Call ns to an account for our actions ! Expoſe us to 
the public! 

Bray. I have been ſo long of the corporation indeed 
to fine purpoſe, if at this time of day I am not above 
public cenſure. | 
Sir Head}, I won't be talk'd of at all. Who ſhall 
dare to talk of their better??? 43] 
© Eudden, You and your puppets ſhall be taught better 
manners, you impertinent fellow,. you. 

Peter. See it, hear it, gentlemen; you will then 
find I have been injur'd, and that you have been im- 
pos'd upon. ws 

Brayw. Impos d upon! how impudently the fellow 
talks before us! & . 

Sir V. Ninny. This is calling us downright fools 

to our faces! Were you ever impos'd upon, fir Hum- 

. ? 0 ; 
ny ButT hope, ſirs, you will not diſappoint the 
audience: conſider, gentlemen, it will be a great loſs 


to me. 
. Cackle. And ſo much the better. 
| Sir Headſi. Such audacious wretches ſhould ſtarve, 
1 who, becauſe they are poor, are ſo inſolently honeſt in 
every thing they ſay, that a rich man cannot enjoy his 
| property in quiet for 'em. a nt 
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Bray. You ſhall not only diſmiſs the audience, fel- 
low, but return the money. | Ys 

Pother. We mult keep theſe wretches down. Tis 
right to keep mankind in dependance. 

Sir Headſi. Tis the raſcals who live by their induſ- 
try, who are ſo impertinent to us. We ſhould ſuffer. 
no body in town to get money but by our licence, and 
then we ſhould never be treated with diſreſpet. So L 
tell you once again, it ſhall not be play'd. 

La. Humd. Sir Headſtrong is horridly provoking now, 
to hinder us of our diverſion, don't you-think ſo, lady 
Ninny ? | . 

La. Ninny. Nay, I can't ſay but I ſhould have 
lik'd to have heard it— Vet, after all, who knows what 
an impertinent fellow might have ſaid of any of us?. 
= that I am afraid of any thing the-fellow can ſay 
of: me. | 

Harriet. But out of curioſity one would hear a little: 
ſample of it. | 

La. Buftle. After all, fir Headſtrong, I cannot think: 
the fellow's requeſt ſo. very unreaſonable, to be heard 
firſt, and judg'd afterwards. 

Drawle. There is, without doubt, a little too much 
compliance in granting it. Yet there have been 
men in authority who have allowed it. My memory 
alack-a-day, is weak, and I cannot remember prece- 
dents, 

Sir Headſt. I have ſaid it, Mr. Drawhk, and I never 
retract: the thing ſhall not be play'd. 

Sir NV. Vinny. To be ſure, fir Headſtrong, it can- 
never be expected that one of your good tenſe and reſolu- 
tion ſhould ever retract, or be convinc'd you have been 
in the wrong We only aſk, that the fellow may be al- 
low*d to give ſome ſhort account of his ſhew, or a re- 
hearſal of ſome of the parts of it; there can be no harm 
in that ſure. | | 

Cackle, Why, we know very well what is in it, fir- 
Nathaniel, . 

Sir Head/?. And when à man 1s determin'd what to» 
do, what ſignifies hearing what a man has to ſay for: 
himſelf > 
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La. Buftle. Do, dear fir Headftrong ; ; let us hear 
ſomething of it. 
Sir Headſt. It looks ſo like condeſcenſion— | 
La. Baffle. Not at all, fir Headfrong ; for, right or 
wrong, you may ſtill abide by your point, 
Sir Headft. The ladies have a curioſity to hear ſome 
of your impertinence—You cau ſoon ſatisfy them. 
Peter, All J aſk, is to ſhow and prove myſelf inof- 
fenfive, What 1 propos'd to repreſent, ladies, was 
the celebrated dramatic entertainment, called Meli- 
ee, ; ſo often play'd i in molt of the capital cities of 
urope 8 
Sir V. Ninny. Who 1s Meli fendra ? Who can he 
mean by Maliſendra ? | 
Pieter. Tis an ancient hiſtory, Sir. 
Sir H. Humd. That may be but for all that if my 
name began with an M, as indeed it doth end with it, 


I ſhould have a ſhrewd tuipicion it might mean ſome- 


elſe. 

Sir N. Ninny. Nay, he is very near me ; for an Ni is 
the very next letter that follows it. My name is ae 0 
you know. _ 6 ei 
Kater Many. Dear fir Nathaniel, don't incorrupt the 

o. 

- Peter. There ſtands my interpreter.—Begin, repeat, 
Pickle, We are not permitted to draw the curtain; 
fuppoſe it drawn, and now ſay away. 

- Pickle. Meliſendra, ladies, wife to don Gp is. 
impriſon'd by the Moors in Spain; in the town of San- 


faenna, now called Sarago/a.. 


Cudden. Why in Spain? Why muſt it be i in Lain 2 


Did not you, Mr. Drone, ſell — formerly to ſome 


merchant or other who traded to Sin? I beg you to 


_ recolle& yourſelf—He'll be about ſome of us preſently r 7 


that I can ſee. 
- Pickle. Pray, gentlemen, have a little patience ; ; it 


will be impoſſible elſe to go on. The firſt figure, gal- 


lants, we preſent you is don Gayſeros, who is fo un- 

F the beautiful captive Meliſendra, that you 
ſee him playing at tables. Charlemagne, the ſuppos d 
father of Melſſendra, peeps out, chides, and beats him, 
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for his neglect of her. The emperor, you ſee, is in a 
huff—— Now, mind, ladies and gentlemen, how he 


rates his ſuppos'd ſon-in-law don Gayferos, Pray, 
filence, gentlemen. 


At tables, don } was ever ſuch a ſot ! 
His money ſquander'd, and his wife forgot ! 

- Haſte, riſe, reclaim thy poor diſtreſſed beauty: 
This cudgel elſe ſhall ding thee into duty. 


Sir V. Ninny. Here's a raſcal now. Hold, you dog. 
He might as well have called me by my name. If I didi 
get drunk, and loſe my money at play, and I have not 
what you call reclaim'd my wife; he means, redeem'd 
ſome of her trinkets at the pawnbrokers.— Tis plain 
who you mean by your don Gayferas. Are family ſe- 
crets to be divulg'd, raſcal ? | 

La. Nizny. How can you be fo ridiculous, fir Na- 
thaniel ? I beg you don't talk of me. 

Sir V. Ninny. I was afraid he was going to ſay ſome- 
what about 7 

La. Ninny. Hold your tongue, I tell you. 28 

Sir N. Ninny. Did you ever tell any body of this 
ſeeret before, my dear? ; | 
La. Ninny. No, tis yourſelf have told every body of 
it now; you 

Sir N. Ninny. What? | 

La. Ninny. I was going to ſay, fool, But you know, 
my dear, I have a. great command of myſelf before 
company. But, dear fir Nathaniel, now don't inter- 
rupt him—Let the fellow go on.  * 

. Pickle. Don Gayferos now flings down the tables, 
and calls for his armour ; his man {Punch} brings it 
to him, Now liſten, gallants, Tis don Gayferes 
that ſpeaks. ; | 


Thus clad in ſteel I go to riſk my life. 
To which his ſervant ſays, 
_ To bring home peace, ſir? 
No, replies don Gayferos, 

To bring home my wife., 
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Sir H. Humd. Never was ſuch audarious imperti-- 
nence! My wife and I have our private wars and bat- 
tles, as other married folks: have; but what's that to any 
body elſe? My lady and-I brought in, in a puppet- 
ſhew! this is intolerable. To be ſure we ſhall hear 
ſomething of you and Mrs. Pother by and by—for I 
don't believe you have got the better of her yet. 

Oaf. This indeed was too plain, fir. Humpbry, 
downright ſcandalous !- the fellow ſhould: nat. be ſuf- 
fer d. [Lady Humdrum and Sir. Humphry fee in 

. a violent diſpute. 

Pickle, The next figure, ladies, is his couſin Rol/dan, 
who offers to aſſiſt him, and in theſe words encourages 
him to the undertaking: | 2 

Do, couſin, whiat all worthy knights ſtrould do; 
Pride, av'rice, rapine, every vice ſubdue. 


Sir H. Buſtle. Let us have no more of this ſpeech.. 


Vou are very inſolent, fe low. 


62. Pride, avarice, rapine, vice] Are theſe words. 
fit to be mention'd before the magiſtrates of our town ? 
Every child can tell who he means. | 


Sir H. Buffhe. He hath faid his-worſt of. me. Ia m 


above calumny—ſo go on with your impudence. 


- 'Piekle. His couſin Roldan now lends don Gayferos his 


ſword Durindana. ; | 
Sir N. Nizny, His couſin Rol[dan!” Roldan then ('tis 
a clear point) muſt mean you, Mr. Cudaden, for you 


are my. couſin you know; and to be ſure there is ſome- 


very malignant reflection in this unintelligible paſſage - 

that he is afraid to explain, and we ſhall never find out: 
* Drawle. Tis manifeſt, fir Nathaniel, that it is a 

moſt: bitter ixv2»d4o—but indeed I cannot ſay at what or 


at whom it is levell'd. 


Peter. Pray, gentlemen, have patience. Hear it out, 
and you will find you miſtake the thing entirely. | 

Pickles Now the ſcene changes to the tower of Sa- 
nageſa. Meliſendra appears at the window in a Moriſh 
habit, expecting her ſpouſe from Paris. 

Sir Head/t, Paris ! That now-is at me. 
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Bray. No. *Tis at me. . Wh 
Sir Headſt. I won't have Paris mention'd. | 
Bray. All the world muſt apply it to me. Do but 
conſider, fir-Headftrony, I had a relation once there 
who was bubbled, and bubbled me too to that meſt 
conſpicuous degree, that we were both look'd upon 
as fools —— 

:Oaf. Excuſe me, Mr. alderman Brayaell, notwith- 
ſtanding what you ſay of your kinſman, the thing 1s 
manifeſtly levell'd at fir Headfrong. And there was 
not ſo much folly in the affair neither ; for all the 
town agrees that neither Mr. Pother nor fir Headftrong 
are a doit the poorer for all that bubbling affair. 

Pother. And why ſhould we, I pray ? for, you know, 
when one is to do the corporation ſervice, one may 
very freely make uſe of the corporation's money. 

Oaf. Take my advice; forbid the play at once, and 
hear no more of it. | | 

Peter. Let him go on, I beg you—indeed, gentle 
men, you will find me inoffenſive. 

. Pickle. A Moor ſteals ſoftly behind Meliſendra, and 
kiſſes her, Then in an open gallery appears the grave 
Mooriſh monarch Marfdlius, king of wy wg n 
ſeeing his kinſman and favourite ſo ſaucy, he ſen- 
tences him arbitrarily and immediately to be whipt 
through the public ſtreets, without form or proceſs, or 
the ſhadow of legal proceeding. 

Sir Headft. Legal proceeding ! I knew he would have 
other ſlap at me. I don't ſee why I ſhould be twitted 
in the teeth upon this ſcore, for I am ſure I am for 
legal proceeding upon all occaſions, but when the cor- 
poration's or my own affairs require that it ſhould be 
diſpens'd withal. You were out, you ſee, Mr. Oaf, 
the Moor Mar/ilius is meant at me. Beyond all diſpate, 
I am the Moor. 

Oaf. No doubt on't, though you are only a private 
man, you are ſo conſiderable a member of the corpo- 
ration, that the raſcal would make you as black as 
ever he could. As you ſay, fir, the Moor Marfilius 
muſt be you. | — 

Ge. And to be ſure every body knows who he mean 
by his kinſman and favourite, who is ſo ſaucy. 
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Oaf. Mr. Pother is not ſo blind but he can ſee where 


A is meant. 


Gl. Nay, for that matter, Jack O by the 
deſcription, We cannot ſay which of his inſmen or 


favourites he means.—You cannot poſitively ſay that 


He does mean Mr. — 
Peter. The guilty perſon can frequently make ap- 
plications that no dy can bY kimflif. = 
my word, gentlemen, I am perfectly aftoniſh'd at your 
obſervations. - I hate private ſlander. As for general 
- atire ; the atiriſt i is not to be accus'd of calumny ; he 
chat takes it to himſelf is the proclaimer and publiſher 
of his own folly and guilt. 1 proteſt, gentlemen, you 
Have told me feveral things that I did not know be- 
fore. Proceed, Pickle, proceed. 

Pickle, By this time, you muſt know, don "I Oi 
is arriv'd at Sarageſa; and there meeting accidentally 
with ſome of his own countrymen and neighbours 

Drawle. Hold, hold, fir. My ears very much - 

ceive me, or he mention d neighbours. 
Drone. You were not n ee Mr. Drawle, I heard 
it but too plain. 

Cackle. Ay. There he is at us all.. For you know 


9 all of us are neighbours to ſome body or other, 
_ .. Drawle. You are out, Mr. alderman Cactle. For 


he muſt mean, and can only mean, my worthy neigh- 
bour fir Nathaniel Minay and myſelf ; for we really are 
neighbours, call one another neighbours, and live 
- next door to one another. 

Caclle. No ſuch matter, Mr. Drawle. The caſe is 
plain, he's at all of us. | 

Sir H. Humd. We'll have no more of this imperti- 
nence, 

Sir Headft. Well hear no more on't; neighbours— 
nothing can be more unguarded! | 

Bray. Return the money, raſcal, and diſmiſs the 
er pr > 

2 Buſtle. Vou are too haſty, huſband. Boca 

ourlelf know what you are, you think e 

2 nows it too. Now that does not — nag 
er Tr r _ Oe ny —_ if 
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Sir Headft, Mr. Noddipole, I charge you, keep the 


eace. | 
N Broach. Till now I never beliey'd half that was ſaid 
againſt them. | 
ö Mrs. Breach. Indeed, huſband, I thought 'em only 
ools. 

Audience. The aldermen—ſmoak the aldermen 
huzza! [ Hooting at em as they go out. 

Peter. Becauſe knaves and fools are a captious ſet 
of people, I am to be deny'd the common privileges of 
induſtry. * 

Pickle. *'Tis very hard, *tis very unlucky. But you 
have had the ſatisfaction, fir, to ſee the fools expoſe 
themſelves. 

Peter. There is nothing to be done here; they have 
the power, and we muſt ſubmit—So to-morrow we'll 
leave the town. This adventure of ours hath indeed 
anſwer'd the main end of a good play. For 


The drift of plays, by Ari#otle's rules, 
Is, what you've ſeen—expoſing knaves and fools, 
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